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CHAPTER  I. 

THE     "PILORI  M." 

On  the  2nd  of  February,  1873,  the  "  Pilgrim,"  a  tîg^ht  little 
craft  of  4CX)  tons  burden,  lay  in  lat  43^  57',  S.  and  long. 
165°  19',  W.  She  was  a  schooner,  the  property  of  James 
W.  Weldon,  a  wealthy  Califomian  ship-owner  who  had 
fitted  her  out  at  San  Francisco,  expressly  for  the  whale- 
fisherîes  in  the  southern  seas. 

James  Weldon  was  accustomed  every  season  to  send  his 
whalers  both  to  the  Arctic  régions  beyond  Behring 
Straits,  and  to  the  Antarctic  Océan  below  Tasmania  and 
Cape  Hom  ;  and  the  "Pilgrim,"  although  one  of  the  smallest, 
was  one  of  the  best-going  vessels  of  its  class  ;  her  sailing- 
powers  were  splcndid,  and  her  rigging  was  so  adroitly 
adapted  that  with  a  very  small  crew  she  might  venture 
without  risk  within  sight  of  the  impénétrable  ice-fields  of 
the  southern  hémisphère  :  undcr  skilful  guidance  she  could 
dauntlessly  thread  her  way  amongst  the  drifting  ice-bergs 
that,  lessened  though  they  were  by  perpétuai  shocks  and 
undermined  by  warm  currents,  made  their  way  north- 
wards  as  far  as  the  parallel  of  New  Zealand  or  the  Cape 
of  Good  Hope,  to  a  latitude  corresponding  to  which  in  the 
northem  hémisphère  they  are  never  seen,  having  already 
melted  away  in  the  depths  of  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific 
Océans. 
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For  several  years  the  command  of  the  "  Pilgrim  "  had  been 
entrustcd  to  Captain  Hull,  an  experîenced  seaman,  and  one 
of  the  most  dexterous  harpooners  in  Weldon's  service. 
The  crew  consisted  of  five  sailors  and  an  apprentîce.  Thîs 
number,  of  course,  was  quîte  insufficient  for  the  process  of 
whale-fishing,  which  requires  a  large  contingent  both  for 
nnanning  the  whale-boats  and  for  cutting  up  the  whales 
after  they  are  captured  ;  but  Weldon,  following  the 
example  of  other  owners,  found  it  more  economical  to  em- 
bark  at  San  Francisco  only  just  enough  men  to  work  the 
ship  to  New  Zealand,  where,  from  the  promiscuous  gather- 
ing  of  seamen  of  well-nigh  every  nationality,  and  of 
needy  emigrants,  the  captain  had  no  difficulty  in 
engaging  as  many  whalemen  as  he  wanted  for  the  season. 
This  method  of  hiring  men  who  could  be  at  once  discharged 
when  their  services  were  no  longer  required  had  proved 
altogether  to  be  the  most  profitable  and  convenient. 

The  "  Pilgrim  "  had  now  just  completed  her  annual 
voyage  to  the  Antarctic  circle.  It  was  not,  however,  with  her 
proper  quota  of  oil-barrels  full  to  the  brim,  nor  yet  with  an 
ample  cargo  of  eut  and  uncut  whalebone,  that  she  was  thus 
far  on  her  way  back.  The  time,  indeed,  for  a  good  haul 
was  past  ;  the  repeated  and  vîgourous  attacks  upon  the 
cetaceans  had  made  them  very  scarce  ;  the  whale  known  as 
"the  Right  whale,"  the  " Nord-kapper "  of  the  northern 
fisheries,  the  "  Sulpher-boltone  "  of  the  southern,  was  hardly 
ever  to  be  seen  ;  and  latterly  the  whalers  had  had  no 
alternative  but  to  direct  their  efforts  against  the  Finback  or 
Jubarte,  a  gigantic  mammal,  encounter  with  which  is 
always  attended  with  considérable  danger. 

So  scanty  this  year  had  been  the  supply  of  whales  that 
Captain  Hull  had  resolved  next  year  to  push  his  way  into 
far  more  southern  latitudes  ;  even,  if  necessary,  to  advance 
to  the  régions  known  as  Clarie  and  Adélie  Lands,  of  which 
the  discovery,  though  claimed  by  the  American  navigator 
Wilkes,  belongs  by  right  to  the  îllustrious  Frenchman 
Dumont  d'Urville,  the  commander  of  the  "Astrolabe"  and 
the  "  Zélée." 

The  season  had  been  exceptîonally  unfortunate  for  the 


THE  "PILGRIM/' 


"  Pilgrim."  At  the  beginning  of  January,  almost  in  the 
height  of  the  southem  summer,  long  before  the  ordinary 
tîme  for  the  whalers'  return,  Captain  Hull  had  been  obh'ged 
to  abandon  his  fishing-quarters.  His  hired  contingent,  ail 
men  of  more  than  doubtful  character,  had  given  signs  of 
such  insubordination  as  threatened  to  end  in  mutiny  ;  and 
he  had  become  aware  that  he  must  part  company  with  them 
on  the  earliest  possible  opportunity.  Accordingly,  without 
delay,  the  bow  of  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was  directed  to  the  north- 
west,  towards  New  Zealand,  which  was  sighted  on  the 
iSth  of  January,  and  on  reaching  Waitemata,  the  port  of 
Auckland,  in  the  Hauraki  Gulf,  on  the  east  coast  of  North 
Island,  the  whole  of  the  gang  was  peremptorily  discharged. 

The  ship's  crew  were  more  than  dissatisfied.  They  were 
angry.  Never  before  had  they  returned  with  so  meagre 
a  haul.  They  ought  to  hâve  had  at  least  two  hundred 
barrels  more.  The  captain  himself  experienced  ail  the 
mortification  of  an  ardent  sportsman  who  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life  brings  home  a  half-empty  bag  ;  and  there  was  a 
gênerai  spîrit  of  animosîty  against  the  rascals  whose  rébellion 
had  so  entirely  marred  the  success  of  the  expédition. 

Captain  Hull  did  everything  in  his  power  to  repair  the 
disappointment  ;  he  made  every  effort  to  engage  a  fresh 
gang  ;  but  ît  was  too  late  ;  every  available  seaman  had 
long  since  been  carried  off  to  the  fisheries.  Finding  there- 
fore.  that  ail  hope  of  making  good  the  deficiency  in  his 
cargo  must  be  resîgned,  he  was  on  the  point  of  leaving 
Auckland,  alone  with  his  crew,-  when  he  was  met  by  a 
rcquest  with  which  he  felt  himself  bound  to  comply. 

It  had  chanced  that  James  Weldon,  on  one  of  those 
joumeys  which  were  necessitated  by  the  nature  of  his 
business,  had  brought  with  him  his  wife,  his  son  Jack,  a 
child  of  five  years  of  âge,  and  a  relation  of  the  family  who 
was  generally  known  by  the  name  of  Cousin  Benedict. 
Weldon  had  of  course  intended  that  his  family  should 
accompany  him  on  his  return  home  to  San  Francisco  ;  but 
little  Jack  was  taken  so  seriously  îll,  that  his  father,  whose 
affairs  demanded  hîs  immédiate  return,  was  obliged  to  leave 
htm  behind  at  Auckland  with  his  wife  and  Cousin  Benedict 
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Three  months  had  passed  away,  little  Jack  was  convales- 
cent, and  Mrs.  Weldon,  weary  of  her  long  séparation  from  her 
husband,  was  anxious  to  gct  home  as  soon  as  possible.  Her 
rcadiest  way  of  reaching  San  Francisco  was  to  cross  to 
Australia,  and  thence  to  take  a  passage  in  one  of  tho 
vessels  of  the  "Golden  Age  "Company,  whîch  run  between 
Melbourne  and  the  Isthmus  of  Panama  :  on  arrivîng  in 
Panama  she  would  hâve  to  wait  the  departure  of  the  next 
American  steamer  of  the  Une  which  maintains  a  regular 
communication  between  the  Isthmus  and  California.  This 
route,  however,  involved  many  stoppages  and  changes,  such 
as  are  always  disagrceable  and  inconvénient  for  women 
and  chiidren,  and  Mrs.  Weldon  was  hcsitating  whethcr  she 
should  encounter  the  journey,  when  she  heard  that  her 
husband's  vessel,  the  "  Pîlgrim,"  had  arrived  at  Auckland. 
Hastenïng  to  Captaïn  HuU,  she  begged  him  to  take  her 
with  her  little  boy,  Cousin  Benedict,  and  Nan,  an  old 
negress  who  had  been  her  attendant  from  her  childhood, 
on  board  the  "  Pflgrim,"  and  to  convey  them  to  San  Fran- 
cisco direct 

"  Was  it  not  over  hazardous,"  asked  the  captain,  "  to  vcn- 
ture  upon  a  voyage  of  between  5000  and  6000  miles  in  so 
small  a  sailing- vessel  ?  " 

But  Mrs.  Weldon  urged  her  request,  and  Captain  Hull, 
confident  in  the  sea-going  qualîties  ofhis  craft,  and  anti- 
cipating  at  this  season  nothing  but  fair  weather  on  eithcr 
side  of  the  equator,  gave  hîs  consent. 

In  order  to  provide  as  far  as  possible  for  the  comfort  of 
the  lady  during  a  voyage  that  must  occupy  from  forty  to  fifty 
days,  the  captain  placcd  hîs  own  cabin  at  her  entire  disposai. 

Everything  promiscd  well  for  a  prosperous  voyage.  The 
only  hindrance  that  could  be  foreseen  arose  from  the  cir- 
cumstance  that  the  "Piigrim"  would  hâve  to  put  in  at 
Valparaiso  for  the  purpose  of  unlading  ;  but  that  business 
once  accomplished,  she  would  continue  her  way  along 
the  American  coast  with  the  assistance  of  the  land  breezes, 
which  ordinarily  make  the  proximity  of  those  shores  such 
agreeable  quarters  for  sailing. 

Mrs.  Weldon  herselfhad  accompanied  her  husband  in 
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so  many  voyages,  that  she  was  quite  inured  to  ail  the 
makeshifts  of  a  seafaring  life,  and  was  conscious  of  no 
misgiving  in  embarkîng  upon  a  vessel  of  such  small  tonnage. 
She  was  a  brave,  hîgh-spirited  woman  of  about  thirty  years 
of  âge,  in  the  enjoyment  of  excellent  health,  and  for  her 
the  sea  had  no  terrors.  Aware  that  Captain  Hull  was  an 
experienced  man.  in  whom  her  husban(}  had  the  utmost 
confidence,  and  knowing  that  his  ship  was  a  substantial 
craft,  registered  as  one  of  the  best  of  the  American  whalers, 
so  far  from  entertaining  any  mistrust  as  to  her  safety,  she 
only  rejoiced  in  the  opportuneness  of  the  chance  which 
seemed  to  offer  her  a  direct  and  unbroken  route  to  her 
destination. 

Cousin  Benedict,  as  a  matter  of  course,  was  to  accom- 
pany  her.  He  was  about  fifty  ;  but  in  spite  of  his  mature 
âge  it  would  hâve  been  considered  the  heightof  imprudence 
to  allow  him  to  travel  anywhere  alone.  Spare,  lanky, 
with  a  bony  frame,  with  an  enormous  cranium,  and  a  pro- 
fusion of  hair,  he  was  one  of  those  amiable,  inoffensive 
savants  who,  having  once  taken  to  gold  spectacles,  àppear 
to  hâve  arrived  at  a  settled  standard  of  âge,  and,  however 
long  they  live  afterwards,  seem  never  to  be  older  than 
they  hâve  ever  been. 

Claiming  a  sort  of  kîndredship  with  ail  the  world, 
he  was  universally  known,  far  beyond  the  pale  of 
his  own  connexions,  by  the  name  of  "  Cousin  Benedict." 
In  the  ordinary  concerns  of  life  nothing  would  ever  hâve 
rendered  him  capable  of  shifting  for  himself  ;  of  his  meals 
he  would  never  think  until  they  were  placed  before  him  ; 
he  had  the  appearance  of  being  utterly  insensible  to  heat  or 
cold  ;  he  vegetated  rather  than  lived,  and  might  not 
inaptly  be  compared  to  a  tree  which,  though  healthy 
enough  at  its  core,  produces  scant  foliage  and  no  fruit. 
His  long  arms  and  legs  were  în  the  way  of  himself  and 
evcrybody  else  ;  yet  no  one  could  possibly  treat  him  with 
unkindness.  As  M.  Prudhomme  would  say,  "if  only  he 
had  been  endowed  with  capability,"  he  would  hâve  rendered 
a  service  to  any  one  in  the  world  ;  but  helplessness  was 
his  dominant    characteristic  ;    helplessness  was  ingrained 
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into  his  very  nature  ;  yet  this  very  helplessness  made  him 
an  object  of  kind  considération  rather  than  of  contempt,  and 
Mrs.  Weldon  looked  upon  him  as  a  kind  of  elder  brothcr 
to  her  little  Jack. 

It  must  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  Cousin  Benedict 
was  eithcr  idle  or  unoccupied.  On  the  contrary,  his  vvhole 
time  was  devoted  to  one  absorbing  passion  for  natural 
history.  Not  that  he  had  any  large  claim  to  be  regarded 
properly  as  a  natural  historian  ;  he  had  made  no  excursions 
over  the  whole  four  districts  of  zoology,  botany,  mineralogy, 
and  geology,  into  which  the  realms  of  natural  history  are 
commonly  divided  ;  indeed,  he  had  no  pretensions  at  ail  to 
be  either  a  botanist,  a  mineralogist,  or  a  geologist  ;  his 
studies  only  sufficedto  make  him  a'zoologist,  and  that  in  a 
very  limited  sensé.  No  Cuvier  was  he  ;  he  did  not  aspire 
to  décompose  animal  life  by  analysis,  and  to  recompose  it 
by  synthesis  ;  his  enthusiasm  had  not  made  him  at  ail 
deeply  versed  in  vertebrata,  mollusca,  or  radiata  ;  in  fact, 
the  vertebrata — animais,  birds,  reptiles,  fishes — had  had  no 
place  în  his  researches  ;  the  mollusca — from  the  cephalopoda 
to  the  bryozia — had  had  no  attractions  for  him  ;  nor  had 
he  consumed  the  midnight  oil  in  investigating  the  radiata, 
the  echinodermata,  acalephae,  polypî,  entozoa,  or  infusoria. 

No  ;  Cousin  Benedict's  interest  began  and  ended  with  the 
articulata  ;  and  it  must  be  owned  at  once  that  his  studies 
were  very  far  from  embracing  ail  the  range  of  the  six 
classes  into  which  "  articulata  "  are  subdivided  ;  viz.,  the 
insecta,  the  myriapoda,  the  arachnida,  the  crustacea,  the 
cirrhopoda,  and  the  anelides  ;  and  he  was  utterly  unable 
în  scientific  language  to  distinguish  a  worm  from  a  lecch, 
^  an  earwig  from  a  sea-acorn,  a  spider  from  a  scorpion,  a 
shrimp  from  a  frog-hopper,  or  a  galley-worm  from  a  centi- 
pede. 

To  confess  the  plain  truth,  Cousin  Benedict  was  an 
amateur  entomologist,  and  nothing  more. 

Entomology,  if  may  be  asserted,  is  a  wide  science  ;  it 
embraces  the  whole  division  of  the  articulata  ;  but  our 
friend  was  an  entomologist  only  in  the  limited  sensé  of  the 
popular  acceptatioir  of  the  word  ;  that  is  to  say,  he  was  an 
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observer  and  coUector  of  insects,  meaning  by  '  **  insects  " 
those  articulata  which  hâve  bodies  consisting  of  a  number 
of  concentric  movable  rings,  formîng  three  distinct  segments, 
each  wîth  a  pair  of  legs,  and  which  are  scientifically  desig- 
nated  as  hexapods. 

To  this  extent  was  Cousin  Benedict  an  entomologist  ;  and 
when  it  is  remembered  that  the  class  of  insecta  of  which  he 
had  grown  up  to  be  the  enthusiastic  student  comprises  no 
less  than  ten  *  orders,  and  that  of  thèse  ten  the  coleoptera 
and  diptera  alone  include  30,000  and  60,000  species  re- 
spectively,  it  must  be  confessed  that  he  had  an  ample  field 
for  his  most  persevering  exertions. 

Every  available  hour  did  he  spend  in  the  pursuît  of  his 
favourite  science  :  hexapods  ruled  his  thoughts  by  day  and 
his  dreams  by  night  The  number  of  pins  that  he  carried 
thick  on  the  collar  and  sleeves  of  his  coat,  down  the  front 
of  his  waistcoat,  and  on  the  crown  of  his  hat,  defied  com- 
putation  ;  they  were  kept  in  readiness  for  the  capture  of 
spécimens  that  might  come  in  his  way,  and  on  his  return 
from  a  ramble  in  the  country  he  might  be  seen  literally 
encased  with  a  covering  of  insects,  transfixed  adroitly  by 
scientific  rule. 

This  ruling  passion  of  his  had  been  the  înducement  that 
had  urged  him  to  accompany  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Weldon  to  New 
Zealand.  It  had  appeared  to  him  that  it  was  likely  to  be 
a  promising  district,  and  now  having  been  successful  in 
adding  some  rare  spécimens  to  his  collection,  he  was  anxious 
to  get  back  again  to  San  Francisco,  and  to  assign  them 
their  proper  places  in  his  extensive  cabinet. 

Besides,  it  never  occurred  to  Mrs.  Weldon  to  start  without 
him.  To  leave  him  to  shift  for  himself  would  be  sheer 
cruelty.  As  a  matter  of  course  whenever  Mrs.  Weldon  went 
on  board   the  "  Pilgrim,'*  Cousin  Benedict  would  go  too. 

*  Thèse  ten  orders  are  (i)  the  orthoptera,  e. g.  grasshoppers  and  crickets; 
(2)  the  neuroptera,  e.  g.  dragon-flies  ;  (3)  the  hymenoptera,  e.  ç,  becs,  wasps, 
and  ants  ;  (4)  the  lepidoptera,  e.g,  butterflies  and  moths  ;  (5)  the  hemiptera, 
e.  g.  cicadas  and  fleas  ;  (6)  the  coleoptera,  e.  g.  cockchafers  and  glow-worms  ; 
(7)  the  diptera,  e,g.  gnats  and  flies  ;  (8)  the  rhipiptera,  e.g,  the  stylops;  (9) 
the  parasites,  e,g,  the  acams;  and  (10)  the  thysanura,  e,g.  the  lepisma  and 
podura. 


lO  DICK   SANDS,  THE   BOY  CAPTAIN. 

Not  that  in  any  emei^ency  assistance  of  any  kind  could  be 
expected  from  him  ;  on  the  contrary,  in  the  case  of  dilïiculty 
he  would  be  an  additional  burden  ~,  but  thcre  was  evcry 
reason  to  expect  a  faîr  passage  and  no  cause  of  misgiving 
of  any  kind,  so  the  propriety  of  leavîng  the  amiable 
en  tomo  logis  t  behind  was  ne  ver  suggested. 

Anxious  that  she  should  be  no  impediment  in  the  way 
of  the  due  departure  of  the  "  Pilgrim  "  from  Waitemata, 
Mrs.  Weldon  made  her  préparations  with  the  utmost  haste, 
dischat|;ed  the  servants  which  she  had  temporarily  engaged 
at  Auckland,  and  accompanied  by  Httle  Jack  and  the  old 
negress,  and  followed  mechanically  by  Cousin  Benedict, 
embarked  on  the  22nd  of  January  on  board  the  schooner. 

The  aiïiateur,  however,  kept  his  eye  very  scrupulousiy 
upon  his  own  spécial  box.  Amongst  his  collection  of 
însects  were  some  very  remarkable  examples  of  new 
staphylins,  a  spccîes  of  carnivorous  coleoptera  with  eyes 
placed  above  their  head  ;  ît  was  a  kind  supposed  to  be 
peculiar  to  New  Caledonia,  Another  rarity  which  had  been 
brought  under  his  notice  was  a  venomous  spider,  known 
among  the  Maoris  as  a  "  katipo  ;"  its  faite  was  asserted  to 
be  very  often  fatal.  As  a  spider,  however,  bclongs  to  the 
order  of  the  arachnida,  and  is  not  properfy  an  "  insect," 
Benedict  declincd  to  take  any  interest  in  it  Enough  for 
him  that  he  had  sccured  a  novelty  in  his  own  section  of 
research  ;  the  "  Staphylin  Neo-Zelandus  "  was  not  only  the 
gem  of  his  collection,  but  its  pecuniary  value  bafficd  ordinary 
estimate  ;  he  insured  fais  box  at  a  fabulous  sum,  deemîng  it 
to  be  worth  far  more  than  ail  the  cargo  of  oil  and  whale- 
bone  in  the  "  Pilgrim's"  hold. 

Captain  Hull  advanced  to  meet  Mrs.  Weldon  and  her 
party  as  they  stepped  on  deck. 

"Itmustbe  understood, Mrs.  Weldon,"  hesaid.courteously 
raising  his  hat,  "  that  you  take  this  passage  entircly  on 
your  own  responsibility." 

"  Certainly,  Captain  Hull,"  she  answered  ;  "  but  why  do 
you  ask  ?  " 

"  Simply  because  I  hâve  received  no  orders  from  Mr. 
Weldon,"  rcplied  the  captain. 
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But  my  wish  exonérâtes  you,"  saîd  Mn .  Weldon. 
Besîdes,"  added  Captain  Hull,  "  I  am  uïiable  to  provîde 
you  with    the  accommodation  and  the  comfort  that  you 
would  hâve  upon  a  passenger  steamer." 

"  You  know  well  enough,  captain,"  remonstrated  the  lady 
"  that  my  husband  would  not  hesitate  for  a  moment  to 
trust  his  wife  and  child  on  board  the  *  Pilgrîm.'  " 

"  Trust,  madam  !  No  !  no  more  than  I  should  myself.  I 
repeat  that  the  *  Pilgrim  *  cannot  afford  you  the  comfort 
to  whîch  you  are  accustomed." 

Mrs.  Weldon  smiled. 

**  Oh,  I  am  not  one  of  your  grumbling  travellers.  I  shall 
hâve  no  complaînts  to  make  either  of  small  cramped 
cabins,  or  of  rough  and  meagre  food." 

She  took  her  son  by  the  hand,  and  passing  on,  begged 
that  they  might  start  forthwith. 

Orders  accordingly  were  given  ;  sails  were  trimmed  ; 
and  after  taking  the  shortest  course  across  the  gulf,  the 
'*  Pilgrim  "  turned  her  head  towards  America. 

Three  days  later  strong  easterly  breezes  compelled  the 
schooner  to  tack  Xo  larboard  in  order  to  get  to  windward. 
The  conséquence  was  that  by  the  2nd  of  February  the 
captain  found  himself  in  such  a  latitude  that  he  might 
almost  be  suspected  of  intending  to  round  Cape  Horn  rather 
than  of  havîng  a  design  to  coast  the  western  shores  of  the 
New  Continent. 

Still,  the  sea  did  not  become  rough.  There  was  a  slight 
delay,  but,  on  the  whole,  navigation  was  perfectiy  easy. 
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There  was  no  poop  upon  the  "  Pilgrîm*s  "  deck,  so  that 
Mrs.  Weldon  had  no  alternative  than  to  acquiesce  in  the 
captain's  proposai  that  she  should  occupy  his  own  modest 
cabin. 

Accord ingly,  hère  she  was  installed  with  Jack  and  old 
Nan  ;  and  hère  she  took  ail  her  meals,  in  company  with  the 
captain  and  Cousin  Benedict 

For  Cousin  Benedict  tolerably  comfortable  sleeping- 
accommodation  had  been  contrived  close  at  hand,  while 
Captain  Hull  himself  retired  to  the  crew's  quarter,  occupy- 
ing  the  cabin  which  properly  belonged  to  the  chief  mate, 
but  as  already  indicated,  the  services  of  a  second  officer 
were  quite  dispensed  with. 

Ail  the  crew  were  civil  and  attentive  to  the  wife  of  their 
employer,  a  master  to  whom  they  were  faithfully  attached. 
They  were  ail  natives  of  the  coast  of  California,  brave  and 
experienced  seamen,  and  united  by  tastes  and  habits  in  a 
common  bond  of  sympathy.  Few  as  they  were  in  number, 
their  work  was  never  shirked,  not  simply  from  the  scnsc  of 
duty,  but  because  they  were  directly  interestcd  in  the  profits 
of  their  undertaking  ;  the  success  of  their  labours  always 
told  to  their  own  advantage.  The  présent  expédition  was 
the  fourth  that  they  had  taken  together  ;  and,  as  it  turned  out 
to  be  the  first  in  which  they  had  failed  to  meet  with  success, 
it  may  be  imagined  that  they  were  full  of  resentment 
against  the  mutinous  whalemen  who  had  been  the  cause  of 
so  serious  a  diminution  of  their  ordinary  gains. 
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The  only  one  on  board  who  was  not  an  American  was  a 
man  who  had  been  temporarily  engaged  as  cook.  His 
name  was  Negoro  ;  he  was  a  Portuguese  by  birth,  but 
spoke  English  with  perfect  fluency.  The  previous  cook 
had  deserted  the  ship  at  Auckland,  and  when  Negoro,  who 
was  out  of  employaient,  applîed  for  the  place,  Captain 
Hull,  only  too  glad  to  avoid  détention,  engaged  him  at 
once  without  inquiry  into  his  antécédents.  There  was  not 
the  slightest  fault  to  be  found  with  the  way  in  which  the 
cook  performed  his  duties,  but  there  was  something  in  his 
manner,  or  perhaps,  rather  in-  the  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance,  which  excited  the  Captain's  misgivings,  and  made 
him  regret  that  he  had  not  taken  more  pains  to  investigate 
the  character  of  one  with  whom  he  was  now  brought  into 
such  close  contact. 

Negoro  looked  about  forty  years  of  âge.  Although  he 
had  the  appearance  of  being  slightly  built,  he  was  muscular  ; 
he  was  of  middle  height,  and  seemed  to  hâve  a  robust  con- 
stitution ;  his  hair  was  dark,  his  complexion  somewhat 
swarthy.  His  manner  was  taciturn,  and  although,  fronî 
occasional  remarks  that  he  droppcd,  it  was  évident  that  he 
had  received  some  éducation,  he  was  very  reserved  on  the 
subjects  both  of  his  family  and  of  his  past  life.  No  one  knew 
where  he  had  come  from,  and  he  admitted  no  one  to  his 
confidence  as  to  where  he  was  going,  except  that  he  made 
no  secret  of  his  intention  to  land  at  Valparaiso.  His  frce- 
dom  from  sea-sickness  demonstrated  that  this  could  hardly 
be  his  first  voyage,  but  on  the  other  hand  his  complète 
ignorance  of  seamen's  phraseology  made  it  certain  that 
he  had  never  been  accustomcd  to  his  présent  occupation. 
He  kept  himself  aloof  as  much  as  possible  from  the  rest  of 
the  crew,  during  the  day  rarely  leaving  the  great  cast-iron 
stove,  which  was  out  of  proportion  to  the  measurement  of 
the  cramped  little  kitchen  ;  and  at  night,  as  soon  as  the  fire 
was  extinguished,  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of  retiring 
to  his  berth  and  going  to  sleep. 

It  has  been  already  stated  that  the  crew  of  the"Pilgrîm" 
consisted  of  five  seamen  and  an  apprentice.  This  appren- 
tice  was  Dick  Sands. 
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Dick  was  fifteen  years  old  ;  he  was  a  foundling,  his 
unknown  parents  having  abandoned  him  at  his  bîrth,  and 
he  had  been  brought  up  în  a  public  charitable  institution. 
He  had  been  called  Dick,  after  the  benevolent  passer-by 
who  had  discovered  him  when  he  was  but  an  infant  a  few 
hours  old,  and  he  had  received  the  surname  of  Sands  as  a 
mémorial  of  the  spot  where  he  had  been  exposed,  Sandy 
Hook,  a  point  at  the  mouth  of  the  Hudson,  where  it  forms 
an  entrance  to  the  harbour  of  New  York. 

As  Dick  was  so  young  it  was  most  likely  he  would  yet 
grow  a  little  taller,  but  it  did  not  seem  probable  that  he 
would  ever  exceed  middle  height,  he  looked  too  stoutly  and 
strongly  built  to  grow  much.  His  complexion  was  dark, 
but  his  bcaming  blue  eyes  attested,  with  scarcely  room  for 
doubt,  his  Anglo-Saxon  origin,  and  his  countcnance 
bctokened  cncrgy  and  intelligence.  The  profession  that  he 
had  adoptcd  seemed  to  hâve  equipped  him  betimes  for 
fighting  the  battle  of  lifc. 

Misquotcd  often  as  Virgil's  are  the  words 

"  Audaces  fortuna  juvat  !" 

but  the  true  rcading  is 

"  Aud entes  fortuna  juvat  !" 

and,  slight  as  the  différence  may  seem,  it  is  very  significant. 
It  is  upon  the  confident  rather  than  the  rash,  the  daring 
rathcr  than  the  bold,  that  Fortune  sheds  her  smiles  ;  the 
bold  man  often  acts  without  thinking,  whilst  the  daring 
always  thinks  before  he  acts. 

And  Dick  Sands  was  truly  courageous  ;  he  was  one  of 
the  daring.  At  fifteen  years  old,  an  âge  at  which  few  boys 
hâve  laid  aside  the  frivolities  of  childhood,  he  had  acquired 
the  stability  of  a  man,  and  the  most  casual  observer  could 
scarcely  fail  to  be  attracted  by  his  bright,  yet  thoughtful 
countenance.  At  an  early  period  of  his  life  he  had  realized 
ail  the  difficulties  of  his  position,  and  had  made  a  resolution, 
from  which  nothing  tempted  him  to  flinch,  that  he  would 
carve  out  for  himself  an  honourable  and  independent  career. 
Lithe  and  agile  in  his  movements,  he  was  an  adept  in 
every  kind  of  athlctic  exercise  ;  and  so  marvellous  was  his 
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success  in  everythîng  he  undertook,  that  he  might  almost 
be  supposée  to  be  one  of  those  gifted  mortals  who  hâve  two 
right  hands  and  two  left  feet 

Until  he  was  four  years  old  the  little  orphan  had  found 
a  home  in  one  of  those  institutions  in  America  where  for- 
saken  children  are  sure  of  an  asylum,  and  he  was  subse- 
quently  sent  to  an  industrial  school  supported  by  charitablç 
aid,  where  he  learnt  reading,  writing,  and  arithmetic.  From 
the  days  of  infancy  he  had  never  deviated  from  the  ex- 
pression of  his  wish  to  be  a  sailor,  and  accordingly,  as  soon 
as  he  was  eight,  he  was  placed  as  cabin-boy  on  board  one 
of  the  ships  that  navigate  the  Southern  Seas.  The  officers 
ail  took  a  pecuh'ar  interest  in  him,  and  he  received,  in  con- 
séquence, a  thoroughly  good  grounding  in  the  duties  and 
discipline  of  a  seaman's  life.  There  was  no  room  to  doubt 
that  he  must  ultimately  rise  to  eminence  in  his  profession, 
for  when  a  child  from  the  very  first  has  been  trained  in  the 
knowledge  that  he  must  gain  his  bread  by  the  sweat  of  his 
brow,  it  is  comparatively  rare  that  he  lacks  the  will  todoso. 

Whilst  he  was  still  acting  as  cabin-boy  on  one  of  those 
trading-vessels,  Dick  attracted  the  notice  of  Captain  Hull, 
who  took  a  fancy  to  the  lad  and  introduced  him  to  his 
employer.  Mr.  Weldon  at  once  took  a  lively  interest  in 
Dick's  welfare,  and  had  his  éducation  continued  in  San 
Francisco,  taking  care  that  he  was  instructed  in  the  doctrines 
of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  to  which  his  own  family 
belonged. 

Throughout  his  studies  Dick  Sands'  favourite  subjects 
were  always  those  which  had  a  référence  to  his  future 
profession  ;  he  mastered  the  détails  of  the  geography  of  the 
world  ;  he  applied  himself  diligently  to  such  branches  of 
mathematics  as  were  necessary  for  the  science  of  navigation  ; 
whilst  for  récréation  in  his  hours  of  leisure,  he  would 
greedily  devour  every  book  of  adventure  in  travel  that  came 
în  his  way.  Nor  did  he  omit  duly  to  combine  the  practical 
with  the  theoretical  ;  and  when  he  was  bound  apprentice 
on  board  the  "  Pilgrîm,"  a  vessel  not  only  belonging  to  his 
benefactor,  but  under  the  command  of  his  kind  friend 
Captain  Hull,  he  congratulated  himself  most  heartily,  and 
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feit  that  the  expérience  he  should  gain  in  the  southern 
whale-fisheries  could  hardly  fail  to  be  of  service  to  him  in 
after-life.  A  first-rate  sailor  ought  to  be  a  first-rate  fisher- 
man  too. 

It  was  a  matter  of  the  greatest  pleasure  to  Dick  Sands 
when  he  heard  to  his  surprise  that  Mrs.  Weldon  was  about 
to.become  a  passenger  on  board  the  "Pilgrim."  His 
dévotion  to  the  family  of  his  bcncfactor  was  large  and 
genuine.  For  several  ycars  Mrs.  Weldon  had  acled  towards 
him  little  short  of  amother's  part,  and  for  Jack,  althoughhe 
never  forgot  the  différence  in  their  position,  he  entertained 
well-nigh  a  brother's  affection.  His  friends  had  the  satisfac- 
tion of  being  assured  that  they  had  sown  the  seeds  of 
kindness  on  a  generoussoil,  for  there  was  no  room  to  doubt 
that  the  heart  of  the  orphan  boy  was  ovcrflowing  with 
sincère  gratitude.  Should  the  occasion  arise,  ought  he  not, 
he  asked,  to  be  ready  to  sacrifice  everything  in  behalf  of 
those  to  whom  he  was  indebted  not  only  for  his  start  in 
life,  but  for  the  knowledge  of  ail  that  was  right  and  holy  ? 

Confiding  in  the  good  principles  of  her  protégé,  Mrs. 
Weldon  had  no  hésitation  in  entnisting  her  little  son  to  his 
especia!  charge.  During  the  fréquent  periods  of  leisure, 
when  the  sea  was  fair,  and  the  sails  required  no  shifting, 
the  apprentice  was  never  weary  of  amusing  Jack  by  making 
him  familiar  with  the  practice  of  a  sailor's  craft  ;  he  made 
him  scramble  up  the  shrouds,  perch  upon  the  yards,  and 
slip  down  the  back-stays  ;  and  the  mother  had  no  alarm  ; 
her  assurance  of  Dick  Sands'  ability  and  watchfulness  to 
protect  her  boy  was  so  complète  that  she  could  only 
rejoîce  in  an  occupation  for  him  that  seemed  more  than  any- 
thing  to  restore  the  colour  he  had  lost  in  his  récent  illness. 

Time  passed  on  without  incident  ;  and  had  it  not  becn 
for  the  constant  prevalence  of  an  adverse  wind,  neither  pas- 
sengers  nor  crew  could  hâve  found  the  least  cause  of  com- 
plaint  The  pertinacîty,  however,  with  which  the  wind  kept 
to  the  east  could  not  do  otherwise  than  make  Captain  Hull 
somewhat  concerned  ;  it  absolutely  prevented  him  from 
getting  his  ship  into  her  proper  course,  and  he  could  not 
altogether  suppress  his  misgiving  that  the  calms  near  the 
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Tropic  of  Caprîcom,  and  the  equatorîal  currcnt  driving  him 
on  westwards,  would  entail  a  delay  that  might  bc  serious. 

It  was  principally  on  Mrs.  Weldon's  account  that  the  Cap- 
tain  began  to  feel  uneasiness,  and  he  made  up  his  mind  that  if 
he  could  bail  a  vessel  proceeding  to  America  he  should  ad- 
vîse  bis  passengers  to  embark  on  her  ;  unfortunately,  how- 
ever,  he  felt  that  they  were  still  in  a  latitude  far  too  much 
to  the  south  to  make  it  likely  that  they  should  sight  a 
steamer  going  to  Panama  ;  and  at  that  date,  communication 
between  Australia  and  the  New  World  was  much  less  fré- 
quent than  it  has  since  become. 

Still,  nothing  occurred  to  interrupt  the  gênerai  monotony 
of  the  voyage  until  the  2nd  of  February,  the  date  at  which 
our  narrative  commences. 

It  was  about  nine  o'clock  in  the  mornîng  of  that  day  that 
Dick  and  little  Jack  had  pcrched  themselves  togethcr  on 
the  top-mast-yards.  The  weather  was  very  clear,  and  they 
could  see  the  horizon  right  round  except  the  section  behind 
them,  hîdden  by  the  brigantine-sail  on  the  main-mast. 
Below  them,  the  bowsprit  seemed  to  lie  along  the  water  with 
its  stay-sails  attached  like  three  unequal  wings  ;  from  the  lads* 
feet  to  the  deck  was  the  smooth  surface  of  the  fore-mast  ; 
and  above  their  heads  nothing  but  the  small  top-sail  and 
the  top-mast.  The  schooner  was  running  on  the  larboard 
tack  as  close  to  the  wind  as  possible. 

Dick  Sand  was  pointing  out  to  Jack  how  well  the  shîp 
was  ballasted,  and  was  trying  to  explain  how  it  was 
impossible  for  her  to  capsize,  howcver  much  she  hceled  to 
starboard,  when  suddenly  the  little  fcllow  cricd  out, — 

**  I  can  see  somcthing  in  the  water  !  '* 

"  Where  ?  what  ?  "  exclaimed  Dick,  clambering  to  his 
feet  upon  the  yard. 

"There!"  said  the  child,  directing  attention  to  the 
portion  of  the  sea-surface  that  was  visible  between  the 
stay-sails. 

Dick  fixed  his  gaze  intently  for  a  moment,  and  then 
shouted  out  lustily, — 

**  Look  out  in  front,  to  starboard  !  There  is  somcthing 
afloat    To  wîndward,  look  out  !  ** 
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CHAPTER  III. 


A   RESCUE. 


At  the  Sound  of  Dick's  voice  ail  the  crew,  in  a  moment^ 
were  upon  the  alert.  The  men  who  were  not  on  watch 
rushed  to  the  deck,  and  Captain  HuU  hurried  from  his 
cabin  to  the  bows.  Mrs.  Weldon,  Nan,  and  even  Cousin 
Benedict  leaned  over  the  starboard  taffrails,  eager  to  get  a 
glimpse  of  what  had  thus  suddenly  attracted  the  attention 
of  the  young  apprentice.  With  his  usual  indifférence, 
Negoro  did  not  leave  his  cabin,  and  was  the  only  person  on 
board  who  did  not  share  the  gênerai  excitement. 

Spéculations  were  soon  rife  as  to  what  could  be  the 
nature  of  the  floating  object  which  could  be  discerned 
about  three  miles  ahead.  Suggestions  of  various  character 
were  freely  made.  One  of  the  sailors  declared  that  it 
looked  to  him  only  like  an  abandoncd  raft,  but  Mrs. 
Weldon  observed  quickly  that  if  it  were  a  raft  it  might 
be  carrying  some  unfortunate  shipwrecked  men  who  must 
be  rescued  if  possible.  Cousin  Benedict  asserted  that  it 
was  nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  huge  sea-monster  ;  but 
the  captain  soon  arrived  at  the  conviction  that  it  was  the 
hull  of  a  vessel  that  had  heeled  over  on  to  its  side,  an  opinion 
with  which  Dick  thoroughly  coincided,  and  went  so  far  as 
to  say  that  he  believed  he  could  make  out  the  copper  keel 
glittering  in  the  sun. 

"Luff,  Bolton,  luff!''  shouted  Captain  Hull  to  the 
helmsman  ;  "  we  will  at  any  rate  lose  no  time  in  getting 
alongside." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  answered  the  helmsman,  and  the  "  Pil- 
grim  "  in  an  instant  was  steered  according  to  orders. 


A  RESCUE.  25 


In  spîte,  however,  of  the  convictions  of  the  captain  and 
Dîck,  Cousin  Benedict  would  not  be  moved  from  his 
opinion  that  the  object  of  their  curiosity  was  some  huge 
cetacean. 

"  It  îs  certainly  dead,  then,"  remarked  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  "  it 
is  perfectly  motionless/' 

"Oh,  that's  because  it  îs  asieep/*  saîd  Benedict,  who, 
although  he  would  hâve  willingly  given  up  ail  the  whales 
in  the  océan  for  one  rare  spécimen  of  an  insect,  yet  could 
not  surrender  his  own  belief. 

"Easy,  Bolton,  easy!"  shouted  the  captain  when  they 
were  getting  nearer  the  floating  mass  ;  "  don't  let  us  be 
running  foui  of  the  thing;  no  good  could  corne  from 
knocking  a  hole  in  our  side  ;  keep  out  from  it  a  good 
cable's  length." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  replied  the  helmsman,  in  his  usual  cheery 
way  ;  and  by  an  easy  tum  of  the  helm  the  "  Pilgrim*s  '' 
course  was  slightly  modified  so  as  to  avoid  ail  fear  of 
collision. 

The  excitement  of  the  saîlors  by  this  time  had  become 
more  intense.  Ever  since  the  distance  had  been  less  than 
a  mile  ail  doubt  had  vanished,  and  it  was  certain  that  what 
was  attracting  their  attention  was  the  hull  of  a  capsized 
ship.  They  knew  well  enough  the  established  rule  that  a 
third  of  ail  salvage  is  the  right  of  the  finders,  and  they  were 
filled  with  the  hope  that  the  hull  they  were  nearing  might 
contain  an  undamaged  cargo,  and  be  "  a  good  haul,"  to 
compensate  them  for  their  ill-success  in  the  last  scason. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  and  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was  within 
half  a  mile  of  the  deserted  vessel,  facing  her  starboard  side. 
Water-logged  to  her  bulwarks,  she  had  heelcd  over  so  com- 
pletely  that  it  would  hâve  been  next  to  impossible  to  stand 
upon  her  deck.  Of  her  masts  nothing  was  to  be  seen  ;  a 
few  ends  of  cordage  were  ail  that  remained  of  her  shrouds, 
and  the  try-sail  chains  were  hanging  ail  broken.  On  the 
starboard  flank  was  an  enormous  hole. 

"  Something  or  other  has  run  foui  of  her,"  said  Dick. 

"  No  doubt  of  that,"  replied  the  captain  ;  "  the  only 
wonder  îs  that  she  did  not  sink  immediately." 
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"  Oh,  how  I  hope  the  poor  crew  hâve  been  saved  !  "  ex- 
claimed  Mrs.  Weldon. 

"  Most  probably,"  replîed  the  captaîn,  "  they  would  ail 
hâve  taken  to  the  boats.  It  is  as  likely  as  not  that  the 
ship  which  did  the  mischief  would  continue  its  course  quite 
unconcerned." 

"  Surely,  you  cannot  mean,"  crîed  Mrs.  Weldon,  "  that 
any  one  could  be  capable  of  such  înhumanity  ?  " 

"  Only  too  probable,"  answered  Captain  Hull  ;  **  un- 
fortunately,  such  instances  are  very  far  from  rare." 

He  scanned  the  drifting  ship  carefully  and  continued, — 

"  No  ;  I  cannot  see  any  sign  of  boats  hère  ;  I  should 
guess  that  the  crew  hâve  made  an  attempt  .to  get  to  land  ; 
at  such  a*distance  as  thîs,  however,  from  America  or  from 
the  islands  of  the  Pacific  I  should  be  afraid  that  it  must 
be  hopeless." 

"  Is  it  not  possible,"  asked  Mrs.  Weldon,  "  that  some 
poor  créature  may  still  survive  on  board,  who  can  tell  what 
has  happened  ?  " 

"  Hardly  likely,  madam  ;  otherwise  thcrc  would  hâve 
been  some  sort  of  a  signal  in  sight.  But  it  is  a  matter 
about  which  we  will  make  sure." 

The  captain  wavcd  his  hand  a  littlc  in  the  direction  in 
which  he  wished  to  go,  and  said  quietly, — 

"  Luff,  Bolton,  luff  a  bit  !  " 

The  "  Pilgrim  "  by  this  time  was  not  much  more  than 
three  cables*  lengths  from  the  ship  ;  there  was  still  no 
token  of  her  being  otherwise  than  utterly  dcserted,  when 
Dick  Sands  suddenly  exclaimed, — 

"  Hark  !  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken,  that  is  a  dog 
barking  !  " 

Every  one  listencd  attentively  ;  it  was  no  fancy  on  Dick*s 
part  ;  sure  enough  a  stifled  barking  could  be  heard,  as  if 
some  unfortunate  dog  had  been  imprisoned*beneath  the 
hatchways  ;  but  as  the  deck  was  not  yet  visible,  it  was 
impossible  at  présent  to  détermine  the  précise  truth. 

Mrs.  Weldon  pleaded, — 

"  If  it  is  only  a  dog,  captaîn,  let  it  be  saved  !  " 

"  Oh,  yes,  yes,  mamma,  the  dog  must  be  saved  !  **  crîed 
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little  Jack  ;   "  I   will   go  and   get   a   bit  of  sugar  ready 
for  it." 

"  A  bit  of  sugar,  my  child,  will  not  be  much  for  a  starved 
dog." 

"  Then  it  shall  hâve  my  soup,  and  I  will  do  without," 
said  the  boy,  and  he  kept  shouting,  "  Good  dog  !  good 
dog  !  "  until  he  persuaded  himself  that  he  heard  the  animal 
responding  to  his  call. 

The  vessels  were  now  scarcely  three  hundred  feet  apart  ; 
the  barking  was  more  and  more  distinct,  and  presently  a 
great  dog  was  seen  clinging  to  the  starboard  netting.  It 
barked  more  desperately  than  ever. 

Howick,"  said  Captain  Hull,  calling  to  the  boatswain, 
heave  to,  and  lower  the  small  boat." 

The  sails  were  soon  trimmed  so  as  to  bring  the  schooner 
to  a  standstill  within  half  a  cable's  length  of  the  disabled 
craft,  the  boat  was  lowered,  and  the  captain  and  Dick,  with 
a  couple  of  sailors,  went  on  board.  The  dog  kept  up  a* 
continuai  yelping  ;  it  made  the  most  vigourous  efforts 
to  retain  its  hold  upon  the  netting,  but  perpetually  slipped 
backwards  and  fell  off  again  upon  the  inclining  deck.  It 
was  soon  manifest,  however,  that  ail  the  noise  the  créature 
was  making  was  not  directed  exclusively  towards  those 
who  were  coming  to  its  rescue,  and  Mrs.  Weldon  could  not 
divest  herself  of  the  impression  that  there  must  be  some 
survivors  still  on  board.  Ail  at  once  the  animal  changed 
its  gestures.  Instead  of  the  crouching  attitude  and  sup- 
plicating  whine  with  which  it  seemed  to  be  imploring  the 
compassion  of  those  who  were  nearing  it,  it  suddenly 
appeared  to  become  bursting  with  violence  and  furious 
with  rage. 

"  What  ails  the  brute }  "  exclaimed  Captain  Hull. 

But  already  the  boat  was  on  the  farther  side  of  the 
wrecked  ship,  and  the  captain  was  not  in  a  position  to 
see  that  Negoro  the  cook  had  just  corne  on  to  the  schooner's 
deck,  or  that  it  was  obvious  that  it  was  against  him  that 
the  dog  had  broken  out  in  such  obstreperous  fury.  Negoro 
had  approached  without  being  noticed  by  any  one  ;  he 
made  his  way  to  the  forecastle,  whence,  without  a  word 
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or  look  of  surprise,  he  gazed  a  moment  at  the  dog,  knîtted 
his  brow,  and,  silent  and  unobserved  as  he  Kad  corne, 
retired  to  his  kitchen. 

As  the  boat  had  rounded  the  stern  of  the  drifting  hull,  ît 
had  been  obscrved  that  the  one  word  "  Waldeck  "  was 
painted  on  the  aft-board,  but  that  there  was  no  intimation 
of  the  port  to  which  the  ship  belonged.  To  Captain  Hull's 
expericnced  eyc,  however,  certain  détails  of  construction 
gave  a  dccided  confirmation  to  the  probability  suggested 
by  hcr  name  that  she  was  of  American  build. 

Of  what  had  once  been  a  fine  brig  of  500  tons  burden 
this  hopeless  wreck  was  now  ail  that  remained.  The  large 
holc  near  the  bows  indicated  the  place  where  the  disastrous 
shock  had  occurred,  but  as,  in  the  heeling  over,  this  aperture 
had  been  carried  somc  five  or  six  feet  above  the  water,  the 
vessel  had  escaped  the  immédiate  foundering  which  must 
othcrwise  hâve  ensucd  ;  but  still  it  wanted  only  the  rising 
of  a  hcavy  swell  to  submerge  the  ship  at  any  time  in  a  few 
minutes. 

It  did  not  take  many  more  strokes  to  bring  the  boat  close 
to  the  larboard  bulwark,  which  was  half  out  of  the  water, 
and  Captain  Hull  obtaincd  a  view  of  the  whole  length  of 
the  deck.  It  was  clcar  from  end  to  end.  Both  masts  had 
been  snapped  off  within  two  feet  of  their  sockets,  and  had 
been  swcpt  away  with  shrouds,  stays,  and  rigging.  Not  a 
single  spar  was  to  be  seen  floating  anywhere  within  sight 
of  the  wreck,  a  circumstance  from.  which  it  was  to  be 
inferred  that  several  days  at  Icast  had  elapsed  since  the 
catastrophe. 

Meantime  the  dog,  sliding  down  from  the  taffrail,  got  to 
the  centre  hatchway,  which  was  open.  Hère  it  continued 
to  bark,  alternately  directîng  its  eyes  above  deck  and 
below. 

"  Look  at  that  dog  !  "  saîd  Dick  ;  "  I  begin  to  thînk  there 
must  be  somebody  on  board/* 

"  If  so,"  answered  the  captain,  "  he  must  hâve  died  of 
hunger  ;  the  water  of  course  has  flooded  the  store-room." 

"  No,"  said  Dick  ;  "  that  dog  wouldn't  look  like  that  if 
there  were  nobody  there  alive." 
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Taking  the  boat  as  close  as  was  prudent  to  the  wreck, 
the  captain  and  Dick  called  and  whistled  repeatedly  to  the 
dog,  which  after  a  while  let  itself  slip  into  the  sea,  and  began 
to  swim  slowly  and  with  manifest  weakness  towards  the 
boat  As  soon  as  it  was  lifted  in,  the  animal,  instead  of 
devouring  the  pièce  of  bread  that  was  offered  him,  made  its 
way  to  a  bucket  containing  a  few  drops  of  fresh  water,  and 
began  eagerly  to  lap  them  up. 

"  The  poor  wretch  is  dying  of  thirst  !  "  said  Dick. 

It  soon  appeared  that  the  dog  was  very  far  from  beîng 
engrossed  with  its  own  interests.  The  boat  was  being 
pushed  back  a  few  yards  in  order  to  allow  the  captain  to 
ascertain  the  most  convenient  place  to  get  alongside  the 
"  Waldeck,"  when  the  créature  seized  Dick  by  the  jacket, 
and  set  up  a  howl  that  was  al  most  human  in  its  piteousness. 
It  was  evidently  in  a  state  of  alarm  that  the  boat  was 
not  going  to  retum  to  the  wreck.  The  dog*s  meaning  could 
not  be  misunderstood.  The  boat  was  accordingly  brought 
against  the  larboard  side  of  the  vessel,  and  while  the  two 
sailors  lashed  her  securely  to  the  "Waldeck's"  cat-head, 
Captain  Hull  and  Dick,  with  the  dog  persistently  accom- 
panying  them,  clambered,  after  some  difficulty,  to  the  open 
hatchway  between  the  stumps  of  the  masts,  and  made  their 
way  into  the  hold.  It  was  half  full  of  water,  but  perfectly 
destitute  of  cargo,  its  sole  contents  being  the  ballast  sand 
which  had  slipped  to  larboard,  and  now  served  to  keep  the 
vessel  on  her  side. 

One  glance  was  sufficient  to  convince  the  captain  that 
there  was  no  salvage  to  be  effected. 

"  There  is  nothing  hère  ;  nobody  hère,"  he  said. 

"  So  I  see,"  said  the  apprentice,  who  had  made  hîs  way 
to  the  extrême  fore-part  of  the  hold. 

"Then  we  hâve  only  to  go  up  again,'^  remarked  the 
captain. 

They  ascended  the  ladder,  but  no  sooner  did  they  re- 
appear  upon  the  deck  than  the  dog,  barking  irrepres- 
sibly,  began  trying  manifestly  to  drag  them  towards  the 
stem. 

Yielding  to  what  mîght  be  called  the  importunitîes  of  the 
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dog,  they  followed  hîm  to  the  poop,  and  there,  by  the  dim 
glimmer  admitted  by  the  sky-light,  Captain  Hull  made  out 
the  forms  of  five  bodies,  motionless  and  apparently  lifeless, 
stretched  upon  the  floor. 

One  after  another,  Dick  hastîly  examined  them  ail,  and 
emphatically  declared  it  to  be  his  opinion,  that  not  one  of 
them  had  actually  ceased  to  breathe  ;  whereupon  the  captain 
did  not  lose  a  minute  in  summoning  the  two  sailors  to  his 
aid,  and  although  it  was  far  from  an  easy  task,  he  succeeded 
in  getting  the  five  unconscious  men,  who  were  ail  negroes, 
conveyed  safely  to  the  boat. 

The  dog  followed,  apparently  satisfied. 

With  ail  possible  speed  the  boat  made  îts  way  back 
again  to  the  "  Pilgrim,"  a  girt-line  was  lowered  from  the 
mainyard,  and  the  unfortunate  men  were  raised  to  the 
deck. 

"  Poor  things  !  "  said  Mrs.  Weldon,  as  she  looked  com- 
passionately  on  the  motionless  forms. 

"  But  they  are  not  dead,"  cried  Dick  eagerly  ;  "  they  are 
not  dead  ;  we  shall  save  them  ail  yet  !  " 

"  What's  the  matter  with  them  ?  "  asked  Cousin  Benedîct, 
looking  at  them  with  utter  bewilderment. 

"  We  shall  hear  ail  about  them  soon,  I  dare  say,"  saîd 
the  captain,  smiling  ;  "  but  first  we  will  give  them  a  few 
drops  of  rum  in  some  water." 

Cousin  Benedict  smiled  in  return. 

"  Negoro  !  "  shouted  the  captain. 

At  the  Sound  of  the  name,  the  dog,  who  had  hitherto 
been  quite  passive,  growled  fiercely,  showed  his  teeth,  and 
exhibited  every  sign  of  rage. 

The  cook  did  not  answer. 

"  Negoro  !  '*  again  the  captain  shouted,  and  the  dog 
became  yet  more  angry. 

At  this  second  summons  Negoro  slowly  left  his  kîtchen, 
but  no  sooner  had  he  shown  his  face  upon  the  deck  than 
the  animal  made  a  rush  at  him,  and  would  unquestionably 
hâve  seized  him  by  the  throat  if  the  man  had  not  knocked 
him  back  with  a  poker  which  he  had  brought  with  him  in 
his  hand. 
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The  infuriated  beast  was  secured  by  the  saîlors,  and 
prevented  from  inflictîng  any  serious  injury. 

"  Do  you  know  thîs  dog  ?  **  asked  the  captain. 

"  Know  hîm  ?  Net  I  !  I  hâve  never  set  eyes  on  the 
brute  în  my  life." 

"Strange!**  muttered  Dick  to  hîmself;  "there  îs  some 
rnystery  hère.    We  shall  sce/' 
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ail  free  American  citizens,  belongîng  to  the  state  of  Penn- 
sylvania* 

"Then,  let  me  assure  you,  my  friend ,"  saîd  the  captaîn, 
"  you  hâve  by  no  means  compromîsed  your  liberty  în  having 
been  brought  on  board  the  American  schooner  *  Pilgrim/  " 

Not  merely,  as  it  seemed,  on  account  of  his  âge  and 
expérience,  but  rather  because  of  a  certain  superiority  and 
greater  energy  of  character,  thîs  old  man  was  tacitly 
recognized  as  the  spokesman  of  his  party  ;  he  freely  com- 
municated  ail  the  information  that  Captain  Hull  required 
to  hear,  and  by  degrees  he  related  ail  the  détails  of  his 
adventures. 

He  said  that  his  name  was  Tom,  and  that  when  he  was 
only  six  years  of  âge  he  had  been  sold  as  a  slave,  and 
brought  from  his  home  in  Africa  to  the  United  States  ;  but 
by  the  act  of  émancipation  he  had  long  since  recovered  his 
freedom.  His  companions,  who  were  ail  much  younger 
than  hîmself,  their  âges  ranging  from  twenty-five  to  thirty, 
were  ail  free-bom,  their  parents  having  been  emancîpated 
before  their  birth,  so  that  no  white  man  had  ever  exercised 
upon  them  the  rights  of  ownership.  One  of  them  was  his 
own  son  ;  his  name  was  Bat  (an  abbreviation  of  Bartholo- 
mew)  ;  and  there  were  three  others,  named  Austin,  Actaeon, 
and  Hercules.  Ail  four  of  them  were  spécimens  of  that 
stalwart  race  that  commands  so  high  a  price  in  the  African 
market,  and  in  spite  of  the  emaciation  induced  by  their 
récent  sufferings,  their  muscular,  well-knit  frames  betokcned 
a  strong  and  healthy  constitution.  Their  manner  bore  the 
impress  of  that  solid  éducation  which  is  givcn  in  the  North 
American  schools,  and  their  speech  had  lost  ail  trace  of  the 
**  nigger-tongue,"  a  dialect  without  articles  or  inflexions, 
which  since  the  anti-slavery  war  has  almost  died  out  in  the 
United  States. 

Three  years  ago,  old  Tom  stated,  the  five  men  had  been 
engaged  by  an  Englishman  who  had  large  property  in 
South  Australia,  to  work  upon  bis  estâtes  near  Melbourne, 
Hère  they  had  realized  a  considérable  profit,  and  upon  the 
completion  of  their  engagement  they  determined  to 
with  their  savings  to  America.    Accordingly,  on 


THE  SURVnrORS  OF  THE  "WALDECK. 


» 


39 


ail  free  American  dtizens,  belonging  to  the  statc  of  Pcnn- 
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January,  after  paying  theîr  passage  in  the  ordînary  way, 
they  embarked  at  Melbourne  on  board  the  "Waldeck." 
Everything  went  on  well  for  seventeen  days,  until,  on  the 
night  of  the  22nd,  which  was  very  dark,  they  were  run  into 
by  a  great  steamer.  They  were  ail  asleep  in  their  berths, 
but,  roused  by  the  shock  of  the  collision,  which  was  ex- 
tremely  severe,  they  hurriedly  made  their  way  on  to  the 
deck.  The  scène  was  terrible  ;  both  masts  were  gone,  and 
the  brig,  although  the  watcr  had  not  absolutely  flooded  her 
hold  so  as  to  make  her  sink,  had  completely  heeled  over  on 
her  side.  Captain  and  crew  had  entirely  disappeared,  some 
probably  having  been  dashed  into  the  sea,  others  perhaps 
having  saved  themselves  by  clinging  to  the  rigging  of  the 
ship  which  had  fouled  them,  and  which  could  be  dis- 
tinguished  through  the  darkness  rapidly  receding  in  the 
distance.  For  a  while  they  were  paralyzed,  but  they  soon 
awoke  to  the  conviction  that  they  were  left  alone  upon  a 
half-capsized  and  disabled  hull,  twelve  hundred  miles  from 
the  ncarest  land. 

Mrs.  Weldon  was  loud  in  her  expression  of  indignation 
that  any  captain  should  hâve  the  barbarity  to  abandon  an 
unfortunate  vessel  with  which  his  own  carelessness  had 
brought  him  into  collision.  It  would  be  bad  enough,  she 
said  for  a  driver  on  a  public  road,  when  it  might  be  pre- 
sumed  that  help  would  be  forthcoming,  to  pass  on  uncon- 
cerned  after  causing  an  accident  to  another  vehicle  ;  but 
how  much  more  shameful  to  désert  the  injured  on  the  open 
sea,  where  the  victims  of  his  incompétence  could  hâve  no 
chance  of  obtaining  succour!  Captain  Hull  could  only 
repeat  what  he  had  said  before,  that  incrcdibly  atrocious  as 
it  might  scem,  such  inhumanity  was  far  from  rare. 

On  resuming  his  story,  Tom  said  that  he  and  his  com- 
panions  soon  found  that  they  had  no  means  left  for  getting 
away  from  the  capsized  brig;  both  the  boats  had  been 
crushed  in  the  collision,  so  that  they  had  no  alternative 
except  to  await  the  appearance  of  a  passing  vessel,  whilst 
the  wreck  was  drifting  hopelessly  along  under  the  action  of 
the  currents.  This  accounted  for  the  fact  of  their  being 
found  so  far  south  of  their  proper  course. 
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For  the  next  ten  days  the  negroes  had  subsisted  upon  a 
few  scraps  of  food  that  they  found  in  the  stern  cabin  ;  but 
as  the  store  room  was  entirely  under  water,  they  were  quite 
unable  to  obtain  a  drop  of  anything  to  drink,  and  the  fresh- 
water  tanks  that  had  been  lashed  to  the  deck  had  been 
Steve  in  at  the  time  of  the  catastrophe.  Tortured  with 
thirst,  the  poor  men  had  suffered  agonies,  and  having  on 
the  previous  nîght  entirely  lost  consciousness,  they  must 
soon  hâve  died  if  the  "  Pilgrim's  "  timely  arrivai  had  not 
effected  their  rescue. 

Ail  the  outlines  of  Tom's  narrative  were  fully  confirmed 
by  the  other  negroes  ;  Captain  HuU  could  see  no  reason  to 
doubt  it  ;  indeed,  the  facts  seemed  to  speak  for  them- 
selves. 

One  other  survivor  of  the  wreck,  if  he  had  been  gifted- 
wîth  the  power  of  speech,  would  doubtless  hâve  corroboratcd 
the   testimony.     This  was  the  dog  who   seemed  to  hâve 
such  an  unaccountable  dislike  to  Negoro. 

Dingo,  as  the  dog  was  named,  belonged  to  the  fine  breed 
of  mastiffs  peculiar  to  New  Holland.  It  was  not,  however, 
from  Australia,  but  from  the  coast  of  West  Afrîca,  near  the 
mouth  of  the  Congo,  that  the  animal  had  come.  He  had 
been  picked  up  there,  two  years  previously,  by  the  captain 
of  the  "  Waldeck,"  who  had  found  him  wandering  about 
and  more  than  half  starved.  The  initiais  S.  V.  engraved 
upon  his  collar  were  the  only  tokens  that  the  dog  had 
a  past  history  of  his  own.  After  he  had  been  taken  on 
board  the  "  Waldeck,"  he  remained  quite  unsociable, 
apparently  ever  pining  for  some  lost  master,  whom  he  had 
failed  to  find  in  the  désert  land  where  he  had  been  met 
with. 

Larger  than  the  dogs  of  the  Pyrénées,  Dingo  was  a  mag- 
nificent  example  of  his  kind.  Standing  on  his  hind  legs, 
with  his  head  thrown  back,  he  was  as  tall  as  a  man.  His 
agility  and  strength  would  hâve  made  him  a  sure  match 
for  a  panther,  and  he  would  not  hâve  flinched  at  facing  a 
bear.  His  fine  shaggy  coat  was  a  dark  tawny  colour, 
shading  oflf  soniewhat  lighter  round  the  muzzle,  and 
his  long  bushy  tail  was  as  strong  as  a  lion's.     If  he  were 
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made  angry,  no  doubt  he  might  become  a  most  formidable 
foe,  so  that  it  was  no  wonder  that  Negoro  did  not  feel 
altogether  gratîfied  at  his  réception. 

But  Dingo,  though  unsociable,  was  not  savage.  Old 
Tom  said  that,  on  board  the  "  Waldeck,"  he  had  noticed  that 
the  animal  seemed  to  hâve  a  particular  dislike  to  negroes  ; 
not  that  he  actually  attempted  to  do  them  any  harm,  only 
he  uniformly  avoided  them,  giving  an  impression  that  he 
must  hâve  been  systematically  ill-treated  by  the  natives  of 
that  part  of  Africa  in  which  he  had  been  found.  During 
the  ten  days  that  had  elapsed  since  the  collision,  Dingo 
had  kept  resolutely  aloof  from  Tom  and  his  companions  ; 
they  could  not  tell  what  he  had  been  feeding  on  ;  they 
only  knew  that,  like  themselves,  he  hâd  suffered  an  excru- 
ciating  thirst. 

Such  had  been  the  expérience  of  the  survivors  of  the 
"  Waldeck."  Their  situation  had  been  most  critical.  Even 
if  they  survived  the  pangs  of  want  of  food,  the  slightest 
gale  or  the  most  inconsiderable  swell  might  at  any  moment 
hâve  sunk  the  water-logged  ship,  and  had  it  not  been  that 
calms  and  contrary  winds  had  contributed  to  the  opportune 
arrivai  of  the  "  Pilgrim,"  an  inévitable  fate  was  before  them  ; 
their  corpses  must  lie  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 

Captain  HuU's  act  of  humanity,  however,  would  not  be 
complète  unless  he  succeeded  in  restoring  the  shipwrecked 
men  to  their  homes.  This  he  promised  to  do.  After  com- 
pleting  the  unlading  at  Valparaiso,  the  "Pilgrim"  would 
make  direct  for  California,  where,  as  Mrs.  Weldon  assured 
them,  they  would  be  most  hospitably  received  by  her  hus- 
band,  and  provided  with  the  necessary  means  for  return- 
ing  to  Pennsylvania, 

The  five  men,  who,  as  the  conséquence  of  the  shipwreck, 
had  lost  ail  the  savings  of  their  last  three  years  of  toil, 
were  profoundly  grateful  to  their  kind-hearted  benefactors  ; 
nor,  poor  negroes  as  they  were,  did  they  utterly  resign  the 
hope  that  at  some  future  time  they  might  hâve  it  in  their 
power  to  repay  the  debt  which  they  owed  their  deliverers. 


The  good-natureil  negrocs  wer«  cver  re»dy  to  Icnd  a  hclping  hand. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

DINGO'S   SAGACITY. 

Meantime  the  "  Pilgrîm  "  pursued  her  course,  keepîng  as 
much  as  possible  to  the  east,  and  before  evening  closed  in 
the  huU  of  the  "  Waldeck  "  was  out  of  sight 

Captain  Hull  stîll  contînued  to  feel  uneasy  about  the 
constant  prevalence  of  calms  ;  not  that  for  himself  he 
cared  much  about  the  delay  of  a  week  or  two  in  a  voyage 
from  New  Zealand  to  Valparaiso,  but  he  was  disappointed 
at  the  prolonged  inconvenience  it  caused  to  his  lady 
passenger.  Mrs.  Weldon,  however,  submîtted  to  the 
détention  very  philosophically,  and  did  not  utter  a  word  of 
complaint. 

The  captain's  next  care  was  to  improvise  sleeping 
accommodation  for  Tom  and  his  four  associâtes.  No  room 
for  them  could  possibly  be  found  in  the  crew's  quarters,  so 
that  their  berths  had  to  be  arranged  under  the  forecastle  ; 
and  as  long  as  the  weather  contînued  fine,  there  was  no 
reason  why  the  negroes,  accustomed  as  they  were  to  a 
somewhat  rough  life,  should  not  find  themselves  sufficiently 
comfortable. 

After  this  incident  of  the  discovery  of  the  wreck,  life  on 
board  the  "  Pilgrim  "  relapsed  into  its  ordinary  routine. 
With  the  wînd  invariably  in  the  same  direction,  the  sails 
required  very  little  shifting  ;  but  whenever  it  happened,  as 
occasionally  it  would,  that  there  was  any  tacking  to  be 
done,  the  good-natured  negroes  were  ever  ready  to  lend  a 
helping  hand  ;  and  the  rigging  would  creak  again  under 
the  weight  of  Hercules,  a  great  strapping  fellow,  six  feet 
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high,  who  seemed  almost  to  require  ropes  of  extra  strength 
made  for  his  spécial  use. 

Hercules  became  at  once  a  great  favourîte  wîth  little 
Jack  ;  and  when  the  giant  lîfted  him  Hke  a  doU  în  hîs 
stalwart  arms,  the  child  fairly  shrîeked  with  delight. 

"  Higher  !  hîgher  !  very  high  !  "  Jack  would  say  some- 
times. 

"  There  you  are,  then,  Master  Jack,"  Hercules  would 
reply  as  he  raised  him  aloft. 

"  Am  I  heavy  ?  "  asked  the  child, 

"  As  heavy  as  a  feather." 

"  Then  lift  me  higher  still,"  cried  Jack  ;  "as  high  as  ever 
you  can  reach/* 

And  Hercules,  with  the  child's  two  feet  supported  on 
hîs  huge  palm,  would  walk  about  the  deck  with  him  like 
an  acrobat,  Jack  ail  the  time  endeavouring,  with  vain 
efforts,  to  make  him  "  feel  his  weight." 

Besides  Dick  Sands  and  Hercules,  Jack  admitted  a 
third  friend  to  his  companîonship.  This  was  Dingo.  The 
dog,  unsociable  as  he  had  been  on  board  the  "  Waldeck," 
seemed  to  hâve  found  society  more  congenial  to  his  tastes, 
and  being  one  of  those  animais  that  are  fond  of  children,  he 
allowed  Jack  to  do  with  him  almost  anything  he  pleased. 
The  child,  however,  never  thought  of  hurting  the  dog  in 
any  way,  and  it  was  doubtful  which  of  the  two  had  the 
greater  enjoyment  of  their  mutual  sport.  Jack  found  a 
live  dog  înfinitely  more  entertaining  than  his  old  toy  upon 
its  four  wheels,  and  his  great  delight  was  to  mount  upon 
Dingo's  back,  when  the  animal  would  gallop  off  with  him 
like  a  race-horse  with  his  jockey.  It  must  be  owned  that 
one  resuit  of  this  intimacy  was  a  serions  diminution  of  the 
supply  of  sugar  in  the  store-room.  Dingo  was  the  delight 
of  ail  the  crew  excepting  Negoro,  who  cautiously  avoided 
coming  in  contact  with  an  animal  who  showed  such 
unmistakable  symptoms  of  hostility. 

The  new  companions  that  Jack  had  thus  found  did  not 
in  the  least  make  him  forget  his  old  friend  Dick  Sands, 
who  devoted  ail  his  leisure  time  to  him  as  assiduously  as 
ever.     Mrs.   Weldon   regard ed    their    intimacy   with    the 
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greatest  satisfaction,  and  one  day  made  a  remark  to  that 
cffect  in  the  présence  of  Captain  HuU. 

"  You  are  rîght,  madam,"  said  the  captain  cordîally  ; 
"Dick  is  a  capital  fellow,  and  will  be  sure  to  be  a  first-rate 
sailor.  He  bas  an  instinct  which  is  little  short  of  a  genius; 
it  supplies  ail  deficiencies  of  theory.  Considering  how 
short  an  expérience  and  how  little  instruction  he  has 
had,  it  is  quite  wonderful  how  much  he  knows  about  a  shîp." 

"  Certainly  for  his  âge,"  assented  Mrs.  Weldon,  "  he  is 
singularly  advanced.  I  can  safely  say  that  I  hâve  never 
had  a  fault  to  fînd  with  him.  I  believe  that  it  is  my 
husband's  intention,  after  this  voyage,  to  let  him  hâve 
S3^ematic  training  in  navigation,  so  that  he  may  be 
able  ultimately  to  become  a  captain." 

*•  I  hâve  no  misgivings,  madam,"  replied  the  captain  ; 
"there  is  every  reason  to  expect  that  he  will  be  an  honour 
to  the  service." 

"  Poor  orphan  !  "  said  the  lady  ;  "  he  has  been  trained  in 
a  bard  school." 

"  Its  lessons  hâve  not  been  lost  upon  him,"  rejoîned 
Captain  HuU  ;  "  they  hâve  taught  him  the  prime  lesson 
that  he  has  his  own  way  to  make  in  the  world." 

The  eyes  of  the  two  speakers  turned  as  it  were 
unwîttingly  in  the  direction  where  Dick  Sands  happened 
to  be  standing.     He  was  at  the  helm. 

**  Look  at  him  now!"  said  the  ciptain;  "see  how 
steadily  he  keeps  his  eye  upon  the  fore  ;  nothing  distracts 
him  from  his  duty  ;  he  is  as  much  to  be  depended  on  as 
the  most  experienced  helmsman.  It  was  a  capital  thing 
for  him  that  he  began  his  training  as  a  cabin-boy.  Nothing 
like  it  Begin  at  the  beginning.  It  is  the  best  of  training 
for  the  merchant  service." 

"  But  surely,"  interposed  Mrs.  Weldon,  "  you  would  not 
deny  that  in  the  navy  there  hâve  been  many  good  officers 
who  hâve  never  had  the  training  of  which  you  are 
speaking  ?  " 

"  True,  madam  ;  but  yet  even  some  of  the  best  of  them 
hâve  begun  at  the  lowest  step  of  the  ladder.  For  instance, 
Lord  Nelson." 
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Just  at  this  instant  Cousin  Benedict  emerged  from  the 
stern-cabîn,  and  completely  absorbed,  according  to  hîs  wont, 
in  his  own  pursuit,  began  to  wander  up  and  down  the  deck, 
peerîng  into  the  interstices  of  the  network,  rummaging 
under  the  seats,  and  drawing  his  long  fingers  along  the 
cracks  in  the  floor  where  the  tar  had  crumbled  away. 

"  Well,  Benedict,  how  are  you  getting  on  ?"  asked 
Mrs  Weldon. 

"  I  ?  Oh,  well  enough,  thank  you,*'  he  replîed  dreamîly  ; 
**  but  I  wish  we  were  on  shore." 

"What  were  you  looking  for  under  that  bench?"  said 
Captain  Hull. 

"  Insects,  of  course,"  answered  Benedict  ;  **  I  am  always 
looking  for  insects." 

"  But  don*t  you  know,  Benedict,'*  said  Mrs.  Weldon, 
"that  Captain  Hull  is  far  too  particular to allow any  vermin 
on  the  deck  of  his  vessel  ?  " 

Captain  Hull  smiled  and  said, — 

"  Mrs  Weldon  is  very  complimentary  ;  but  I  am  really 
inclined  to  hope  that  your  investigations  in  the  cabins  of 
the  *  Pilgrim  '  will  not  be  attended  with  much  success." 

Cousin  Benedict  shrugged  his  shoulders  in  a  manner 
that  indicated  that  he  was  aware  that  the  cabins  could 
furnish  nothing  attractive  in  the  way  of  insects. 

"  However,"  continued  the  captain,  "  I  dare  say  down  in 
the  hold  you  could  find  some  cockroaches  ;  but  cockroaches, 
I  présume,  would  be  of  little  or  no  interest  to  you." 

"No  interest.^"  crîed  Benedict,  at  once  warmed  into  en- 
thusiasm  ;  "why,  are  they  not  the  very  orthoptera  that 
roused  the  imprécations  of  Virgil  and  Horace  ?  Are  they 
not  closely  allied  to  the  Periplaneta  orientalis  and  the 
American  Kakerlac,  which  inhabit — " 

"  I  should  rather  say  infest,"  intcrrupted  the  captain. 

"Easy  enough  to  see,  sir,"  replied  Benedict,  stopping 
short  with  amazement,  "that  you  are  not  an  entomo- 
logist  !  " 

"  I  fear  I  must  plead  guilty  to  your  accusation,"  said  the 
captain  good-humouredly, 

You  must  not  expect  every  one  to  be  such  an  enthu- 
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siast  in  your  favourite  study  as  yourself,"  Mrs.  Weldon 
interposed  ;  "  but  are  you  not  satîsfied  with  the  resuit  of 
your  explorations  in  New  Zealand  ?  " 

"  Yes,  yes,"  answered  Benedict,  with  a  sort  of  hesîtatîng 
reluctance  ;  "  I  must  not  say  I  was  dîssatisfied  ;  I  was 
really  very  delighted  to  secure  that  new  staphylin  which 
hitherto  had  never  been  seen  elsewhere  than  in  New 
Califomia  ;  but  still,  you  know,  an  entomologist  is  always 
craving  for  fresh  additions  to  his  collection." 

While  he  was  speaking,  Dingo,  leaving  little  Jack,  who 
was  romping  with  him,  came  and  jumped  on  Benedict,  and 
began  to  fawn  on  him. 

"Get  away,  you  brute  !"  he  exclaimed,  thrusting  the  dog 
aside. 

"  Poor  Dingo  !  good  dog  !  "  cried  Jack,  runnîng  up  and 
taking  the  animales  huge  head  between  his  tiny  hands. 

"Your  interest  in  cockroaches,  Mr.  Benedict,"  observed 
the  captain,  "  does  not  seem  to  extend  to  dogs." 

"  It  isn't  that  I  dislike  dogs  at  ail,"  answered  Benedict  ; 
"but  this  créature  has  disappointed  me." 

"  How  do  you  mean  ?  You  could  hardly  want  to  cata- 
logue him  with  the  diptera  or  hymenoptera  ?"  asked  Mrs 
Weldon  laughingly. 

**  Oh,  not  at  ail,"  replied  Benedict,  with  the  most  unmoved 
gravity.  "  But  I  understood  that  he  had  been  found  on  the 
West  Coast  of  Africa,  and  I  hoped  that  perhaps  he  might 
hâve  brought  over  some  African  hemiptera  in  his  coat  ; 
but  I  hâve  searched  his  coat  well,  over  and  over  again, 
without  finding  a  single  spécimen.  The  dog  has  disap- 
pointed me,"  he  repeated  mournfuUy. 

"  I  can  only  hope,"  said  the  captain,  "  that  if  you  had 
found  anything,  you  were  going  to  kill  it  instantly." 

Benedict  looked  with  mute  astonishment  into  the 
captaîn's  face.  In  a  moment  or  two  afterwards,  he 
said, — 

"  I  suppose,  sir,  you  acknowledge  that  Sîr  John  Franklin 
was  an  eminent  member  of  your  profession  ?  " 

«  Certainly  ;  why  ?  " 

"  Because  Sîr  John  would  never  take  away  the  life  of 
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the  most  insignificant  insect  ;  it  is  related  of  hîm  that  when 
he  had  once  been  încessantly  tormented  ail  day  by  a 
mosquito,  at  last  he  found  it  on  the  back  of  his  hand  and 
blew  it  off,  saying,  *  Fly  away,  little  créature,  the  world  is 
large  enough  for  both  you  and  me  !*  " 

"  That  little  anecdote  of  yours,  Mr.  Benedict,"  said  the 
captain,  smiling,  "  is  a  good  deal  older  than  Sir  John 
Franklin.  It  is  told,  in  ncarly  the  same  words,  about  Uncle 
Toby,  in  Sterne's  *Tristrani  Shandy*;  only  there  it  was  not 
a  mosquito,  it  was  a  common  fly." 

"And  was  Uncle  Toby  an  entomologist .? "  asked 
Benedict  ;  "  did  he  ever  really  live  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  the  captain,  "  he  was  only  a  character  in  a 
novel." 

Cousin  Benedict  gave  a  look  of  utter  contempt,  and 
Captain  Hull  and  Mrs  Weldon  could  not  resist  laughing. 

Such  is  only  one  instance  of  the  way  in  which  Cousin 
Benedict  invariably  brought  it  about  that  ail  conversation 
with  him  ultimately  turned  upon  his  favourite  pursuit,  and 
ail  along,  throughout  the  monotonous  hours  of  smooth 
sailing,  while  the  "  Pilgrim"  was  making  lier  little  head- 
way  to  the  east,  he  showed  his  own  dévotion  to  his  pet 
science,  by  seeking  to  enlist  new  disciples.  First  of  ail,  he 
tried  his  powers  of  persuasion  upon  Dick  Sands,  but  soon 
finding  that  the  young  apprentice  had  no  taste  for  entomo- 
logical  mysteries,  he  gave  him  up  and  turned  his  attention 
to  the  negroes.  Nor  was  he  much  more  successful  with 
them  ;  one  aftcr  another,  Tom,  Bat,  Acta^on,  and  Austin  had 
ail  withdrawn  themselves  from  his  instructions,  and  the  class 
at  last  was  reduccd  to  the  single  person  of  Hercules  ;  but 
in  him  the  enthusiastîc  naturalistthoughthehaddiscovered 
a  latent  talent  which  could  distinguish  betwccn  a  parasite 
and  a  thysanura. 

Hercules  accordingly  submîtted  to  pass  a  considérable 
portion  of  his  leisure  in  the  observation  of  every  variety  of 
coleoptera  ;  he  was  encouraged  to  study  the  extensîve 
collection  of  stag-beetles,  tiger-beetles  and  lady-birds  ;  and 
although  at  times  the  enthusiast  trembled  to  see  some  of 
his  most  délicate  and  fragile  spécimens  in  the  huge  grasp 
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of  his  pupil,  he  soon  Icarned  that  the  man's  gentle  docility 
was  a  sufficient  guarantee  against  his  clumsiness. 

While  the  science  of  entomology  was  thus  occupyîng  its 
two  votaries,  Mrs.  Weldon  was  giving  her  own  best 
attention  to  the  éducation  of  Master  Jack.  Reading  and 
writîng  she  undertook  to  teach  herself,  while  she  entrusted 
the  instruction  in  arithmetic  to  the  care  of  Dick  Sands. 
Under  the  conviction  that  a  child  of  five  years  will  make  a 
much  more  rapîd  progress  if  something  h'ke  amusement  be 
combined  with  his  lessons,  Mrs.  Weldon  would  not  teach 
her  boy  to  spell  by  the  use  of  an  ordinary  schooi  primer, 
but  used  a  set  of  cubes,  on  the  sides  of  which  the  various 
letters  were  painted  in  red.  After  first  making  a  word  and 
showing  it  to  Jack,  she  set  him  to  put  it  together  without 
her  help,  and  it  was  astonishing  how  quickly  the  child 
advanced,  and  how  many  hours  he  would  spend  in  this  way, 
both  in  the  cabin  and  on  deck.  There  were  more  than 
fifty  cubes,  which,  besides  the  alphabet,  included  ail  the 
digits  ;  so  that  they  were  of  service  for  Dick  Sands'  lessons 
as  well  as  for  her  own.  She  was  more  than  satisfied  with 
her  device. 

On  the  momîng  of  the  gth  an  incident  occurred  which 
could  not  fail  to  be  observed  as  somewhat  remarkablc.  Jack 
was  half  lying,  half  sitting  on  the  deck,  amusing  himself 
with  his  letters,  and  had  just  finished  putting  together  a 
Word  with  which  he  intended  to  puzzle  old  Tom,  who,  with 
his  hand  sheltering  his  eyes,  was  pretending  not  to  see  the 
difficulty  which  was  being  labouriously  prepared  to  bewilder 
him  ;  ail  at  once.  Dingo,  who  had  been  gambolling  round 
the  child,  made  a  sudden  pause,  lifted  his  right  paw,  and 
wagged  his  tail  convulsively.  Then  darting  down  upon  a 
capital  S,  he  seized  it  in  his  mouth,  and  carricd  it  some 
paces  away. 

"  Oh,  Dingo,  Dingo  !  you  mustn*t  cat  my  letters  !  " 
shouted  the  child. 

But  the  dog  had  already  dropped  the  block  of  wood,  and 
coming  back  again,  picked  up  another,  which  he  laid 
quîetly  by  the  side  of  the  first.  This  time  it  was  a  capital 
V.    Jack  uttered  an  exclamation  of  astonishment  which 
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brought  to  his  sîde  not  only  his  mother,  but  the  captain 
and  Dick,  who  were  both  on  deck.  In  answer  to  theîr 
înquîry  as  to  what  had  occurred,  Jack  cried  out  in  the 
g^eatest  excitement  that  Dingo  knew  how  to  read.  At 
any  rate  he  was  sure  that  he  knew  his  letters. 

Dick  Sands  smiled  and  stooped  to  take  back  the  letters. 
Dingo  snarled  and  showed  his  teeth,  but  the  apprenticc 
was  not  frightened  ;  he  carried  his  point,  and  replaced  the 
two  blocks  among  the  rest.  Dingo  in  an  instant  pounced 
upon  them  again,  and  having  drawn  them  to  his  side,  laid 
a  paw  upon  each  of  them,  as  if  to  signîfy  his  intention  of 
retaining  them  in  his  possession.  Of  the  other  letters  of 
the  alphabet  he  took  no  notice  at  ail. 

"  It  is  very  strange/'  said  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  "  he  has  picked 
out  S  V  again." 

"S  V  !  "  repeated  the  captain  thoughtfully  ;  "  are  not 
those  the  letters  that  form  the  initiais  on  his  coUar  ?  " 

And  turning  to  the  old  negro,  he  continued, — 

"Tom,  didn't  you  say  that  this  dog  did  not  always 
belong  to  the  captain  of  the  *  Waldeck  '  ?  " 

"  To  the  best  of  my  belîef,"  replied  Tom,  "  the  captain 
had  only  had  him  about  two  years.  I  often  heard  him  tell 
how  he  found  him  at  the  mouth  of  the  Congo." 

"  Do  you  suppose  that  he  never  knew  where  the  animal 
came  from,  or  to  whom  he  had  previously  belonged  ?  " 
asked  Captain  Hull. 

"  Never,"  answered  Tom,  shaking  his  head  ;  "  a  lost  dog 
is  worse  to  identify  than  a  lost  child  ;  you  see,  he  can't 
niake  himself  understood  any  way." 

The  captain  made  no  answer,  but  stood  musîng  ;  Mrs. 
Weldon  interrupted  him. 

"  Thèse  letters,  captain,  seem  to  be  recalling  something 
to  your  recollection." 

*'  I  can  hardly  go  so  far  as  to  say  that,  Mrs.  Weldon,"  he 
replied  ;  "  but  I  cannot  help  associating  them  with  the 
fate  of  a  brave  explorer," 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?  "  said  the  lady. 

"In  1871,  just  two  years  ago,"  the  captain  continued, 
'a  French  traveller,  under  the  auspices  of  theGeographical 
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Society  of  Paris»  set  out  for  the  purpose  of  crossîng  Africa 
from  west  to  east.  His  starting-point  was  the  moutb  of 
the  Congo,  and  his  exit  was  designed  to  be  as  near  as 
possible  to  Cape  ^  Deldago,  at  the  mouth  of  the  River 
Rovuma,  of  which  he  was  to  ascertain  the  true  course. 
The  name  of  this  man  was  Samuel  Vernon,  and  I  confess 
it  strikes  me  as  somewhat  a  strange  coïncidence  that  the 
letters  engraved  on  Dingo's  coUar  should  be  Vernon's 
initiais." 

"Is  nothing  known  about  thîs  traveller?"  asked  Mrs. 
Weldon. 

*  Nothing  was  ever  heard  of  him  after  his  first  departure 
It  appears  quite  certain  that  he  failed  to  reach  the  east 
coast,  and  it  can  only  be  conjectured  either  that  he 
died  upon  his  wày,  or  that  he  was  made  prisoner  by  the 
natives  ;  and  if  so,  and  this  dog  ever  belonged  to  him,  the 
animal  might  hâve  made  his  way  back  to  the  sea-coast, 
where,  just  about  the  time  that  would  be  likely,  the  captain 
of  the  *  Waldeck  *  picked  him  up." 

**But  you  hâve  no  reason  to  suppose,  Captain  HuU,  that 
Vcrnon  ever  owned  a  dog  of  this  description  ?  " 

"  I  own  I  never  heard  of  it/'  said  the  captain  ;  "  but  still 
the  impression  fixes  itself  on  my  mind  that  the  dog  must 
hâve  been  his  ;  how  he  came  to  know  one  letter  from 
another,  it  is  not  for  me  to  prétend  to  say.  Look  at  him 
now,  madam  !  he  seems  not  only  to  be  readîng  the  letters 
for  himself,  but  to  be  inviting  us  to  corne  and  read  them 
with  him." 

Whilst  Mrs.  Weldon  was  watching  the  dog  with  much 
amusement,  Dick  Sands,  who  had  listened  to  the  previous 
conversation,  took  the  opportunity  of  asking  the  captain 
whether  tfie  traveller  Vernon  had  started  on  his  expédition 
quite  alone. 

**That  is  really  more  than  I  can  tell  you,  my  boy," 
answered  Captain  HuU  ;  ''but  I  should  almost  take  it  for 
granted  that  he  would  hâve  a  considérable  retinue  of 
natives." 

The  captain  spoke  without  being  aware  that  Negoro  had 
meanwbile  quietly  stolen  on  deck.     At  first  Y\\s  ipt^^^tvc,^ 
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was  quite  unnoticed,  and  no  one  observed  the  peculiar 
glance  with  whîch  he  looked  at  the  two  letters  over  which 
Dingo  stîU  persi3ted  in  keepîng  guard.  The  dog,  however, 
no  sooner  caught  sight  of  the  cook  than  he  began  to 
bristle  with  rage,  whereupon  Negoro,  with  a  threatening 
gesture  which  seemed  half  învoluntary,  withdrew  imme- 
diately  to  his  accustomed  quarters. 

The  incident  did  not  escape  the  captaîn's  observation. 

"  No  doubt,"  he  said,  "  there  îs  some  mystery  hère  ;  ** 
and  he  was  pondering  the  niatter  over  in  his  mind  when 
Dick  Sands  spoke. 

"  Don*t  you  think  it  very  sîngular,  sir,  that  thîs  dog 
should  hâve  such  a  knowledge  of  the  alphabet  ?  " 

Jack  hère  put  in  his  word. 

"  My  mamma  has  told  me  about  a  dog  whose  name  was 
Munito,  who  could  read  as  well  as  a  schoolmaster,  and 
could  play  dominoes." 

Mrs.  Weldon  smiled, 

"  I  am  afraid,  my  child,  that  that  dog  was  not  quite  so 
learned  as  you  imagine.  I  don't  suppose  he  knew  one 
letter  from  another;  but  his  master,  who  was  a  clever 
American,  having  found  out  that  the  animal  had  a  very 
keen  sensé  oi  hearing,  taught  him  some  curious  tricks." 

"  What  sort  of  tricks  i  "  asked  Dick,  who  was  almost  as 
much  înterested  as  littlc  Jack. 

**  When  he  had  to  perform  in  public,"  continued  Mrs. 
Weldon,  "a  lot  of  letters  like  yours,  Jack,  wcre  spread  out 
upon  a  table,  and  Munito  would  put  together  any  word 
that  the  company  should  propose,  eîther  aloud  or  in  a 
whisper,  to  his  master.  The  créature  would  walk  about 
until  he  stopped  at  the  very  letter  which  was  wanted.  The 
secret  of  it  ail  was  that  the  dog's  owner  gave  him  a  signal 
when  he  was  to  stop  by  rattling  a  little  tooth-pick  in  his 
pocket,  making  a  slight  noise  that  only  the  dog's  earswere 
acute  enough  to  perceive." 

Dick  was  highly  amused,  and  said, — 

"  But  thai  was  a  dog  who  could  do  nothing  wonderful 
without  his  master." 
^^/ust so," answercd  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  "and  it  surprises  me 
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very  much  to  see  Dingo  pîckîng  out  thèse  letters  wîthout 
a  master  to  direct  him." 

"  The  more  one  thinks  of  it,  the  more  strange  ît  îs,"  saîd 
Captain  Hull  ;  "  but,  after  ail,  Dingo's  sagacity  is  net 
greater  than  that  of  the  dog  which  rang  the  convent  bell  in 
order  to  get  at  the  dish  that  was  reserved  for  passing 
beggars  ;  nor  than  that  of  the  dog  who  had  to  turn  a 
spit  every  other  day,  and  never  could  be  induced  to  work 
when  ît  was  not  his  proper  day.  Dingo  evidently  has  no 
acquaintance  with  any  other  letters  except  the  two  S  V  ; 
and  some  cîrcumstance  which  we  can  never  guess  has  made 
hîm  familiar  with  them." 

"  What  a  pîty  he  cannot  talk!"  exclaimed  the  apprentice; 
"  we  should  know  why  it  is  that  he  always  shows  his  teeth 
at  Negoro." 

"  And  tremendous  teeth  they  are  !  "  observed  the 
captain,  as  Dingo  at  that  moment  opcned  his  mouth,  and 
made  a  display  of  his  formidable  fangs. 


60  DICK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


A  WHALE  IN  SIGHT. 


It  was  only  what  mîght  be  expected  that  the  dog's  singular 
exhibition  of  sagacity  should  repeatedly  form  a  subject  pf 
conversation  between  Mrs.  Weldon,  the  captaîn,  and  Dick. 
The  young  apprentice  in  particular  began  to  cntertaîn  a 
lurking  feeling  of  distrust  towards  Negoro,  although  ît 
must  be  owned  that  the  man's  conduct  in  gênerai  afforded 
no  tangible  grounds  for  suspicion. 

Nor  was  it  only  among  the  stern  passengers  that  Dingo's 
remarkable  feat  was  discussed  ;  amongst  the  crew  in  the  bow 
the  dog  not  only  soon  gained  the  réputation  of  being  able 
to  read,  but  was  almost  credited  with  being  able  to  write 
too,  as  well  as  any  sailor  among  them  ;  indeed  the  chief 
wonder  was  that  he  did  not  speak. 

"  Perhaps  hc  can,"  suggested  Bolton,  the  helmsman,  "  and 
likely  enough  some  fine  day  we  shall  hâve  him  coming  to 
ask  about  our  bearings,  and  to  inquire  which  way  the  wind 
lies." 

"  Ah  !  why  not  ?  "  assented  anothcr  sailor  ;  "  parrots  talk, 
and  magpies  talk  ;  why  shouldn't  a  dog  ?  For  my  part,  I 
should  guess  it  must  be  easier  to  speak  with  a  mouth  than 
with  a  beak." 

"  Of  course  it  is,"  saîd  Howick,  the  boatswain  ;  "  only  a 
quadruped  has  never  yet  been  known  to  do  it." 

Perhaps,  however,  the  worthy  fellow  would  hâve  been 
amazed  to  hear  that  a  certain  Danish  savani  oncQpossessed 
a  dog  that  could  actually  pronounce  quite  distinctly  nearly 
twenty  différent  words,  demonstrating  that  the  construction 
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of  the  glottis,  the  aperture'at  the  top  of  the  windpipe,  was 
adapted  for  the  émission  of  regular  sounds  :  of  course  the 
animal  attached  no  meaning  to  the  words  it  uttered  any 
more  than  a  parrot  or  a  jay  can  comprehend  their  own 
chatterings. 

Thus,  unconscîously,  Dingo  had  become  the  hero  of  the 
hour.  On  several  separate  occasions  Captain  Hull  repeated 
the  experiment  of  spreading  out  the  blocks  before  him,  but 
invariably  with  the  same  resuit  ;  the  dog  never  failed, 
without  the  slightest  hésitation,  to  pick  out  the  two  letters, 
leaving  ail  the  rest  of  the  alphabet  quite  unnoticed. 

Cousin  Benedict  alone,  somewhat  ostentatiously,  pro- 
fessed  to  take  no  interest  in  the  circumstance. 

"  You  cannot  suppose,"  he  said  to  Captain  Hull,  after 
various  répétitions  of  the  trick,  "that  dogs  are  to  be 
reckoned  the  only  animais  endowed  with  intelligence 
Rats,  you  know,  will  always  leave  a  sinking  ship,  and 
beavers  învariably  raise  thcir  dams  before  the  approach  of 
a  flood.  Dîd  not  the  horses  of  Nicomedes,  Scanderberg 
and  Oppian  die  of  grief  for  the  loss  of  their  masters  ?  Hâve 
there  not  been  instances  of  donkeys  with  wonderful  memo- 
ries  ?  Birds,  too,  hâve  been  trained  to  do  the  most 
remarkable  things  ;  they  hâve  been  taught  to  write  word 
after  word  at  their  master's  dictation  ;  there  are  cockatoos 
who  can  count  the  people  in  a  room  as  accurately  as  a 
mathematician  ;  and  haven't  you  heard  of  the  old  Cardinal's 
parrot  that  he  would  not  part  with  for  a  hundred  gold 
crowns  because  it  could  repeat  the  Apostles'  creed  from 
beginnîng  to  end  without  a  blunder  ?  And  insects,"  he 
continued,  warming  into  enthusiasm,  "how  marvellously 
they  vindicate  the  axiom — 

*  In  miiiimis  maxtmus  Dcus  !  * 

Are  not  the  structures  of  ants  the  very  models  for  the 
architects  of  a  city  ?  Has  the  diving-bell  of  the  aquatic 
argyroneta  ever  been  surpassed  by  the  invention  of  the 
most  skilful  student  of  mechanical  art  ?  And  cannot  fleas 
go  through  a  drill  and  fire  a  gun  as  well  as  the  most 
accomplished  artiJJeryman  ?    This  Dingo  is  tvoV\v\tv^  o\iX 
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of  the  way.  I  suppose  he  belongs  to  some  unclassed  specîes 
of  mastiff.  Perhaps  one  day  or  other  he  may  corne  to  be 
identified  as  the  *  canis  alphabeticus  '  of  New  Zealand." 

The  vvorthy  entomologîst  delivered  thîs  and  various 
similar  harangues  ;  but  Dingo,  nevertheless,  retaîned  hîs 
high  place  in  the  gênerai  estimation,  and  by  the  occupants 
of  the  forecastle  was  regarded  as  little  short  of  a  phenome- 
non.  The  feeling,  otherwise  universal,  was  not  in  any 
degree  shared  by  Negoro,  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  the 
man  would  hâve  been  tempted  to  some  foui  play  with  the 
dog  if  the  open  sympathies  of  the  crew  had  not  kept  hîm 
in  check.  More  than  ever  he  studiously  avoîded  coming 
in  contact  in  any  way  with  the  animal,  and  Dick  Sands  in 
his  own  mind  was  quite  convinced  that  since  the  incident 
of  the  letters,  the  cook's  hatred  of  the  dog  had  become  still 
more  intense. 

After  continuai  alternatîons  with  long  and  wearisome 
calms  thenorth-east  wind  perceptibly  moderated,  and  on  the 
loth,  Captain  Hull  really  began  to  hope  that  such  a  change 
would  ensue  as  to  allow  the  schooner  to  run  straight  before 
the  wind.  Nineteen  days  had  elapsed  since  the  "Pilgrim" 
had  left  Auckland,  a  period  not  so  long  but  that  with  a 
favourable  breeze  it  might  be  made  ûp  at  last.  Some  days 
however  were  yet  to  elapse  before  the  wind  veered  round 
to  the  anticipated  quarter. 

.  It  has  been  already  stated  that  this  portion  of  the 
Pacific  is  almost  always  deserted.  It  is  out  of  the  Une  of 
the  American  and  Australian  steam-packets,  and  except  a 
whaler  had  been  brought  into  it  by  some  such  exceptional 
circumstances  as  the  *'  Pilgrim,"  it  was  quite  unusual  to  see 
one  in  this  latitude. 

But,  however  void  of  traffic  was  the  surface  of  the  sea,  to 
none  but  an  unintelligent  mind  could  it  appear  monotonous 
or  barren  of  interest.  The  poetry  of  the  océan  breathes 
forth  in  its  minute  and  almost  imperceptible  changes.  A 
marine  plant,  a  tuft  of  seaweed  lightly  furrowing  the  watcr, 
a  drifting  spar  with  its  unknown  history,  may  afford 
unlimited  scope  for  the  imagination  ;  every  little  drop 
passing,    in    its    process  of  evaporation,  backwards  and 


Occoïiunally  Dick  Sands  would  lake  a  pUtol,  and  now  and  Ihcn  a  rifle. 


A  WHALE  IN   SIGHT.  63 


forwards  from  sea  to  sky,  might  perchance  reveal  îts  own 
spécial  secret  ;  and  happy  are  those  mînds  which  are 
capable  of  a  due  appréciation  of  the  mysterics  of  air  and 
océan. 

Above  the  surface  as  well  as  belovv,  the  restless  flood  îs 
ever  teamîng  vvith  animal  life  ;  and  the  passengers  on 
board  the  "  Pilgrim  "  derived  no  little  amusement  from 
watching  great  flocks  of  birds  migrating  northwards  to 
escape  the  rigour  of  the  polar  winter,  and  ever  and  agaîn 
descending  in  rapid  flight  to  secure  some  tiny  fish. 
Occasionally  Dick  Sands  would  take  a  pistol,  and  now  and 
then  a  rifle,  and,  thanks  to  Mr.  Weldon's  former  instructions, 
would  bring  down  various  spécimens  of  the  feathered 
tribe: 

Sometimes  whîte  pétrels  would  congregate  in  consi- 
dérable numbers  near  the  schooner  ;  and  sometimes  pétrels 
of  another  species,  with  brown  borders  on  their  wings, 
would.  corne  in  sight  ;  now  there  would  be  flocks  of  damiers 
skimming  the  water  ;  and  now  groups  of  penguins,  whose 
clumsy  gait  appears  so  ludicrous  on  shore  ;  but,  as  Captain 
Hull  pointed  out,  when  their  stumpy  wings  were  employed 
as  fins,  they  were  a  match  for  the  most  rapid  of  fish, 
so  that  sailors  hâve  often  mistaken  them  for  bonitos. 

High  over  head,  huge  albatrosses,  their  outspread  wings 
measuring  ten  feet  from  tip  to  tîp,  would  soar  aloft,  thencc 
to  swoop  down  towards  the  deep,  into  which  they  plungcd 
their  beaks  in  search  of  food.  Such  incidents  and  scènes 
as  thèse  were  infinité  in  theîr  varicty,  and  it  was  accordingly 
only  for  minds  that  were  obtuse  to  the  charms  of  nature 
that  the  voyage  could  be  monotonous. 

On  the  day  the  wind  shifted,  Mrs.  Weldon  was  walking 
up  and  down  on  the  "  Pilgrim's  "  stern,  when  her  attention 
was  attracted  by  what  seemed  to  her  a  strangc  phenomenon. 
AU  of  a  sudden,  far  as  the  eye  could  reach,  the  sea  had 
assumed  a  reddish  hue,  as  if  it  were  tingcd  with  blood. 

Both  Dick  and  Jack  were  standing  close  behind  her,  and 
she  cried, — 

**  Look,  Dick,  look  !  the  sea  is  ail  red.  Is  it  a  sea-^^^d 
that  IS  making  the  water  so  strange  a  colour  ? 
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"  No,"  answered  Dick,  "  it  is  not  a  weed  ;  it  is  what  the 
sailors  call  whales'  food  ;  it  is  formed,  I  believe,  of 
innumerable  myriads  of  minute  crustacea." 

"Crustacea  they  may  be/'  replied  Mrs.  Weldon,  "but 
they  must  be  so  small  that  they  are  mère  insects.  Cousin 
Benedict  no  doubt  will  like  to  see  them." 

She  called  aloud, — 

"  Benedict  !  Benedict  !  corne  hère  !  we  hâve  a  sîght  hère 
to  înterest  you." 

The  amateur  naturalîst  slowly  emerged  from  his  cabin 
followed  by  Captain  Hull. 

"  Ah  !  yes,  I  see  !  "  said  the  captain  ;  "  whales'  food  ;  just 
the  opportunity  for  you,  Mr.  Benedict  ;  a  chance  not  to  be 
throvvn  away  for  studying  one  of  the  most  curious  of  the. 
crustacea." 

"  Nonsense  !  "  ejaculated  Benedict  contemptuously  ; 
"  utter  nonsense  !  " 

"  Why  ?  what  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Benedict  ?  "  retorted 
the  captain  ;  "  sufely  you,  as  an  entomologist,  must  know 
that  I  am  right  in  my  conviction  that  thèse  crustacea 
belong  to  one  of  the  six  classes  of  the  articulata." 

The  disdain  of  Cousin  Benedict  was  expressed  by  a 
repeated  sneer. 

"  Are  you  not  aware,  sir,  that  my  researches  as  an 
entomologist  are  confined  entirely  to  the  hexapoda  ?  " 

Captain  Hull,  unable  to  repress  a  smile,  only  answered 
good-humouredly, — 

"  I  see,  sir,  your  tastes  do  not  lie  in  the  same  direction 
as  those  of  the  whale." 

And  turning  to  Mrs.  Weldon,  he  continued, — 

"  To  whalemen,  madam,  this  is  a  sight  that  speaks  for 
itself.  It  is  a  tokcn  that  we  ought  to  lose  no  time  in 
getting  out  our  lines  and  looking  to  the  state  of  our 
harpoons.     There  is  game  not  far  away." 

Jack  gave  vent  to  his  astonishment. 

"  Do  you  mean  that  great  créatures  like  whales  feed  on 
such  tiny  things  as  thèse  ?  " 

"  Yes,  my  boy,"  said  the  captain  ;  "  and  I  daresay  they 
are  as  nice  to  them  as  semoVma  atvd  ^tovitvd  t\c^  a.ve  to  you. 
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When  a  whale  gets  înto  the  middle  of  them  he  has  nothing 
to  do  but  to  open  his  jaws,  and,  in  a  minute,  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  thèse  minute  créatures  are  însîde  the  fringe  or 
whalebone  around  his  palate,  and  he  is  sure  of  a  good 
mouthful." 

"  So  you  see,  Jack,"  said  Dick,  "  the  whale  gets  his 
shrimps  without  the  trouble  of  shelling  them." 

"  And  when  he  has  just  closed  his  snappers  is  the  very 
time  to  give  him  a  good  taste  of  the  harpoon,"  added 
Captain  Hull. 

The  words  had  hardly  escaped  the  captaîn's  lips  when  a 
shout  from  one  of  the  sailors  announced, — 

" A  whale  to  larboard  !" 

"  There's  the  whale  !"  repeated  the  captain.  AU  his 
professional  instincts  were  aroused  in  an  instant,  and  he 
hurried  to  the  bow,  followed  in  eager  curiosity  by  ail  the 
stem  passengers. 

Even  Cousin  Benedict  loitered  up  in  the  rear,  constrained, 
in  spite  of  hîmself,  to  take  a  share  in  the  gênerai  interest. 

There  was  no  doubt  about  the  matter.  Four  miles  or  so 
to  windward  an  unusual  commotion  in  the  water  betokened 
to  experienced  eyes  the  présence  of  a  whale  ;  but  the 
distance  was  too  great  to  permit  a  reasonable  conjecture  to 
be  formed  as  to  which  species  of  those  mammifers  the 
créature  belonged. 

Three  distinct  species  are  familîarly  known.  First  there 
is  the  Right  whale,  which  is  ordinarily  sought  for  in  the 
northem  fisheries.  The  average  length  of  this  cetacean  is 
sixty  feet,  though  it  has  been  known  to  attain  the  length  of 
eighty  feet  It  has  no  dorsal  fin,  and  beneath  its  skin  is  a 
thick  layer  of  blubber.  One  of  thèse  monsters  alone  will 
yield  as  much  as  a  hundred  barrels  of  oil. 

Then  there  is  the  Hump-back,  a  typical  représentative 
of  the  species  "  balsenoptera,"  a  définition  which  may  at 
first  sight  appear  to  possess  an  interest  for  an  entomologîst, 
but  which  really  rèfers  to  two  white  dorsal  fins,  each  half 
as  wide  as  the  body,  resembling  a  pair  of  wings,  and  in 
their  formation  similar  to  those  of  the  flying-fish.  It  must 
be  owned,  ho^ever,  that  a  flying  whale  would  deddeàVj  \i^ 
a  rara  az^îs. 
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Lastly,  there  is  the  Jubarte,  commonly  known  as  the 
Finback.  It  is  provided  with  a  dorsal  fin,  and  in  length 
not  unfrequcntly  is  a  match  for  the  gigantic  Right  whale. 

While  ît  was  impossible  to  décide  to  whîch  of  the  three 
specîcs  the  vvhalc  in  the  distance  really  belonged,  the 
gênerai  impression  înclined  to  the  belief  that  ît  was  a 
jubarte. 

With  longing  eyes  Captain  Hull  and  his  crew  gazed  at 
the  object  of  gênerai  attraction.  Just  as  irresistibly  as  it  is 
said  a  clockmaker  is  drawn  on  to  examine  the  mcchanism 
of  every  clock  which  chance  may  throw  in  his  way,  so 
is  a  whaleman  ever  anxious  to  plunge  his  harpoon  înto 
any  whalc  that  he  can  get  within  his  reach.  The  larger 
the  game  the  more  keen  the  excîtement  ;  and  no  elephant- 
hunter's  eagerness  ever  surpasses  the  zest  of  the  whale- 
fisher  when  once  startcd  in  pursuit  of  the  prey. 

To  the  crew  the  sîght  of  the  whale  was  the  opening  of  an 
unexpectcd  opportunity,  and  no  wonder  they  were  fired 
with  the  burnîng  hope  that  even  now  they  might  do 
something  to  supply  the  deficiency  of  their  meagre  haul 
throughout  the  scason. 

Far  away  as  the  créature  still  was,  the  captain's  practised 
cye  soon  cnabled  him  to  detect  various  indications  that 
satisfied  him  as  to  its  true  spccics.  Amongst  other  things 
that  arrcstcd  his  attention,  he  observcd  a  column  of  water 
and  vapour  cjected  O-om  the  nostrils.  "It  isn't  a  right 
whale,"  hc  said  ;  "  if  so,  its  spout  would  be  smaller  and  it 
would  rise  hîghcr  in  the  air.  And  I  do  not  think  it  is  a 
hump-back.  I  cannot  hcar  the  hump-back's  roar.  Dick, 
tell  me,  what  do  you  think  about  it  ?  " 

With  a  critical  cye  Dick  Sands  lookcd  long  and  steadily 
at  tlic  spout. 

"  It  blows  out  water,  sir,"  said  the  apprentice,  "  water,  as 
wcll  as  vapour.  I  should  think  it  is  a  finback.  But  it  must 
be  a  rare  large  one." 

"  Seventy  fcet,  at  least  !  "  rejoîned  the  captain,  flushing 
with  his  enthusiasm. 

"  What  a  big  fellow  1  "  said  Jack,  catchîng  the  excitement 
ofh/s  clders. 
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"  Ah,  Jack,  my  boy,"  chuckled  the  captaîn,  "  the  whale 
little  thînks  who  are  watching  hîm  enjoy  hîs  breàkfast  !  " 

"  Yes,"  saîd  the  boatswain  ;  "  a  dozen  such  gentlemen  as 
that  would  freîght  a  craft  twîce  the  size  of  ours  ;  but  this 
one,  îf  only  we  can  get  him,  will  go  a  good  way  fowards 
fillîng  our  empty  barrels." 

"  Rather  rough  work,  you  know/'  said  Dick,  "  to  attack  a 
finback  ! " 

"  You  are  rîght,  Dîck,"  answered  the  captaîn  ;  "  the  boat 
has  yet  to  be  built  whîch  is  strong  enough  to  resist  the  flap 
of  a  jubarte's  tail." 

"  But  the  profit  is  worth  the  risk,  captain,  isn*t  it  ?  " 

"  You  are  right  again,  Dick,"  replied  Captain  Hull,  and 
as  he  spoke,  he  clambered  on  to  the  bowsprit  in  order  that 
he  mîght  get  a  better  view  of  the  whale. 

The  crevv  were  as  eager  as  their  captain.  Mounted  on 
the  fore-shrouds,  they  scanned  the  movements  of  their 
coveted  prey  in  the  distance,  freely  descanting  upon  the 
profit  to  be  made  out  of  a  good  finback  and  declaring  that 
ît  would  be  a  thousand  pitiés  if  this  chance  of  filling  the 
casks  below  should  be  permitted  to  be  lost. 

Captain  Hull  was  perplexed.  He  bit  his  nails  and 
knitted  hîs  brow. 

"  Mamma  !  "  cried  little  Jack,  *'  I  should  so  much  like  to 
see  a  whale  close, — quite  close,  you  know." 

"And  so  you  shall,  my  boy,"  replied  the  captain,  who 
was  standing  by,  and  had  come  to  the  résolve  that  if  his 
men  would  back  him,  he  would  make  an  attempt  to  capture 
the  prîze. 

He  tumed  to  hîs  crew, — 

"  My  men  !  what  do  you  think  ?  shall  We  make  the  ven 
ture  ?     Remember,  we  are  ail  alone  ;  we  hâve  no  whale-' 
men  to  help  us  ;  we  must  rely  upon   ourselves  ;  I   hâve 
thrown  a  harpoon  before   now;  I  can  throw   a  harpoon 
again  ;  what  do  you  say  ?  " 

The  crew  responded  wîth  a  ringing  cheer, — 

**  Ay,  ay,  sir  l    Ay,  ay  l  " 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

PREPARATIONS  FOR  AN  ATTACK. 

Great  was  the  excîtement  that  now  prevailed,  and  thc 
question  of  an  attempt  to  capture  the  sea-monster  became 
the  ruling  thème  of  conversation.  Mrs.  Weldon  expressed 
considérable  doubt  as  tothe  prudence  ofventuring  upon  se 
great  a  risk  with  such  a  limited  number  of  hands,  butwhen 
Captain  Hull  assured  her  that  he  had  more  than  once 
successfully  attacked  a  whale  with  a  single  boat,  and  that 
for  his  part  he  had  no  fear  of  failure,  she  made  no  further 
remonstrance,  and  appeared  quite  satisfied. 

Having  formed  his  résolve,  the  captain  lost  no  tîme  in 
setting  about  his  preliminary  arrangements.  He  could  not 
really  conceal  from  his  own  mind  that  the  pursuit  of  a 
finback  was  always  a  matter  of  some  péril,  and  he  was 
anxious,  accord ingly,  to  make  cvery  possible  provision 
which  forethought  could  devise  against  ail  emergencies. 

Besides  her  long-boat,  which  was  kept  between  the  two 
masts,  the  "  Pilgrim  "  had  three  whale-boats,  two  of  them 
slung  to  the  starboard  and  larboard  davits,  and  the  third 
at  the  stern,  outside  the  taffrail.  During  the  fishîng  season, 
when  the  crew  was  reinforced  by  a  hired  complément  of 
New  Zcaland  whalemen,  ail  three  of  thèse  boats  would  be 
brought  at  once  into  réquisition,  but  at  présent  the  whole 
crew  of  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was  barely  sufficient  to  man  one  of 
the  three  boats.  Tom  and  his  friends  were  ready  to 
volunteer  their  assistance,  but  any  offers  of  service  from 
them  were  necessarily  declined  ;  the  manipulation  of  a 
whale-boat  can  only  be  entrusted  to  those  who  are  experi- 
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enced  in  the  work,  as  a  false  tum  of  the  tiller  or  a 
prématuré  stroke  of  the  oar  may  in  a  moment  compromise 
the  safety  of  the  whole  party.  Thus  compelled  to  take  ail 
his  trained  sailors  with  him  on  his  venturous  expédition, 
the  captain  had  no  alternative  than  to  Icave  his  appren- 
tice  in  charge  of  the  schooner  during  his  absence.  Dick*s 
choice  would  hâve  been  very  much  in  favour  of  taking  a 
share  in  the  whale-hunt,  but  he  had  the  good  sensé  to  know 
that  the  developed  strength  of  a  man  would  bc  of  far 
greater  service  in  the  boat,  and  accordingly  without  a 
murmur  he  resigned  himself  to  remain  behind. 

Of  the  five  sailors  who  were  to  man  the  boat,  there  were 
four  to  take  the  oars,  whilst  Howick  the  boatswain  was  to 
manage  the  oar  at  the  stern,  which  on  thèse  occasions  gene- 
rally  replaces  an  ordinary  rudder  as  being  quicker  in  action 
in  the  event  of  any  of  the  side  oars  being  disabled.  The  post 
of  harpooner  was  of  course  assigned  to  Captain  Hull,  to 
whose  lot  it  would  consequently  fall  first  to  hurl  his  weapon 
at  the  whale,  then  to  manage  the  unwinding  of  the  Une  to 
which  the  harpoon  was  attached,  and  finally  to  kill  the 
créature  by  lancc-wounds  whcn  ît  should  émerge  again 
from  below  the  sca. 

A  method  sometîmes  employed  for  commcncing  an 
attack  is  to  place  a  sort  of  small  cannon  on  the  bows  or 
deck  of  the  boat  and  to  discharge  from  it  either  a  harpoon 
or  somc  explosive  bullets,  which  makc  frightful  lacérations 
on  the  body  of  the  victim  ;  but  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was  not 
provided  with  apparatus  of  this  description  ;  not  only  are 
ail  the  contrivances  of  this  kind  very  costly  and  difficult 
to  manage,  but  the  fishermen  gcncrally  are  averse  to 
innovations,  and  prefcr  the  old-fashioned  harpoons.  It 
was  with  thèse  alone  that  Captain  Hull  was  now  about  to 
encounter  the  finback  that  was  lying  some  four  miles 
distant  from  his  ship. 

The  weather  promised  as  favourably  as  could  be  for  the 
enterprise.  The  sea  was  calm,  and  the  wind  moreover  was 
still  moderating,  so  that  there  was  no  likclihood  of  the 
schooner  drifting  away  during  the  captain's  absence. 

Wbco  the  starboard  whaJe-boat  had  bcen  \ovieteà,  ^tvÔi 
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the  four  saîlors  had  entered  it,  Howick  passed  a  couple  of 
harpoons  down  to  them,  and  some  lances  which  had  been 
carcfully  sharpcncd  ;  to  thèse  were  added  five  coîls  of  stout 
and  supple  rope,  each  600  feet  long,  for  a  whalc  when 
struck  often  dives  so  deeply  that  even  thèse  lengths  of  Une 
knotted  together  are  found  to  be  insuffident  After  thèse 
împlements  of  attack  had  been  properly  stowed  In  the  bows, 
the  crew  had  only  to  await  the  pleasure  of  their  captain. 

The  "  Pilgrîm,"  before  the  saîlors  left  her,  had  been  made 
to  heave  to,  and  the  yards  were  braced  so  as  to  secure  her 
remaîning  as  stationary  as  possible.  As  the  time  drew 
near  for  the  captain  to  quit  her,  he  gave  a  scarching  look 
ail  round  to  satisfy  himself  that  everything  was  in  order  ; 
he  savv  that  the  halyards  were  properly  tightened,  and  the 
sails  trimmed  as  thcy  should  be,  and  then  calling  the 
young  apprcnticc  to  his  side,  he  said, — 

"  Now,  Dick,  I  am  going  to  leave  you  for  a  fcw  hours  : 
while  I  am  away,  I  hope  that  it  will  not  be  necessary  for 
you  to.makc  any  movement  whatevcr.  However,  you  must 
be  on  the  watch.  It  is  not  very  likely,  but  it  is  possible 
that  this  finback  may  carry  us  out  to  some  distance.  If  so, 
you  will  hâve  to  follow  ;  and  in  that  case,  I  am  sure  you 
may  rcly  upon  Tom  and  his  friends  for  assistance.'* 

One  and  ail,  the  negroes  assured  the  captain  of  their 
willingness  to  obey  Dick*s  instructions,  the  sturdy  Hercules 
rolling  up  his  capacious  shirt-slcevcs  as  if  to  show  that  he 
was  ready  for  immédiate  action. 

The  captain  went  on, — 

"  The  wcather  is  bcautifully  fine,  Dick,  and  I  see  no 
prospect  of  the  wind  freshening  ;  but  comc  what  may,  I 
hâve  onc  direction  to  give  you  which  I  strictly  enforce. 
You  must  not  leave  the  shîp.  If  I  want  you  to  follow  us, 
I  will  hoist  a  flag  on  the  boat-hook." 

"  You  may  trust  me,  sir,"  answered  Dick  ;  "  and  I  will 
keep  a  good  look-out" 

"  Ail  right,  my  lad  ;  keep  a  cool  head  and  a  good  heart 
You  are  second  captain  now,  you  know.  I  ncver  heard  of 
any  one  of  your  âge  being  placed  in  such  a  post  ;  be  a 
crédit  to  your  position  !  " 
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Dick  blushed,  and  the  bright  flush  that  rose  to  his  cheeks 
spoke  more  than  words. 

"The  lad  may  be  trusted,"  murmured  the  captain  to 
himself  ;  "  he  îs  as  modest  as  he  îs  courageous.  Yes  ;  he 
may  be  trusted." 

It  cannot  be  denîed  that  the  captain  was  net  whoUy 
without  compunctîon  at  the  step  he  was  taking  ;  he  was 
aware  of  the  danger  to  which  he  was  exposing  himself,  but 
he  beguiled  himself  with  the  persuasion  that  it  was  only  for 
a  few  hours  ;  and  his  fisherman's  instinct  was  vcry  keen.  It 
was  not  only  for  himself  ;  the  désire  upon  the  part  of  the 
crew  was  almost  îrresistibly  strong  that  every  opportunity 
ought  to  be  employed  for  making  the  cargo  of  the  schooner 
equal  to  her  owner's  expectations.  And  so  he  finallv 
prepared  to  start. 

"  I  wish  you  ail  success  !  "  said  Mrs.  Weldon. 

"  Many  thanks  !  "  he  replied. 

Lîttle  Jack  put  in  his  word, — 

"And  you  will  try  and  catch  the  whale  without  hurting 
him  much  ?  " 

"Ail  right,  young  gentleman,"  answered  the  captain  ;  "he 
shall  hardly  feel  the  tip  of  our  fingers  !  " 

"  Sometimes,"  said  Cousin  Benedict,  as  if  he  had  been 
pondering  the  expédition  in  relation  to  his  pet  science, 
"  sometimes  there  are  strange  insects  clinging  to  the  backs 
of  thèse  great  mammifers  ;  do  you  think  you  arc  likely  to 
procure  me  any  spécimens  ?  " 

"  You  shall  soon  hâve  the  opportunity  of  investigating 
for  yourself,"  was  the  captain's  reply. 

"  And  you,  Tom  ;  we  shall  be  looking  to  you  for  help  in 
cutting  up  our  prize,  when  we  get  it  alongside,"  continued  hc. 

"  We  shall  be  quite  ready,  sir,"  said  the  negro. 

"  One  thing  more,  Dick,"  added  the  captain  ;  "  you  may  as 
well  be  getting  up  the  empty  barrels  out  of  the  hold  ;  they 
will  be  ail  ready." 

"  It  shall  be  done,  sir,"  answered  Dick  promptly. 

If  everything  went  well  it  was  the  intention  that  the 
whale  after  it  had  been  killed  should  be  towed  to  the  side 
of  the  schooner,  where  ît  would  be  firmly  lasbed.    Then 
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the  sailors  with  their  feet  in  spiked  shoes  would  get  upon 
its  back  and  proceed  to  eut  the  blubber,  from  head  to  tail, 
in  long  strips,  which  would  fîrst  be  divided  into  lumps 
about  a  foot  and  a  half  square,  the  lumps  being  subsequently 
chopped  into  smaller  portions  capable  of  being  stored  away 
in  casks.  The  ordinary  rule  would  be  for  a  ship,  as  soon 
as  the  flayîng  was  complète,  to  make  its  way  to  land  where 
the  blubber  could  be  at  once  boiled  down,  an  opération 
by  which  it  is  reduced  by  about  a  third  of  its  weight,  and 
by  which  it  yields  ail  its  oil,  the  only  portion  of  it  which  is 
of  any  value.  Under  présent  cîrcumstances,  however, 
Captain  HuU  would  not  think  of  meltîng  down  the  blubber 
until  his  arrivai  at  Valparaiso,  and  as  he  was  sanguine  that 
the  wind  would  soon  set  in  a  favourable  direction,  he 
calculated  that  he  should  reach  that  port  in  less  than  three 
weeks,  a  period  during  which  his  cargo  would  not  be 
deteriorated. 

The  latest  movement  with  regard  to  the  "  Pilgrîm  "  had 
been  to  bring  her  somewhat  nearer  the  spot  where  the 
spouts  of  vapour  indicated  the  présence  of  the  coveted 
prize.  The  créature  continued  to  swim  about  in  the 
reddened  waters,  opening  and  shutting  its  huge  jaws  like 
an  automaton,  and  absorbing  at  every  mouthful  whole 
myriads  of  animalcula.  No  one  entertained  a  fear  that  it 
would  try  to  make  an  escape  ;  it  was  the  unanimous 
verdict  that  it  was  "  a  fighting  whale,"  and  one  that  would 
resist  ail  attacks  to  the  very  end. 

As  Captain  Hull  descended  the  rope-ladder  and  took  his 
place  in  the  front  of  the  boat,  Mrs.  Weldon  and  ail  on  board 
renewed  their  good  wishes. 

Dingo  stood  with  his  fore-paws  upon  the  taffrail,  and 
appeared  as  much  as  any  to  be  bidding  the  adventurous 
party  farewell. 

When  the  boat  pushed  off,  those  who  were  left  on  board 
the  "  Pilgrim  **  made  their  way  slowly  to  the  bows,  from 
which  the  most  extensive  view  was  to  be  gained. 

The  captaîn's  voice  came  from  the  retreating  boat, — 

^'  A  sbarp  look-out,  Dîck  ;  a  sharp  look-out  ;  one  eye  on 
us,  one  on  the  ship  !  " 


The  caplain's  voice  came  from  the  relrcaiûig  boat.         J'-ij,-t  72. 
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I  luust  Ect  you  to  kccp  jour  cyc  upoo  thut  man."    fa^e  73. 
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" Ay,  ay,  sir"  replied  the  apprentice. 

By  hîs  gestures  the  captain  showed  that  he  was  under 
some  émotion  ;  he  called  eut  again,  but  the  beat  had  made 
such  headway  that  ît  was  too  far  off  for  any  words  to  be 
heard. 

Dingo  broke  out  înto  a  piteous  howl. 

The  dog  was  still  standing  erect,  his  eye  upon  the  boat 
in  the  distance.  To  the  saîlors,  ever  superstitions,  the 
howling  was  not  reassuring.  Even  Mrs.  Weldon  was 
startled. 

"  Why,  Dingo,  Dingo,"  she  exclaîmed,  "  this  isn't  the  way 
to  encourage  your  friends.  Corne  hère,  sir  ;  you  must 
behave  better  than  that  !  " 

Sinking  down  on  ail  fours  the  animal  walked  slowly  up 
to  Mrs.  Weldon,  and  began  to  lick  her  hand. 

**  Ah  !  "  muttered  old  Tom,  shaking  his  head  solemnly, 
*  he  doesn't  wag  his  tail  at  ail.    A  bad  omen." 

Ali  at  once  the  dog  gave  a  savage  growl. 

As  she  tumed  her  head,  Mrs.  Weldon  caught  sîght  ojf 
N^orô  making  his  way  to  the  forecastle,  probably  actuated 
by  the  gênerai  spirit  of  curiosity  to  follow  the  manœuvres 
of  the  whale-boat  He  stopped  and  seized  a  handspike  as 
soon  as  he  saw  the  ferocious  attitude  of  the  dog. 

The  lady  was  quîte  unable  to  pacify  the  animal,  which 
seemed  about  to  fly  upon  the  throat  of  the  cook,  but 
Dick  Sands  called  out  loudly, — 

"  Down,  Dingo,  down  !  " 

The  dog  obeyed  ;  but  ît  seemed  to  be  wîth  extrême 
reluctance  that  he  returned  to  Dick's  sîde  ;  he  continued  to 
growl,  as  if  still  remembering  his  rage.  Negoro  had  turned 
very  pale,  and  having  put  down  the  handspike,  made  his 
way  cautiously  back  to  his  own  quarters. 

"  Hercules,"  said  Dick,  "  I  must  get  you  to  keep  your 
eye  upon  that  man." 

"Yes,  I  will,"  heanswered,  significantly  clenching  his  fists. 

Dick  took  his  station  at  the  helm,  whence  he  kept  an 
eamest  watch  upon  the  whale-boat,  which  under  the  vigour- 
ous  plying  of  the  seamen's  oars  had  become  little  more 
than  a  speck  upon  the  water. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

A  CATASTROPHE. 

EXPERIENCED  whaleman  as  he  was,  Captaîn  HuU  knew 
the  difficulty  of  the  task  he  had  undertaken  ;  he  was  alîve 
to  the  importance  of  making  his  approach  to  the  whale 
from  the  lecward,  so  that  there  should  bc  no  sound  to 
apprize  the  créature  of  the  proximity  of  the  boat.  He  had 
perfect  confidence  în  his  boatswain,  and  felt  sure  that  he 
would  take  the  proper  course  to  însure  a  favourable  resuit 
to  the  enterprîse. 

"We  mustn't  show  ourselves  too  soon,  Howîck,"  he 
said. 

"  Certaînly  not/*  replied  Howick  ;  "  I  am  going  to  skîrt 
the  edge  of  the  discoloured  watcr,  and  I  shall  take  good 
care  to  get  well  to  leeward.'* 

"  Ail  right,"  the  captain  answered  ;  and  turning  to  the 
crew  said,  "  now,  my  lads,  as  quietly  as  you  can.*' 

Mufflîng  the  sound  of  thcîr  oars  by  placing  straw  in  the 
rowlocks,  and  avoiding  the  Icast  unneccssary  noise,  the  men 
skilfully  propellcd  the  boat  along  the  outline  of  the  water 
tinged  by  the  crustacea,  so  that  while  the  starboard  oars 
still  dipped  in  the  grecn  and  limpid  sea,  the  larboard  were 
in  the  deep-dyed  waves,  and  secmcd  as  though  they  were 
dripping  with  blood. 

"Wine  on  this  side,  water  on  that/*  said  one  of  the 
sailors  jocosely. 

"  But  neither  of  them  fit  to  drink,"  rejoîned  the  captain 
sharply  ;  "  so  just  hold  your  tongue  !  " 

Under  Howfck's  guidance  iVie  boat  t\o\v  ^Udcd  stealthily 


The  whalc  seemed  utierly  unconscious  ofthe  altack  dut  wai  tlimicniiig  it 
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on  to  the  greasy  surface  of  the  reddened  waters,  where  she 
appeared  to  float  as  on  a  pool  of  oil.  The  whale  seemed 
utterly  unconscîous  of  the  attack  that  was  threatenîng  it, 
and  allowed  the  boat  to  corne  nearer  without  exhibiting  any 
sîgn  of  alarm. 

The  wide  circuit  which  the  captaîn  had  thought  it 
advisable  to  take  had  the  effect  of  considerably  încreasing 
the  distance  between  his  boat  and  the  **  Pilgrîm,"  whilst  the 
Etrange  rapidity  with  which  objects  at  sea  become  diminished 
in  apparent  magnitude,  as  if  viewed  through  the  wrong  end 
of  a  télescope,  made  the  ship  look  farther  away  than  she 
actually  was. 

Another  half-hour  elapsed,  and  at  the  end  of  it  the 
captain  found  himself  so  exactly  to  leeward  that  the  huge 
body  of  the  whale  was  precisely  intermediate  between  his 
boat  and  the  "  Pilgrim/'  A  doser  approach  must  now  be 
made  ;  every  précaution  must  be  used  ;  but  the  time  had 
come  to  get  sufficiently  near  for  the  harpoon  to  be 
discharged. , 

"  Slowly,  my  men,"  said  the  captain,  in  a  low  voice  ; 
"  slowly  and  softly  !  " 

Howick  muttered  somcthîng  that  implied  that  the  whale 
had  ceased  blowing  so  hard,  and  that  it  was  aware  of  their 
approach  ;  the  captain,  upon  this,  enjoined  the  most  perfect 
silence,  but  urged  his  crew  onwards,  until,  in  five  or  six 
minutes,  they  were  within  a  cable's  leng^h  of  the  finback. 
Erect  at  the  stem  the  boatswain  stood,  and  manœuvred  to  get 
the  boat  as  close  as  possible  to  the  whale*s  left  flank,  while 
he  made  it  an  object  of  spécial  care  to  keep  beyond  the 
reach  of  îts  formidable  tail,  one  stroke  of  which  could 
involve  them  ail  in  înstantaneous  disaster. 

The  manipulation  of  the  boat  thus  left  to  the  boatswain, 
the  captain  made  ready  for  the  arduous  effort  that  was  before 
him.  •  At  the  extrême  bow,  harpoon  in  hand,  with  his  legs 
somewhat  astride  so  as  to  insure  his  equilibrium,  he  stood 
prepared  to  plunge  his  weapon  into  the  mass  that  rose 
above  the  surface  of  the  sea.  By  his  side,  coiled  in  a  pail, 
and  with  one  end  firmly  attached  to  the  harpoon,  was  the 
first  of  tbe  five  Unes  wbicb,  if  the  whale  shouVd  dw^  \.o  ^ 
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considérable  depth^  would  bave  to  be  joined  end  toend^one 
after  another. 

"  Are  you  ready,  my  lads  ?  "  saîd  he,  hardly  above  a 
whisper. 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,"  replîed  Howîck,  speaking  as  gently  as 
bis  master,  and  giving  a  firmer  grîp  to  the  rudder-oar  that 
he  held  in  bis  hands. 

"  Then,  alongside  at  once,"  was  tbe  captaîn's  order,  wbîch 
was  promptly  obeyed,  so  that  in  a  few  minutes  the  boat 
was  only  about  ten  feet  from  the  body  of  the  whale.  The 
animal  did  not  move.  Was  it  asleep  ?  In  that  case  there 
was  hope  that  the  very  first  stroke  might  be  fatal.  But  it 
was  hardly  likely.  Captaîn  Hull  felt  only  too  sure  that 
there  was  some  différent  cause  to  be  assigned  for  its 
remainîng  so  still  and  stationary  ;  and  the  rapid  glances 
of  the  boatswain  showed  that  he  entertained  the  same 
suspicion.  But  it  was  no  time  for  spéculation  ;  the  moment 
for  action  had  arrived,  and  no  attempt  was  made  on  either 
hand  to  exchange  ideas  upon  the  subject. 

Captain  Hull  seized  his  weapon  tightly  by  the  shaft,  and 
having  poised  it  several  times  in  the  air,  in  order  to  make 
more  sure  of  his  aim,  he  gathered  ail  his  strength  and 
hurled  it  against  the  side  of  the  finback. 

"  Backwater  !  "  he  shouted. 

The  sailors  pushed  back  with  ail  their  might,  and  the 
boat  in  an  instant  was  beyond  the  range  of  the  créature  s 
tail. 

And  now  the  immoveableness  of  the  animal  was  at  once 
accounted  for. 

"  See  ;  there*s  a  youngster  !  "  exclaimcd  Howick. 

And  he  was  not  mistaken.  Startlcd  by  the  blow  of  the 
harpoon  the  monster  had  heeled  over  on  to  its  side,  and  the 
movement  rcvealed  a  young  whale  which  the  mother  had 
been  disturbed  in  the  act  of  suckling.  It  was  a  discovery 
which  madc  Captain  Hull  aware  that  the  capture  of  the 
whale  would  be  attended  with  double  difficulty  ;  he  knew 
that  she  would  défend  "  her  lîttle  one  "  (if  such  a  term  can 
be  applied  to  a  créature  that  was  at  least  twenty  feet  long) 
m'th  the  most  determined  fury  ;  yet  having  made  what  he 
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considered  a  successful  commencement  of  the  attack,  he 
would  not  be  daunted,  nor  deterred  from  hîs  endeavour  to 
secure  so  fine  a  prize. 

The  whale  dîd  not,  as  sometîmes  happens,  make  a  pre- 
cipîtate  dash  upon  the  beat,  a  proceeding  which  nécessi- 
tâtes the  instant  cutting  of  the  harpoon-line,  and  an 
immédiate  retreat,  but  it  took  the  far  more  usual  course  of 
diving  downwards  almost  perpendicularly.  It  was  followed 
by  its  calf  ;  very  soon,  however,  after  rising  once  again  to 
the  surface  vvith  a  sudden  bound,  it  beg^n  swimming  along 
under  water  with  great  rapidity. 

Before  its  first  plunge  Captain  Hull  and  Howick  had 
sufficient  opportunity  to  observe  that  it  was  an  unusually 
large  balaenoptera,  measuring  at  least  eighty  feet  from 
head  to  tail,  its  colour  beîng  of  a  yellowish-brown,  dappled 
with  numerous  spots  of  a  darker  shade. 

The  pursuit,  or  what  may  be  more  aptly  termed  "  the 
towing,"  of  the  whale  had  now  fairly  commenced.  The 
sailors  had  shipped  their  oars,  and  the  whale-boat  darted  like 
an  arrow  along  the  surface  of  the  waves.  In  spite  of  the 
oscillation,  which  was  very  violent,  Howick  succeeded  in 
maintaining  equilibrium,  and  did  not  need  the  repeated  in- 
junctions  with  which  the  agitated  captain  urged  his  boat- 
swain  to  be  upon  his  guard. 

But  fast  as  the  boat  flew  along,  she  could  not  keep  pace 
with  the  whale,  and  so  rapidly  did  the  line  run  out  that 
except  proper  carc  had  been  taken  to  keep  the  bucket  in 
which  it  was  coiled  filled  with  water,  the  friction  against 
the  edge  of  the  boat  would  inevitably  hâve  caused  it  to 
take  fire.  The  whale  gave  no  indication  of  moderatîng  its 
speed,  so  that- the  first  line  was  soon  exhausted,  and  the 
second  had  to  be  attached  to  its  end,  only  to  be  run  out  with 
like  rapidity.  In  a  few  minutes  more  it  was  necessary  to 
join  on  the  third  line  ;  it  was  évident  that  the  whale  had 
not  been  hit  in  a  vital  part,  and  so  far  from  rising  to  the 
surface,  the  oblique  direction  of  the  rope  indicated  that  the 
créature  was  seeking  yet  greater  depths. 

**  Confound  it  I  "  exclaimed  the  captain  ;  "  it  seems  as  if 
the  brute  is  goîng  to  run  out  ail  our  line.** 
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"Yes;  and  see  what  a  distance  the  animal  is  dragging  us 
away  from  the  *  Pilgrim/  "  answered  Howîck. 

"  Sooner  or  later,  however,"  said  Captain  HuU,  "  the 
thîng  must  corne  to  the  surface  ;  she  îs  not  a  fish,  you 
know." 

"She  is  saving  her  breath  for  the  sake  of  her  speed/* 
said  one  of  the  sailors  with  a  grin. 

But  grin  as  he  might,  both  he  and  his  companions  began 
to  look  serious  when  the  fourth  line  had  to  be  added  to  the 
third,  and  more  serious  still  when  the  fifth  was  added  to 
the  fourth.  The  captain  even  began  to  mutter  impréca- 
tions upon  the  refractory  brute  that  was  putting  theîr 
patience  to  so  severe  a  test. 

The  last  line  was  nearly  ail  uncoiled,  and  the  gênerai 
consternation  was  growing  very  great,  when  there  was 
observed  to  be  a  slight  slackening  in  the  tension. 

"  Thank  Heaven  !  "  cried  the  captain  ;  "  the  beast  has 
tired  herself  out  at  last." 

Casting  his  eye  towards  the  "  Pilgrim,"  he  saw  at 
a  glance  that  she  could  not  be  less  than  five  miles  to 
leeward.  It  was  a  long  distance,  but  when,  according  to 
his  arrangement,  he  had  hoisted  the  flag  on  the  boat-hook 
which  was  to  be  the  signal  for  the  ship  to  approach,  he  had 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  that  Dick  Sands  and  the  negroes 
at  once  began  bracing  the  yards  to  get  as  near  as  possible 
to  the  wind.  The  breeze,  however,  blew  only  in  short, 
unsteady  puffs,  and  it  was  only  too  évident  that  the 
"  Pilgrim  "  would  hâve  considérable  difficulty  in  working 
her  way  to  the  whale-boat,  even  if  she  succeeded  at 
last. 

Meantime,  just  as  had  been  expected,  the  whale  had 
risen  to  the  surface  of  the  water,  the  harpoon  still  fixed 
firmly  in  her  side.  She  remained  motionless,  apparently 
waiting  for  her  calf,  which  she  had  far  out-distanced  in  her 
mad  career.  Captain  Hull  ordered  his  men  to  pull 
towards  her  as  rapidly  as  they  could,  and  on  getting  close 
up,  two  of  the  sailors,  following  the  captain's  example^ 
shipped  their  oars  and  took  up  the  long  lances  with  which 
the  whale  was  now  to  be  attacked    Howick  held  himself 
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in  readiness  to  sheer  oflf  quickly  in  the  event  of  the  finback 
making  a  tum  towards  the  boat 

"  Now,  my  lads  !  "  shouted  the  captain.  "  Look  out  ! 
take  a  good  aim  !  no  false  shots  !  Are  you  readyi 
Howick?" 

"  Quite  ready,  captain,"  answered  the  boatswain,  adding, 
"  but  it  perplexes  me  altogether  to  see  the  brute  so  quiet  ail 
of  a  sudden." 

"  It  looks  suspîcîous,"  saîd  the  captain  ;  "  but  never  mînd  ; 
go  on  !  straight  ahead  !  " 

Captain  Hull  was  becomîng  more  excîted  ever>'^  moment 

During  the  time  the  boat  was  approaching,  the  whale 
had  only  tumed  round  a  little  in  the  water  without  chang- 
ing  îts  position.  It  was  evidently  still  looking  for  its  calf, 
which  was  not  to  be  seen  by  its  side.  Ail  of  a  sudden  it 
gave  a  jerk  with  its  tail  which  carried  it  some  few  yards 
away. 

The  men  were  ail  excited.  Was  the  beast  going  to 
escape  again  ?  Was  the  fatiguîng  pursuit  ail  to  come  over 
a  second  time  ?  Must  not  the  chase  be  abandoned  ?  Would 
not  the  prize  hâve  to  be  given  up  ? 

But  no  :  the  whale  was  not  starting  on  another  flîght  ; 
it  had  merely  tumed  so  as  to  face  the  boat,  and  now  rapidly 
beating  the  water  with  its  enormous  fins,  it  commenced  a 
frantic  dash  forwards. 

"  Look  out,  Howick,  she*s   coming  !  "  shouted  Captain 

Hull. 

The  skilful  boatswain  was  ail  on  the  alert  ;  the  boat 
swerved,  as  if  by  instinct,  so  as  to  avoid  the  blow,  and  as 
the  whale  passed  furiously  by,  she  received  three  tremen- 
dous  thrusts  from  the  lances  of  the  captain  and  the  two  men, 
who  ail  endeavoured  to  strike  at  some  vital  part.  There  was  a 
sudden  pause.  The  whale  spouted  up  two  gigantic  columns 
of  blood  and  water,  lashed  its  tail,  and,  with  bounds  and 
plunges  that  were  terrible  to  bchold,  renewed  its  angry 
attack  upon  the  boat 

None  but  the  most  determined  of  whalemen  could  fail  to 
lose  their  head  under  such  an  assault.  Calm  and  collected, 
however,  the  crew  remained.     Once  agaîn    d\d  WowXck 


82  DÎCK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 


adroitly  sheer  asidc,  and  once  again  did  the  three  lances  do 
their  deadly  work  upon  the  huge  carcase  as  it  rolled 
impetuously  past  ;  but  this  time,  so  great  was  the  wave 
that  was  caused  by  the  infurîated  animal,  that  the  boat  was 
wcll-nigh  full  of  water,  and  in  imminent  danger  6f  being 
capsized. 

"  Baie  away,  men  !  "  cried  the  captain. 

Putting  down  their  oars,  the  other  saîlors  set  to  work 
baling  with  ail  their  mîght.  Captain  Hull  eut  theharpoon- 
line,  now  no  longer  required,  because  the  whale,  maddened 
with  pain  and  grief  for  the  loss  of  its  offspring,  would 
certainly  make  no  further  attempt  to  escape,  but  would 
fight  desperately  to  the  very  end. 

The  finback  was  obviously  bent  on  a  third  onslaught 
upon  the  boat,  which,  being  in  spite  of  ail  the  men's 
exertions  still  more  than  half  full  of  water,  no  longer 
answered  readily  to  the  rudder-oar. 

No  one  thought  of  flight.  The  swiftest  boat  could  be 
ovcrtakcn  in  a  very  few  bounds.  There  was  no  alternative 
but  to  face  the  encounter.  It  was  not  long  in  coming. 
Their  previous  good  fortune  failed  them.  The  whale  in 
passing  caught  the  boat  with  such  a  violent  blow  from  its 
dorsal  fin,  that  the  men  lost  their  footing  and  the  lances 
missed  their  mark. 

"  Whcrc's  Howick  ?"  screamed  the  captain  in  alarm. 

"  Hère  I  am,  captain  ;  ail  right  !  "  replied  the  boatswain, 
who  had  scrambled  to  his  feet  only  to  find  that  the  oar 
with  which  he  had  becn  steering  was  snappcd  in  half 

"  The  rudder*s  smashed/'  he  said. 

"  Take  another,  Howick  ;  quick  !"  cried  the  captain. 

But  scarcely  had  he  time  to  replace  the  broken  oar, 
when  a  bubbling  was  heard  a  few  yards  away  from  the 
boat,  and  the  young  whale  made  its  appearance  on  the 
surface  of  the  sea.  Catching  sight  of  it  instantly,  the 
mother  made  a  fresh  dash  in  its  direction  ;  the  maternai 
instincts  were  aroused,  and  the  contest  must  become  more 
deadly  than  ever. 

Captain  Hull  looked  towards  the  "  Pilgrim,"  and  waved 
his  signal  /rantically  above  his  head.     It  was,  however,  with 
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no  hope  of  succour  ;  he  was  only  too  well  aware  that  no 
human  efforts  could  effectually  hastcn  the  arrivai  of  the 
ship.  Dick  Sands  indeed  had  at  once  obeyed  the  fîrst 
summons  ;  already  the  wind  was  fîlling  the  sails,  but  in 
default  of  steam  power  her  progress  at  best  could  not  be 
otherwise  than  slow.  Not  only  did  Dick  feel  convinced 
that  it  would  be  a  useless  waste  of  tîme  to  lower  a  boat  and 
corne  off  with  the  negroes  to  the  rescue,  but  he  remembered 
the  strict  orders  he  had  received  on  no  account  to  quit  the 
ship.  Captain  HuU,  however,  could  perceive  that  the 
apprentice  had  had  the  aft-boat  lowered,  and  was  towing 
it  along,  so  that  it  should  be  in  readiness  for  a  refuge  as 
soon  as  they  should  get  within  reach. 

But  the  whale,  close  at  hand,  demanded  attention  that 
could  îll  be  spared  for  the  yet  distant  ship.  Covering  her 
young  one  with  her  body,  she  was  manifestly  designing 
another  charge  full  upon  the  boat. 

**On  your  guard,  Howick!  sheer  off!"  bellowed  the 
captain. 

But  the  order  was  useless.  The  fresh  oar  that  the 
boatswain  had  taken  to  replace  the  broken  one  was  con- 
siderably  shprter,  and  consequently  it  faîled  in  levcr-power. 
There  was,  in  fact,  no  helm  for  the  boat  to  answer.  The 
sailors  saw  the  failure,  and  convinced  that  ail  was  lost 
uttered  one  long,  despairing  cry  that  might  hâve  been  heard 
on  board  the  "  Pilgrim."  Another  moment,  and  from 
beneath  there  came  a  tremendous  blow  from  the  monster's 
tail  that  sent  the  boat  flying  in  the  air.  In  fragments  it 
fell  back  again  into  a  sea  that  was  lashed  into  fury  by  the 
angry  flapping  of  the  finback's  fins. 

Was  it  not  possible  for  the  unfortunate  men,  blceding 
and  wounded  as  they  were,  still  to  save  thcmselves  by 
clinging  to  some  floating  spar?  Captain  Hull  is  indeed 
seen  endeavouring  to  hoist  the  boatswain  on  to  a  drifting 
plank.  But  ail  in  vain.  There  is  no  hopc.  The  whale, 
writhing  in  the  convulsions  of  death,  returns  yet  once  again 
to  the  attacic  ;  the  waters  around  the  struggling  sailors 
seethe  and  foam.  A  brief  turmoil  follows  as  if  there  were 
the  bursting  of  some  vast  waterspout 
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In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  Dick  Sands,  with  the 
negroes,  reaches  the  scène  of  the  catastrophe.  Ali  îs  still 
and  desolate.  Every  livîng  object  has  vanîshed.  Nothîng 
is  visible  except  a  few  fragments  of  the  whale-boat  floating 
on  the  blood-stained  water. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 
dick's  promotion. 

The  first  feeling  experienced  by  those  on  board  the 
"Pilgrim,"  after  wîtnessing  the  terrible  disaster  was  onc 
of  grief  and  horror  at  the  fearful  death  that  had  befallen 
the  vîctîms.  Captain  Hull  and  his  men  had  been  swept 
away  before  their  very  eyes,  and  they  had  been  powerless 
to  assîst.  Not  one  was  saved  ;  the  schooner  had  reached 
the  spot  too  late  to  offer  the  least  résistance  to  the  attacks 
of  the  formidable  sea-monster. 

When  Dick  and  the  negroes  returned  to  the  shîp  after 
theîr  hopeiess  search,  with  only  the  corroboration  of  their 
sad  foreboding  that  captain  and  crew  had  disappeared  for 
ever,  Mrs.  Weldon  sank  upon  her  knees  ;  little  Jack  knelt 
beside  her  crying  bitterly  ;  and  Dick,  old  Nan,  and  ail 
the  negroes  stood  reverently  around  her  whilst  with  great 
devoutness  the  lady  offered  up  the  prayer  of  commendation 
for  the  soûls  of  the  departing.  Ail  sympathized  heartily 
with  her  supplications,  nor  was  there  any  diminution  of 
theîr  fervour  when  she  proceeded  to  implore  that  the  sur- 
vivors  might  hâve  strength  and  courage  for  their  own  hour 
of  necd. 

The  situation  was  îndeed  very  grave.  Hère  was  the 
"  Piigrim  "  in  the  middle  of  the  Pacific,  hundreds  of  miles 
away  from  the  nearest  iand,  without  captain,  without  crew, 
at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and  waves.  It  was  a  strange 
fatality  that  had  brought  the  whale  across  their  path  ;  it 
was  a  fatality  stranger  still  that  had  induced  her  captain, 
a  man  of  no  ordinary  prudence,  to  risk  even  his  life  for  the 
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sake  of  making  good  a  déficient  cargo.  It  was  an  event 
almost  unknown  in  the  annals  of  whale-fishing  that  not  a 
single  man  in  the  whale-boat  should  escape  alive  ;  never- 
theless,  it  was  ail  too  true  ;  and  now,  of  ail  those  left  on 
board,  Dick  Sands,  the  apprentice-boy  of  fifteen  years  of 
âge,  was  the  sole  indivîdual  who  had  the  slightest  know- 
ledge  of  the  management  of  a  shîp  ;  the  negroes,  brave 
and  willing  as  they  were,  were  perfectly  ignorant  of  sea- 
men's  duties  ;  and,  to  crown  ail,  hère  was  a  lady  with  her 
child  on  board,  for  whose  safety  the  commander  of  the 
vessel  would  be  held  responsible. 

Such  were  the  facts  which  presented  themselves  to  the 
mind  of  Dick  as,  with  folded  arms,  he  stood  gazîng 
gloomily  at  the  spot  where  Captain  HuU,  his  esteemed 
benefactor,  had  sunk  to  rise  no  more.  The  lad  raised  his 
eyes  sadly;  he  scanned  the  horizon  with  the  vain  hope 
that  he  might  perchance  descry  some  passing  vessel  to 
which  he  could  confide  Mrs.  Weldon  and  her  son  ;  for 
himself,  his  mind  was  made  up  ;  he  had  already  resolved 
that  nothing  should  induce  him  to  quit  the  "Pilgrim" 
until  he  had  exhausted  every  energy  in  trying  to  carry 
her  into  port 

The  océan  was  ail  deserted.  Since  the  disappearance 
of  the  whale  nothing  had  broken  the  monotonous  surface 
either  of  sea  or  sky.  The  apprentice,  short  as  his  expéri- 
ence was,  knew  enough  to  be  aware  that  he  was  far  out  of 
the  common  track  alike  of  merchantmen  or  whalers  ;  he 
would  not  buoy  himself  up  with  false  expectations  ;  he 
would  look  his  situation  full  and  faîrly  in  the  face;  he 
would  do  his  best,  and  trust  hopefuUy  in  guidance  from  the 
Power  above. 

Thus  absorbed  in  his  méditations  he  did  not  observe 
that  he  was  not  alone.  Negoro,  who  had  gone  below 
immediately  after  the  catastrophe,  had  again  corne  back 
upon  deck.  What  this  mysterious  character  had  felt 
upon  witnessing  the  awful  calamity  it  would  be  impossible 
to  say.  Althoiigh  with  his  eye  he  had  keenly  taken  in 
eyery  détail  of  the  melancholy  spectacle,  every  muscle  of 
bis  face  had  remained  unmoved  ;  not  a  ge&ture,  not  a  word 
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betrayed  the  least  émotion.  Even  if  he  had  heard,  he 
had  taken  no  part,  nor  evinced  the  faintest  interest  in 
Mrs.  Weldon's  outpouring  of  prayer. 

He  had  made  his  way  to  the  stem,  where  Dick  Sands 
was  ponderîng  over  the  responsibilîties  of  his  own  position, 
and  stood  looking  towards  the  apprentice  without  inter- 
rupting  his  rêverie. 

Catching  sight  of  him,  Dick  roused  himself  in  an  instant, 
and  said,— 

"  You  want  to  speak  to  me  ?" 

**  I  must  speak  either  to  the  captaîn  or  the  boatswain," 
answered  the  man. 

"  Negoro,"  said  Dick  sharply,  "  you  know  as  well  as  I 
do,  that  they  are  both  drowned." 

"Then  where  am  I  to  get  my  orders  from?"  asked  the 
feiiow  insoiently. 

**  From  me,"  promptly  rejoined  the  apprentice. 
"  From  you  !  from  a  boy  of  fifteen  ?" 
"  Yes,  from  me,"  repeated  Dick,  in  a  firm  and  resolute 
voîce,  looking  at  the  man  until  he  recoiled  under  his  gaze. 
"  From  me!' 

Mrs.  Weldon  had  heard  what  passed. 
"  I  wish  every  one  on  board  to  understand,"  she  inter- 
posed,  "  that  Dick  Sands  is  captain  now.     Orders  must  be 
taken  from  him,  and  they  must  be  obeyed." 

Negoro  frowned,  bit  his  lip,  sneered,  and  having  muttered 
something  that  was  unintclligible,  made  his  way  back  to 
his  cabin. 

Mcantime,  the  schooner  under  the  freshening  breeze  had 
been  carried  beyond  the  shoal  of  the  crustaceans.  Dick 
cast  his  eyc  first  at  the  sails,  thon  along  the  deck,  and 
seemed  to  become  more  and  more  alive  to  the  weight  of 
the  obligation  that  had  fallcn  upon  him  ;  but  his  heart  did 
not  fail  him  ;  he  was  conscious  that  the  hopes  of  the  pas- 
sengers  centred  in  himself,  and  he  was  determined  to  let 
them  see  that  he  would  do  his  best  not  to  disappoint  them. 
Although  he  was  satisfied  of  his  capability,  with  the  help 
of  thé  negroes,  to  manipulate  the  sails,  he  was  conscious  ot 
a  defect  ol  tbe  scientiâc  Imowledge  which  was  tec^vivsvV.'^  lot 
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properly  controlling  the  ship's  course.  He  felt  the  want  of 
a  few  more  years'  expérience.  If  only  he  had  had  longer 
practice  he  would,  he  thought,  hâve  been  as  able  as  Captaîn 
Hull  himself,  to  use  the  sextant,  to  take  the  altitude  of  the 
stars,  to  read  the  time  from  his  chronometer  ;  sun,  moon, 
and  planets,  should  hâve  been  his  guides  ;  from  the  firma- 
ment, as  from  a  dial-plate,  he  would  hâve  gathered  the 
teachings  of  his  true  position  ;  but  ail  this  was  beyond  him 
as  yet  ;  his  knowledge  went  no  further  than  the  use  of  the 
log  and  compass,  and  by  thèse  alone  he  must  be  content 
to  make  hîs  reckonings.  But  he  kept  up  his  courage,  and 
did  not  permit  himself  for  one  moment  to  despair  of 
ultimate  success. 

Mrs.  Weldon  needed  little  pénétration  to  recpgnîze  the 
thoughts  which  were  passing  in  the  mind  of  the  resolute 
youth. 

"  I  see  you  havô  come  to  your  décision,  Dîck,"  she  said. 
"  The  command  of  the  ship  is  in  your  hands  ;  no  fear  but 
that  you  will  do  your  duty  ;  and  Tom,  and  the  rest  of 
them,  no  doubt,  will  render  you  every  assistance  in  their 
power." 

"  Yes,  Mrs.  Weldon,"  rejoîned  Dick  brightly  ;  "  and 
before  long  I  shall  hope  to  make  them  good  seamen.  If 
only  the  weather  lasts  fair,  everything  will  go  on  well 
enough  ;  and  if  the  weather  turns  out  bad,  we  must  not 
despond  ;  we  will  get  safe  ashore." 

He  paused  a  moment  and  added  reverently, — 

"  God  helping  us." 

Mrs.  Weldon  procceded  to  inquire  whether  he  had  any 
means  of  ascertaining  the  **  Pilgrim's  "  présent  position.  He 
replied  that  the  ship's  chart  would  at  once  settle  that. 
Captain  Hull  had  kept  the  reckoning  accurately  right  up 
to  the  preceding  day. 

"And  what  do  you  propose  to  do  next  ?"  she  asked. 
"Of  course  you  understand  that  in  our  présent  circum- 
stances  we  are  not  in  the  least  bound  to  go  to  Valparaiso 
if  there  is  a  nearer  port  which  we  could  reach." 

"  Certainly  not,"  replied  Dick  ;  "  and  therefore  it  is  my 
Intention  to  saii  due  east,  as  by  (oWovfltv^  that  course  we 
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are  sure  to  corne  upon  some  part  of  the  American 
coast" 

"  Do  your  best,  Dîck,  to  let  us  get  ashore  somewhere." 

"  Never  fear,  madam/'  he  answered  ;  "  as  we  get  nearer 
land  we  shall  be  almost  sure  to  fall  în  with  a  cruiser  which 
will  put  us  înto  the  right  track.  If  the  wind  does  but 
remain  în  the  north-west,  and  allow  us  to  carry  plenty  of 
saîl,  we  shall  get  on  famously." 

He  spoke  wîth  the  cheery  confidence  of  a  good  sailor 
who  knows  the  good  shîp  beneath  hîs  feet.  He  had  moved 
off  a  few  steps  to  go  and  take  the  helm,  when  Mrs.  Weldon, 
calling  him  back,  remînded  hîm  that  he  had  not  yet 
ascertained  the  true  position  of  the  schooner.  Dick  con- 
fessed  that  ît  ought  to  be  done  at  once,  and  going  to  the 
captain's  cabin  brought  out  the  chart  upon  which  the  ill- 
fated  commander  had  marked  the  bearingstheeveningbefore. 
According  to  this  dead-reckoning  they  wcre  in  lat.  43°  35', 
S.,  and  long.  164°  13',  W.;  and  as  the  schooner  had  made 
next  to  no  progress  during  the  last  twenty-four  evcntful 
hours,  the  entry  might  fairly  be  accepted  as  representing 
approximately  their  présent  position. 

To  the  lady's  inexperienced  eye,  as  she  bent  over  tlie 
outspread  chart,  ît  seemed  that  the  land,  as  represented  by 
the  brown  patch  which  depîcted  the  continent  of  South 
America  extending  like  a  barrier  between  two  océans  from 
Cape  Hom  to  Columbia,  was,  after  ail,  not  so  very  far  dis- 
tant ;  the  wîde  space  of  the  Pacific  was  not  so  broad  but 
that  ît  would  be  quîckly  traversed. 

•*  Oh,  we  shall  soon  be  on  shore  !  *'  she  said. 

But  Dîck  knew  better.  He  had  acquaintancc  enough 
wîth  the  scale  upon  which  the  chart  was  constructed  to 
be  aware  that  the  "  Pilgrim  "  herself  would  hâve  becn  a 
speck  lîke  a  microscopic  infusoria  on  the  vast  surface  of 
that  sea,  and  that  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  wear}'^  miles 
separated  her  from  the  coast. 

No  tîme  was  to  be  lost  Contrary  wînds  had  ceased  to 
blow  ;  a  fresh  north-westerly  breeze  had  sprung  up,  and 
the  àrri^  or  curl-clouds  overhead  indicated  that  for  some 
tîme  at  least  the  direction  of  the  wind  would  be  unchanged. 
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Dick  appealed  to  the  neg^oes,  and  tried  to  make  them 
appreciate  the  difficulty  of  the  task  that  had  fallen  to  his 
lot.  Tom  answered,  în  behalf  of  hîmself  and  ail  the  r^t, 
that  they  were  not  only  willing,  but  anxious,  to  do  ail  they 
could  to  assîst  him,  saying  that  îf  their  knowledge  was 
small,  yet  their  arms  were  strong,  and  added  that  they 
should  certaînly  be  obedient  to  every  order  he  gave. 

"  My  frîends/'  saîd  Dick,  addressing  them  în  reply  ;  "  I 
shall  make  it  a  point  of  myself  taking  the  helm  as  much  as 
possible.  But  you  know  I  must  hâve  my  proper  rest 
sometimes.  No  one  can  live  without  sleep.  Now,  Tom,  I 
intend  you  to  stand  by  me  for  the  remainder  of  the  day. 
I  will  try  and  make  you  understand  how  to  steer  by  the 
aid  of  the  compass.  It  îs  not  difficult.  You  will  soon 
leam.  I  shall  hâve  to  leave  you  when  I  go  to  my  hammock 
for  an  hour  or  two." 

"  Is  there  nothing,*'  saîd  little  Jack,  "  that  I  can  learn  to 
do  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes,  Jack  ;  you  shall  keep  the  wind  în  order  " 
answered  Dick,  smilîng. 

"  That  I  will  !  "  cried  the  chîld,  clappîng  his  hands,  while 
the  mother  drew  him  to  her  side. 

"  And  now,  my  men,"  was  Dick*s  first  order  to  his  crew, 
we  must  brace  în  the  yards  to  sail  fair.  I  will  show  you 
how." 

"  Ail  rîght,  Captain  Sands  ;  we  are  at  your  service,"  saîd 
old  Tom  gravely. 
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DiCK  Sands,  captain  of  the  "  Pilgrim,"  would  not  lose  a 
moment  in  gettîng  hîs  ship  under  sail.  His  prime  object 
was  to  land  his  passengers  safely  at  Valparaiso  or  some 
other  American  port,  and  to  accomplish  his  purpose  it  was 
in  the  first  place  necessary  that  he  should  ascertain  the 
schooner  s  rate  of  speed  and  the  direction  that  she  was 
taking.  This  information  was  to  be  obtained  readily 
enough  by  means  of  the  log  and  compass,  and  the  resuit 
of  each  day's  observations  would  be  entered  regularly  on 
the  chart. 

The  log  on  board  was  a  patent  log,  with  a  dial-plate  and 
screw,  by  means  of  which  the  distance  that  is  travelled 
can  be  measured  accurately  for  any  definite  time  ;  it  was 
an  instrument  so  simple  that  the  negroes  were  very  soon 
taught  its  use.  The  slight  error  in  the  reckoning  caused 
by  the  action  of  the  currents  could  only  be  rectified  by 
astronomical  observations,  which,  as  already  has  been 
stated,  were  beyond  Dick*s  attainments  to  make. 

The  idea  more  than  once  crossed  Dick's  mind  whether 
he  would  not  take  the  "  Pilgrim  *'  back  again  to  New 
Zealand  ;  the  distance  was  considerably  less  than  it  was  to 
America,  and  had  the  wind  remained  in  the  quarter  whence 
it  had  been  blowing  so  long,  it  is  more  than  likely  he 
would  hâve  determined  to  retrace  his  course.  But  as 
the  wind  had  now  veered  to  the  north-west,  and  there  was 
every  probability  that  it  was  settled  for  a  time,  he  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  he  had  better  take  advantage  of  it  and 
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persévère  in  makîng  his  way  towards  the  east  Accord- 
ngly  he  lest  no  time  in  puttîng  his  shîp  before  the 
wind. 

On  a  schooner  the  fore-mast  usually  carrîes  four  square 
sails  ;  on  the  lower  mast  a  fore-sail  ;  on  the  top-mast  a 
top-sail  ;  on  the  top-gallant  a  top-gallant-sail  and  a  royal. 
The  maîn-mast  carries  only  a  main-sail  and  a  top-sail. 
Betvveen  the  masts  upon  the  fore-stays  can  be  hoisted  a 
triple  tier  of  triangular  sails  ;  vvhile  the  bowsprit  with  its 
jib-boom  vvill  carry  the  three  jibs. 

The  jibs,  the  main-sail,  the  main-top-saîl  and  the  stay- 
sails  are  ail  managed  with  comparative  ease,  because  they 
can  be  hoisted  from  the  deck  vvithout  the  necessity  of 
ascendîng  the  mast  to  let  fly  the  robbins,  by  which  they 
are  fastened  to  the  yards.  With  the  sails  on  the  fore-mast 
it  is  altogether  a  more  difficult  business.  In  order  either 
to  unfurl  them,  to  take  them  in,  or  to  reef  them,  it  is 
necessary  for  a  man  to  clamber  up  by  the  shrouds,  either 
to  the  fore-top,  or  to  the  top-gallant  cross-trees,  and  thence 
mounting  by  loose  ropes,  extended  below  the  J^ards,  to 
hold  on  by  one  hand  whiist  he  does  his  vvork  with  the 
other.  The  opération  requires  alike  the  head  and  arm  of 
an  expcrîenced  mariner  ;  and  when  a  fresh  breeze  has  been 
blowing,  it  is  a  casualty  far  from  uncommon  that  a  sailor, 
confused  by  the  flapping  of  the  canvas  and  the  pitching  of 
the  vessel,  should  be  blown  overboard  in  the  act.  For  the 
unpractised  negroes  the  danger  would  necessarily  be  very 
great.  However,  the  wind  at  présent  was  very  moderate, 
and  the  ship  ploughed  her  way  over  the  waves  without  any 
violent  oscillations. 

At  the  time  when  Dick  Sands,  in  obédience  to  the 
signal  he  received  from  Captain  Hull,  proceeded  to  make 
his  way  to  the  scène  of  the  dîsaster,  the  "  Pilgrim,"  as  she 
lay  to,  was  carry ing  only  her  jibs,  main-sail,  fore-sail,  and 
fore-top-sail.  In  order,  therefore,  to  put  her  as  near  as 
possible  to  the  wind,  it  had  been  merely  necessary  to 
counter-brace  the  fore-sail  yard,  a  manœuvre  in  which  the 
negroes  had  rendered  ail  the  assistance  that  was  necessary. 
It  was  requisite  now  to  do  something  more.     To  enable 
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him  to  get  straight  beforethe  wînd  Dick  wanted  to  increase 
hîs  sail,  and  was  desirous  of  hoisting  the  top-gallant,  the 
royal,  the  main-top-saîl,  and  the  stay-sails. 

He  was  hîmself  standing  at  the  wheel. 

"  Now,  my  raen/'  he  shouted  to  the  negroes  ;  "  I  want 
your  help.  Do  exactly  as  I  tell  you,  Bear  away, 
Tom!" 

Tom  looked  puzzled. 

"  Bear  away  !  unfasten  that  rope,  I  mean.  And,  Bat, 
corne  along  ;  do  the  same  as  Tom." 

The  men  did  what  they  were  bidden. 

"That's  right  !  "  continued  Dick,  and  calling  to  Hercules, 
saîd, — 

**Now,  Hercules  ;  a  good  strong  pull  !  " 

To  give  such  a  direction  to  Hercules  was  somewhat 
imprudent  ;  the  rigging  creaked  again  under  his  giant 
strength. 

"  Gently,  gently,  my  good  fellow!  "  saîd  Dick,  laughing  ; 
**  you  will  hâve  the  mast  down/* 

"  I  déclare  I  hardly  touched  the  rope,"  answered 
Hercules. 

"  Well,  next  time,  you  must  only  prétend  to  touch  it," 
saîd  Dick  ;  and,  continuing  his  orders,  shouted,  "  Now 
slacken  !  let  fly  !  make  fast  !  now  brace  in  the  yards  !  ail 
right  !  that's  capital  !  " 

The   yards  were   loosened,  the   foresails  turned  slowly 
round,  and,  catching  the  breeze,  gave  a  slight  impetus  to  the 
.  ship.     Dick's  next  orders  were  for  the  jib-sheets  to  be  set 
free,  and  then  he  called  the  men  to  the  stern. 

**Now,'*  said  he;  "we  must  look  to  the  main- mast;  but 
take  care.  Hercules,  not  to  hâve  it  down." 

**  I  will  be  as  careful  as  possible,  Mr.  Dick,"  submissîvely 
replied  Hercules,  as  though  he  were  afraid  to  commit 
hîmself  to  any  rash  promise. 

The  manœuvre  was  simple  enough.  The  niain-sheet  was 
gradually  slackened,  the  great  sail  took  the  wind  and 
added  its  powerful  action  to  that  of  the  fore-sails.  The 
main-top-sail  was  next  brought  to  bear;  it  was  only 
clewed  yp,  so  that  there  was  nothing  to  do  except  to  pull 
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the  halyards,  haul  it  aboard  the  tack,  and  unfurl  it.  But 
în  puUing  at  the  halyards  the  muscular  energy  of  Hercules, 
which  was  supplemented  by  that  of  Actaeon,  not  to  forget 
little  Jack,  who  had  volunteered  his  assistance,  proved  to 
be  overpowerîng,  and  the  rope  snapped  in  two.  AU  three 
of  them,  of  course,  fell  flat  upon  the  deck  ;  but  fortunately 
neither  of  them  was  hurt,  and  Jack  laughed  heartily  at  his 
tumble  as  an  excellent  joke. 

"  Up  with  you  !  "  cried  Captain  Dlck  ;  "  there's  no  harm 
donc  ;  splice  the  rope,  and  haul  away  more  gently  next 
time." 

It  took  but  a  few  minutes  to  exécute  the  order,  and  the 
"  Pilgrim  "  was  soon  sailing  away  rapidly  with  her  head  to 
the  east. 

"  Well  done,  my  friends  !  "  saîd  Dick,  who  had  not  left 
his  post  at  the  helm  ;  "  you  will  bc  first-rate  sailors  before 
the  end  of  the  voyage." 

"  We  shall  do  our  best,  I  promise  you,  Captain  Sands," 
replied  Tom,  making  it  a  point  to  give  the  young  com- 
mander his  proper  title. 

Mrs.  Weldon  also  congratulated  the  new  crew  upon  the 
success  of  their  first  attempt. 

"  I  believe  it  was  Master  Jack  who  broke  that  rope,"  said 
Hercules,  with  a  sly  twinkle  in  his  eye  ;  "  he  is  very  strong, 
I  can  tell  you." 

Jack  looked  as  though  he  thoroughly  appreciated  the 
compliment,  and  evidenced  his  satisfaction  by  giving  his 
huge  friend  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand. 

There  were  still  several  sails  that  were  not  yet  set. 
Running  well  before  the  wind  as  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was,  Dick 
nevertheless  felt  that  the  gallant,  royal,  and  stay-sails,  if 
brought  into  service,  would  materially  assist  her  progress, 
and  he  determined  not  to  dispense  with  their  help.  The 
stay-sails  could  be  hoisted  from  below,  but  to  bring  the 
gallant  and  royal  into  play  demanded  more  expérience 
than  any  of  his  crew  had  had.  Knowing  that  he  could  not 
entrust  the  task  to  them,  and  yet  resolved  not  to  be 
baulked  of  his  wish  to  set  them,  he  undertook  the  task 
himself.     He  first  put  Tom  to  the  helm,  showing  him  how 
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to  keep  the  schooner's  head  in  the  right  direction,  and 
having  placed  the  other  four  at  the  royal  and  top-gallant 
halyards,  proceeded  to  mount  the  foremast 

To  clamber  up  the  foreshrouds  and  the  top-shrouds  on 
to  the  cross-trees  was  mère  chîld's  play  to  the  active 
apprentice.  In  a  few  minutes  he  had  unfurled  the  top- 
gallant-saîl,  mounted  to  the  royal-yard,  unfurled  the  royal, 
again  reached  the  cross-trees,  and  having  caught  hold  of 
one  of  the  starboard  backstays,  had  descended  to  the  deck  ; 
there  he  gave  the  necessary  directions,  and  the  two  sails 
were  made  fast,  and  both  yards  braced. 

Nor  did  this  content  him.  The  stay-sails  were  set 
between  the  masts,  and  thus  the  "  Pilgrim  **  was  running 
along,  crowded  to  the  full,  with  ail  her  canvas.  The  only 
additional  sails  whîch  Dick  could  possibly  hâve  employed 
would  hâve  been  some  studding-sails  to  larboard,  but  as 
the  setting  of  thèse  was  a  matter  of  some  difficulty,  and 
they  were  not  always  readily  struck  in  the  case  of  a  sudden 
squall,  he  contented  himself  without  them. 

Again  he  took  his  place  at  the  helm.  The  breeze  was 
manifestly  freshening,  and  the  "  Pilgrim,"  almost  imper- 
ceptibly  heeling  to  starboard,  glided  ràpidly  along  the 
surface  of  the  water,  leaving  behind  her  a  wake,  smooth  and 
clean,  that  bore  plain  witness  to  the  true  adjustment  of  her 
water-line. 

"  This  is  good  progress,  Mrs.  Weldon,"  he  said  ;  "  may 
Heaven  grant  the  wind  and  weather  may  continue  thus 
favourable  !  " 

The  lady,  in  silence,  shook  the  boy's  hand  ;  and  thon, 
wom-out  with  the  excitement  of  the  past  hours,  went  to 
her  cabin,  where  she  lay  down  and  fell  into  a  troubled 
doze. 

The  new  crew  remained  on  watch.  They  were  stationed 
on  the  forecastle,  in  readiness  to  make  any  altération  which 
the  sails  might  require,  but  the  wind  was  so  steady  and 
unshifting  that  no  need  arose  for  theîr  services. 

And  Cousin  Benedict  ?  ail  this  time,  where  was  he  ?  -and 
what  had  he  been  doing  ? 

He  was  sîtting  in  his  cabin  ;  he  had  a  magi:vvÎ7vtvç^-^"^"s» 
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in  his  hand  and  was  studying  an  articulata  of  the  order 
orthoptera,  an  insect  of  the  Blattidae  family  ;  its  charac- 
teristics  are  a  roundîsh  body,  rather  long  wings,  flat  elytra, 
and  a  head  hidden  by  the  prothorax.  He  had  been  on 
deck  at  the  time  of  the  calamity  ;  the  ill-fated  captain  with 
the  crew  had  been  drowned  before  hîs  very  eyes  ;  but  he 
said  nothing  ;  not  that  he  was  unmoved  ;  to  think  that  he 
was  not  struck  with  horror  would  be  to  libel  his  kind  and 

• 

pîtying  nature.  His  sympathy  was  aroused,  especially  for 
his  cousin  ;  he  pressed  her  hand  warmly  as  if  he  would 
assure  her  of  his  truest  commisération  ;  but  he  said  nothing  ; 
he  hurried  off  towards  hîs  cabin  ;  and  who  shall  deny  that 
it  was  to  devise  some  wonderfully  energetic  measures  that 
he  would  take  in  conséquence  of  this  melancholy  event  ? 

Passing  the  kitchen,  however,  he  caught  sight  of  Negoro 
in  the  act  of  crushing  a  blatta,  an  American  species  of  cock- 
roach.  He  broke  out  into  a  storm  of  invective,  and  in 
tones  of  indignation  demanded  the  surrender  of  the  insect, 
which  Negoro  made  with  cool  contempt  In  a  moment 
Captain  Hull  and  his  partners  in  death  were  ail  forgotten; 
the  enthusiast  had  secured  a  prize  with  which  he  hastened 
to  his  own  little  compartment,  where  he  was  soon  absorbed 
in  proving  to  his  own  satisfaction,  in  opposition  tothe  opinion 
of  other  entomologists,  that  the  blattse  of  the  phoraspous 
species,  which  are  remarkable  for  their  colours,  differ  in 
their  habits  from  blattse  of  the  ordinary  sort. 

For  the  remainder  of  the  day  perfect  order  reîgned 
on  board  the  "  Pilgrim."  Though  they  were  unable  to 
shake  off  the  sickening  feeling  of  horror  roused  by  the 
frightful  disaster,  and  felt  that  they  had  sustained  a  start- 
ling  shock,  ail  the  passengers  seemed  mechanically  to  fall 
into  their  usual  routine.  Dick  Sands,  though  avowedly  at 
the  wheel,  seemed  to  be  everywhere,  with  an  eye  for  every- 
thîng,  and  his  amateur  crew  obeyed  him  readily,  and  with 
the  promptness  of  a  willing  activity. 

Negoro  made  no  further  overt  attempt  to  question  the 

young  captain's  authority,  but  remained  shut  up  in  hîs 

kitchen,     Dick   made  no  secret  of  his  détermination   to 

place  the  cook  in  close  confinemetvl  \i  Vve  exKibited  any 
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future  sign  of  insubordination.  Hercules  was  ready  to 
carry  him  off  bodily  to  the  hold,  and  old  Nan  was  equally 
ready  to  take  his  place  in  the  cooking  department.  Pro- 
bably  Negoro  was  aware  of  ail  this  ;  at  any  rate  he  did 
not  seem  disposed  to  gîve  any  further  cause  of  ofTence  at 
présent 

As  the  day  advanccd  the  wind  continued  to  freshen  ;  but 
no  shifting  of  the  sails  seemed  necessaiy.  The  "  Pilgrim  " 
was  running  well.  There  was  no  need  to  diminish  her 
spread  of  canvas.  Masts  as  solid  and  rigging  as  strong  as 
hers  could  stand  a  far  heavier  breeze. 

As  a  gênerai  rule,  it  is  deemed  prudent  in  case  of  a 
squall  to  shorten  sail  at  night,  and  especially  to  take  in 
gallants  and  royal  ;  but  the  weather  prospects  now  were  ail 
so  promîsing  and  satisfactory  that  Dick  persuaded  himself 
he  was  under  no  necessity  to  take  this  précaution  ;  he 
rather  felt  himself  bound  to  take  the  strongest  measures  he 
could  to  expedite  his  reaching  less  unfrequented  waters. 
He  made  up  his  mind,  however,  not  to  leave  the  deck  at  ail 
that  night. 

Theyoung  captain  made  evcry  effort  to  get  an  approxîmatc 
reckoning  of  the  schooner  s  progress.  He  heaved  the  log 
every  half-hour  and  duly  registered  the  resuit  of  each 
successive  examination.  There  were  two  compassés  on 
board  ;  one  in  the  binnacle,  close  under  the  eye  of  the 
helmsman,  the  other,  an  inverted  compass,  being  attachée 
to  the  rafters  of  the  captain's  cabin,  so  that  without  leaving 
his  berth  he  could  see  whether  the  man  in  charge  of  the 
wheel  was  holding  a  proper  course. 

Every  vessel  that  is  duly  furnished  for  a  lengthened 
voyage  has  always  not  only  two  compassés  but  two 
chronometers,  one  to  correct  the  other.  The  "  Pilgrim  '*  was 
not  déficient  in  this  respect,  and  Dick  Sands  made  a  strong 
point  of  admonishing  his  crew  that  they  should  take  especial 
care  of  the  compassés,  which  under  their  présent  circum- 
stances  were  of  such  suprême  importance. 

A  mîsfortune,  however,  was  in  store  for  them.  On  the 
night  of  the  I2th,  whîle  Dick  was  on  watch,  the  compass  in 
the  cabin  became  detached  from  its  fastening  aivdfcW  otv\.\vt 
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floor.  The  accident  was  not  discovered  until  the  following 
moming.  Whether  the  métal  férule  that  had  attached  the 
instrument  to  the  rafters  had  become  rusty,  or  whether  ît 
had  been  wom  away  by  additional  friction  it  seemed 
impossible  to  settle.  Ail  that  could  be  said  was  that  the 
compass  was  broken  beyond  repair.  Dick  was  extremely 
grieved  at  the  loss  ;  but  he  did  not  consider  that  '  any 
one  was  to  be  blamed  for  the  mishap,  and  could  only 
résolve  for  the  future  to  take  extra  care  of  the  compass  in 
the  binnacle. 

With  the  exception  of  this  contretemps^  everythîng 
appeared  to  go  on  satisfactorily  on  board.  Mrs.  Weldon, 
reassured  by  Dick*s  confidence,  had  regaîned  much  of  her 
wonted  calmness,  and  was  besides  ever  supported  by  a 
sincère  religions  spirit.  She  and  Dick  had  many  a  long 
conversation  together.  The  ingenuous  lad  was  always 
ready  to  take  the  kînd  and  intelligent  lady  into  his  counsel, 
and  day  by  day  would  point  out  to  her  on  the  chart  the 
registers  he  made  as  the  resuit  of  his  dead  reckoning  ;  he 
would  then  try  and  satisfy  her  that  under  the  prevailing 
wind  there  could  be  no  doubt  they  must  arrive  at  the  coast 
of  South  America  :  moreover,  he  said  that,  unless  he  was 
much  mîstaken,  they  should  sight  the  land  at  no  great 
distance  from  Valparaiso. 

Mrs.  Weldon  had,  in  truth,  no  reason  to  question  the 
correctness  of  Dick's  représentations  ;  she  owned  that  pro- 
vided  the  wind  remained  in  the  same  favourable  quarter, 
there  was  every  prospect  of  their  reaching  land  in  safety  ; 
nevertheless  at  times  she  could  not  resist  the  misgiving 
that  would  arise  when  she  contemplated  what  might  be  the 
resuit  of  a  change  of  wind  or  a  breaking  of  the  weather. 

With  the  light-heartedness  that  belonged  to  his  âge,  Jack 
soon  fell  back  into  his  accustomed  pursuits,  and  was  to  be 
seen  merrily  running  over  the  deck  or  rompîng  with  Dingo. 
At  times,  it  is  true,  he  misscd  the  companionship  of  Dick  ; 
but  his  mother  made  him  comprehend  that  now  that  Dick 
was  captain,  his  tîme  was  too  much  occupied  to  allow  him 
any  leisure  for  play,  and  the  child  quite  understood  that  he 
must  not  interrupt  his  old  friend  in  his  new  duties. 


\  liglit  Ehadow  glided  stealthily  along  ihe  deck.  Pa^  II3- 
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The  n^^roes  performed  their  work  with  intelligence,  and 
seemed  to  make  rapid  progress  in  the  art  of  seamanship. 
Tom  had  been  unanimously  appointed  boatswain,  and  took 
one  watch  with  Bat  and  Austin,  the  alternate  watch  being 
dtscharged  by  Dick  himself  with  Hercules  and  Actaeon. 
One  of  them  steered  so  that  the  other  two  were  free  to  watch 
at  the  bows.  As  a  gênerai  rule  Dick  Sands  managed  to 
remain  at  the  wheel  ail  night  ;  five  or  six  hours'  sleep  in  the 
daytime  sufficed  for  him,  and  during  the  time  when  he  was 
lying  down  he  entrusted  the  wheel  to  Tom  or  Bat,  who 
under  his  instructions  had  become  very  fair  helmsmen. 
Although  îri  thèse  unfrequentcd  waters  there  was  little 
chance  of  running  foui  of  any  other  vessel,  Dick  invariably 
took  the  précaution  of  lighting  his  signais,  carrying  a  green 
light  to  starboard  and  a  red  light  to  port.  His  exertions, 
however,  were  a  great  strain  upon  him,  and  sometimes 
during  the  night  his  fatigue  would  induce  a  heavy  drowsi- 
nesSy  and  he  steered,  as  it  were,  by  instinct  more  than  by 
attention. 

On  the  night  of  the  I3th,  he  was  so  utterly  worn-out 
that  he  was  obliged  to  ask  Tom  to  relieve  him  at  the  hclm 
whiist  he  went  down  for  a  few  hours*  rest.  Actaeon  and 
Hercules  remaîned  on  watch  on  the  forecastle. 

The  night  was  very  dark  ;  the  sky  was  covered  with 
heavy  clouds  that  had  formed  in  the  chill  evening  air,  and 
the  sails  on  the  top-masts  were  lost  in  the  obscurity.  At 
the  stem,  the  lamps  on  cither  side  of  the  binnacle  cast  a 
faînt  reflection  on  the  métal  mountings  of  the  wheel,  leaving 
the  deck  generally  in  complète  darkness. 

Towards  thrce  o'clock  in  the  morning  Tom  was  getting 
so  heavy  with  sleepiness  that  he  was  almost  unconscious. 
His  eye,  long  fixed  steadily  on  the  compass,  lost  its  power 
of  vision,  and  he  fell  into  a  doze  from  which  it  would  requîre 
more  than  a  slight  disturbancc  to  arouse  him. 

Meantime  a  light  shadow  glided  stealthily  along  the  deck. 
Creeping  gradually  up  to  the  binnacle,  Negoro  put  down 
something  heavy  that  he  had  brought  in  his  hand.  He 
stoleakeen  and  rapid  glance  at  the  dial  of  the  compass,  and 
made  his  way  back,  unseen  and  unhcard  as  he  had  come. 
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Almost  îmmediately  afterwards,  Tom  awakened  from  his 
slumber.  His  eye  feil  instinctîvely  on  the  compass,  and  he 
saw  in  a  moment  that  the  ship  was  out  of  her  proper 
course.  By  a  turn  of  the  helm  he  brought  her  head  to 
what  he  supposed  to  be  the  east.  But  he  was  mistaken. 
During  his  brief  interval  of  unconsciousness  a  pièce  of  iron 
had  been  deposited  beneath  the  magnetic  needle,  which  by 
this  means  had  been  diverted  thirty  degrees  to  the  right, 
and,  instead  of  pointing  due  north,  inciined  far  towards 
north-east. 

Consequently  it  came  to  pass  that  the  "  Piigrim/*  supposed 
by  her  young  commander  to  be  making  good  headway  due 
east,  was  in  reality,  under  the  brisk  north-west  breeze, 
speeding  along  towards  the  south-east 
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DURING  the  ensuîng  week  nothing  particular  occurrcd  on 
board.  The  breeze  stiil  freshened,  and  the"Pilgrim"  made 
on  the  average  160  miles  eveiy  twenty-four  hours.  The 
speed  was  as  great  as  could  be  expected  from  a  craft  of 
her  size. 

Dick  grew  more  and  more  sanguine  în  his  anticipations 
that  it  could  not  be  long  before  the  schooncr  would  cross 
the  track  of  the  mail-packets  plying  betwccn  the  eastern 
and  western  hémisphères.  He  had  made  up  his  mind  to 
hail  the  first  passing  vessel,  and  either  to  transfcr  his 
passengers,  or  what  perhaps  would  be  bcttcr  still,  to  borrow 
a  few  sailors,  and,  it  might  be,  an  officer  to  work  the 
"  Pilgrim  "  to  shore.  He  could  not  hclp,  however,  a 
growing  sensé  of  astonishment,  whcn  day  after  day  passed, 
and  yet  there  was  no  ship  to  be  signallcd.  He  kept  the 
most  vigourous  look-out,  but  ail  to  no  purpose.  Three 
voyages  before  had  he  made  to  the  whale-fishcries,  and  his 
expérience  made  him  sure  that  he  ought  now  to  bc 
sighting  some  English  or  American  vessel  on  its  way 
between  the  Equator  and  Cape  Horn. 

Very  différent,  however,  was  the  true  position  of  the 
"  Pilgrim  "  from  what  Dick  supposed  ;  not  only  had  the 
ship  been  carried  far  out  of  her  direct  course  by  currents, 
the  force  of  which  there  were  no  means  of  estimating,  but 
from  the  moment  when  the  compass  had  bccn  tampered 
with  by  Negoro,  the  steering  itself  had  put  the  vessel  ail 
astray. 

I  2 
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Unconscîous  of  both  thèse  éléments  of  disturbance, 
Dick  Sands  was  convinced  that  they  were  proceeding 
steadily  eastwards,  and  was  perpetualiy  encouraging  Mrs. 
Weldon  and  himself  by  the  assurance  that  they  must  veiy 
soon  arrive  wîthin  view  of  the  American  coast  ;  again  and 
again  asserting  that  his  soie  concern  was  for  hîs  passengers, 
and  that  for  his  own  safety  he  had  no  anxiety. 

"  But  think,  Dick,"  said  the  lady,  "  what  a  position  you 
would  hâve  been  in,  if  you  had  not  had  your  passengers. 
You  would  hâve  been  alone  with  that  terrible  Negoro  ;  you 
would  hâve  been  rather  alarmed  then/* 

"  I  should  hâve  taken  good  care  to  put  ît  out  of  Negoro's 
power  to  do  me  any  mischief,  and  then  I  should  hâve 
worked  the  ship  by  myself,"  answered  the  lad  stoutly. 

His  very  pluck  gave  Mrs.  Weldon  renewed  confidence. 
She  was  a  woman  with  wonderful  powers  of  endurance, 
and  it  was  only  when  she  thought  of  her  little  son  that  she 
had  any  feeling  of  despair  ;  yet  even  this  she  endeavoured 
to  conceal,  and  Dick's  undaunted  courage  helped  her. 

Although  the  youth  of  the  apprentice  did  not  allow  him 
to  prétend  to  any  advanced  scientific  knowledge,  he  had 
the  proverbial  "  weather-eye  "  of  the  sailor.  He  was  not 
only  very  keen  in  noticing  any  change  in  the  aspect  of  the 
sky,  but  he  had  learnt  from  Captain  Hull,  who  was  a 
clever  meteorologist,  to  draw  correct  conclusions  from  the 
indications  of  the  barometer  ;  the  captain,  indeed,  having 
takcn  the  trouble  to  make  him  leam  by  heart  the  gênerai 
rules  which  are  laid  down  in  Vorcpierre's  Dictionnaire 
Illustré. 

Thcre  are  seven  of  thèse  rules  : — 

I.  Ifafteralong  period  of  fine  weather  the  barometer 
falls  suddenly  and  continuously,  although  the  mercury  may 
be  dcsccnding  for  two  or  three  days  before  therc  is  an 
apparent  change  in  the  atmosphère,  there  will  ultimately 
be  rain  ;  and  the  longer  has  been  the  time  between  the  first 
dépression  and  the  commencement  of  the  rain,  the  longer 
the  rain  may  be  expected  to  last. 

2,  Vice  versâ^  if  after  a  long  period  of  wet  weather  the 
bairometQv  begins  to  rise  s\ovj\y  axvà  sX^^àWj^^tve  weather 
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wîU  ensue;  and  the  longer  the  time  between  the  first 
rising  of  the  mercury  and  the  commencement  of  the  fine 
weather,  the  longer  the  fine  weather  may  be  expected  to 
last 

3.  If  îmmediately  after  the  fall  or  rîse  of  the  mercury  a 
change  of  weather  ensues,  the  change  will  be  of  no  long 
continuance/ 

4.  A  graduai  rîse  for  two  or  three  days  durîng  raîn 
forecasts  fine  weather  ;  but  if  there  be  a  fall  immediately 
on  the  arrivai  of  the  fine  weather,  it  will  not  be  for  long. 
This  rule  holds  also  conversely. 

5.  In  spring  and  autumn  a  sudden  fall  indicates  rain  ;  in 
the  summer,  if  very  hot,  it  foretells  a  storm.    In  the  winter,   * 
after  a  period  of  steady  frost,  a  fall  prognostîcates  a  change 
of  wind  with  rain  and  hail  ;  whilst  a  rîse  announces  the 
approach  of  snow. 

6.  Rapîd  oscillations  of  the  mercury  either  way  are  not 
to  be  interpreted  as  indicating  either  wet  or  dry  weather 
of  any  duration  ;  continuance  of  either  fair  or  foui  weather 
is  forecast  only  by  a  prolonged  and  steady  rise  or  fall 
beforehand. 

7.  At  the  end  of  autumn,  after  a  period  of  wind  and  rain, 
a  rise  may  be  expected  to  be  foUowed  by  north  wind  and 
frost. 

Not  merely  had  Dick  got  thèse  rules  by  rote,  but  he  had 
tested  them  by  his  own  observations,  and  had  become 
sing^larly  trustworthy  in  his  forecasts  of  the  weather.  He 
made  a  point  of  consultîng  the  barometer  several  times 
every  day,  and  although  to  ail  appearances  the  sky 
indicated  that  the  fine  weather  was  settled,  it  did  not 
escape  his  observation  that  on  the  20th  the  mercury  showed 
a  tendency  to  fall.  Dick  knew  that  rain,  if  it  came,  would 
be  accompanied  by  wind  ;  an  opinion  in  which  he  was  very 
soon  confirmed  by  the  breeze  freshening,  till  the  air  was 
displaced  at  the  rate  of  nearly  sixty  feet  a  second,  or  more 

'  This  and  several  of  the  other  raies  are  concisely  concentrated  in  the 

couplet— 

Longforetold,  hnglasl  ; 

SÂort  notice^  so<m  past. 
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than  forty  miles  an  hour  ;  and  he  recognîzed  the  n'ecessîty 
of  at  once  shortenîng  sail.  He  had  already  used  the 
précaution  to  take  în  the  royal,  the  maîn-top-sail,  and  the 
flying  jib,  but  he  now  at  once  resolved  likewise  to  take  in 
the  top-gallant,  and  to  hâve  a  couple  of  teefs  in  the  fore- 
top-sail. 

To  an  inexperîenced  crew,  the  last  opération  was  far 
from  easy  ;  but  there  was  no  symptom  of  shrinking  from  it. 
Followed  by  Bat  and  Austin,  Dick  mounted  the  rigging  of 
the  foremast,  and  with  little  trouble  got  to  the  top-gallant 
Had  the  weather  been  less  unpromising  he  would  hâve  been 
înclined  to  leave  the  two  yards  as  they  were,  but  anticipating 
the  ultimate  necessity  of  being  obliged  to  lower  the  mast, 
he  unrîgged  them,  and  let  them  down  to  the  deck  ;  he 
knew  well  enough  that  in  the  event  of  the  gale  rising  as  he 
expected,  the  Icwering  of  the  mast  as  well  as  the  shortenîng 
of  sail  would  contribute  to  diminish  the  strain  and  stress 
upon  the  vessel. 

It  was  the  work  of  two  hours  to  get  thîs  prelîmînary 
opération  over.  There  still  remained  the  task  of  taking  in 
the  reefs  in  the  top-sail. 

The  "  Pilgrim  "  in  one  respect  differed  from  most  modem 
vessels.  She  did  not  carry  a  double  foretop,  which  would 
very  much  hâve  diminished  the  difficulty  attending  the 
reefing.  It  was  consequently  necessary  to  proceed  as 
before  ;  to  mount  the  rigging,  by  main  force  to  haul  in  the 
flapping  canvas,  and  to  make  the  fastening  secure.  But 
critical  and  dangerous  as  the  task  was,  it  was  successfully 
accomplished,  and  the  three  young  men,  having  descended 
safely  to  the  deck,  had  the  satisfaction  of  secing  the 
schooner  run  easily  before  the  wind,  which  had  further 
increased  till  it  was  blowing  a  stifif  gale. 

For  three  days  the  gale  continued  brisk  and  hard,  yet 
wîthout  any  variation  in  its  direction.  But  ail  along  the 
barometer  was  falling  ;  the  mercury  sank  to  28°  without 
symptom  of  recovery.  The  sky  was  becoming  overcast  ; 
clouds,  thîck  and  lowering,  obscured  the  sun,  and  it  was 
difficult  to  make  out  where  it  rose  or  where  it  set.  Dick 
dld  bis  best  to  keep  up  his  courage,  but  Vve  could  not  dis- 


For  half  au  hour  N^oro  stood  motîonless.  f^igc  l 
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guise  from  himself  that  there  was  cause  for  uneasiness.  He 
took  no  more  rest  than  was  absolutely  necessary,  and  what 
repose  he  allowed  himself  he  always  took  on  deck  ;  he 
maintained  a  calm  exterîor,  but  he  was  really  tortured  with 
anxiety. 

Although  the  violence  of  the  wînd  seemed  to  lull  awhîle, 
Dick  did  not  suffer  himself  to  be  betrayed  into  any  false 
security  ;  he  knew  only  too  well  what  to  expect,  and  after 
a  brief  interval  of  comparative  quiet,  the  gale  retumed  and 
the  waves  began  to  run  very  high. 

About  four  o'clock  one  afternoon,  Negoro  (a  most  unusual 
thing  for  hîm)  emerged  from  his  kitchen,  and  skulked  to 
the  fore.  Dingo  was  fast  asleep,  and  did  not  make  his 
ordinary  growl  by  way  of  greeting  to  his  enemy.  For  half 
an  hour  Negoro  stood  motionless,  apparently  surveying  the 
horizon.  The  heavy  waves  rolled  past  ;  they  were  higher 
than  the  condition  of  the  wind  warranted  ;  their  magnitude 
witnessed  to  a  storm  passîng  in  the  west,  and  there  was 
cvery  reason  to  suspect  that  the  "  Pilgrim  *'  might  be  caught 
by  its  violence. 

N^oro  looked  long  at  the  water  ;  he  then  raiscd  his  eyes 
and  scanned  the  sky.  Above  and  below  he  might  hâve 
read  threatening  signs.  The  upper  stratum  of  cloud  was 
travelling  far  more  rapidly  than  that  beneath,  an  indication 
that  ère  long  the  masses  of  vapour  would  descend,  and, 
ccHQing  in  contact  with  the  infcrior  current,  would  change 
the  gfale  into  a  tempest,  which  probably  would  increase  to 
a  hurricane. 

It  might  be  from  ignorance  or  it  might  be  from  indif- 
férence, but  there  was  no  indication  of  alarm  on  the  face  of 
Negoro  ;  on  the  other  hand  there  might  be  seen  a  sort  of 
smile  curling  on  his  lip.  After  thus  gazing  above  him  and 
around  him,  he  clambered  on  to  the  bowsprit,  and  made  his 
way  by  d^jees  to  the  very  gammonings  ;  again  he  rested 
and  looked  about  him  as  if  to  explore  the  horizon  ;  after 
a  while  he  clambered  back  on  deck,  and  soon  stealthily 
retreated  to  his  own  quarters. 

No  doubt  there  was  much  to  cause  concem  in  the  gênerai 
aspect  of  the  weather  ;  but  there  was  onc  pomt  ot\  >n\v\Ocv 
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they  never  failed  to  congratulate  each  other; — ^that  the 
direction  of  thc  wînd  had  never  changed,  and  consequently 
must  be  carryîng  them  in  the  desîred  course.  Unless  a 
storm  should  overtake  them,  they  could  continue  their 
présent  navigation  without  péril,  and  with  every  prospect 
of  finding  a  port  upon  the  shore  where  they  might  put  in. 
Such  were  their  mutual  and  acknowledged  hopes  ;  but 
Dick  secretly  felt  the  misgiving  lest,  without  a  pilot,  he 
might  in  his  ignorance  fail  to  find  a  harbour  of  refuge. 
Nevertheless,  he  would  not  suffer  himself  to  meet  trouble 
half-way,  and  kept  up  his  spirits  under  the  conviction  that 
if  difficulties  came  he  should  be  strengthened  to  grapple 
with  them  or  make  his  escape. 

Time  passed  on,  and  the  çth  of  March  arrived  without 
material  change  in  the  condition  of  the  atmosphère.  The 
sky  remained  heavily  burdened,  and  the  wind,  which 
occasîonally  had  abated  for  a  few  hours,  had  always 
returned  with  at  least  its  former  violence.  The  occasional 
rising  of  the  mercury  never  encouraged  Dick  to  anticîpate 
a  permanent  improvement  in  the  weather,  and  he  discerned 
only  too  plainly  that  brighter  times  at  présent  were  not  to 
be  looked  for. 

A  startling  alarm  had  more  than  once  been  caused  by 
the  sudden  breakîng  of  storms  in  which  thunderbolts  had 
seemed  to  fall  within  a  few  cables*  lengths  of  the  schooner. 
On  thèse  occasions  the  torrents  of  rain  had  been  so  heavy 
that  the  ship  had  appeared  to  be  in  the  very  midst  of  a 
whirlpool  of  vapour,  and  it  was  impossible  to  see  a  yard 
ahead. 

The  "  Pilgrim  "  pîtched  and  roUed  frîghtfully.  Fortunately 
Mrs.  Weldon  could  bear  the  motion  without  much  personal 
inconvenience,  and  consequently  was  able  to  dévote  her  atten- 
tion to  her  little  boy,  who  was  a  misérable  sufferer.  Cousin 
Benedict  was  as  undisturbed  as  the  cockroaches  he  was 
învestigating  ;  he  hardly  noticed  the  increasing  madness  ol 
either  wind  or  wave,  but  went  on  with  his  studies  as  calmly 
as  if  he  were  in  his  own  comfortable  muséum  at  San 
Francisco.  Moreover,  ît  was  fortunate  that  the  negroes  did 
not  suffer  to  any  great  degree  îrom  se^-svcViv^?»«>,^Tvd  conse- 
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quently  were  able  to  assist  their  captain  in  hîs  arduous  task. 
Dick  was  far  too  experîenced  a  sailor  himself  to  be  incon- 
venîenced  by  any  oscillations  of  the  vessel,  however  violent. 

The  "Pilgrim"  still  made  good  headway,  and  Dick^ 
although  he  was  aware  that  ultimately  it  would  probably  be 
necessary  again  to  shorten  sail,  was  anxîous  to  postpone 
making  any  altération  before  he  was  absolu tely  obliged. 
Surely,  he  reasoned  with  himself,  the  land  could  not  now 
be  far  away  ;  he  had  calculated  his  speed  ;  he  had  kept  a 
diligent  reckoning  on  the  çhart  ;  surely,  the  shore  must  be 
almost  in  sight.  He  would  not  trust  his  crew  to  keep 
watch  ;  he  was  aware  how  easily  their  inexperienced  eyes 
would  be  misled,  and  how  they  might  mistake  a  distant 
cloud-bank  for  the  land  they  coveted  to  see;  he  kept 
watch  for  himself  ;  his  own  gaze  was  ever  fixed  upon  the 
horizon  ;  and  in  the  eagerness  of  his  expectation  he  would 
repeatedly  mount  to  the  cross-trees  to  get  a  wider  range  of 
vision. 

But  land  was  not  to  be  seen. 

Next  day  as  Dick  was  standing  at  the  bow,  alternately 
considering  the  canvas  which  his  ship  carried  and  the 
aspect  presented  by  the  sky,  Mrs.  Weldon  approached  him 
without  his  noticing  her.  She  caught  some  muttered 
expressions  of  bewilderment  that  fell  from  his  lips,  and 
asked  him  whether  he  could  see  anything. 

He  lowered  the  télescope  which  he  had  been  holding  in 
his  hand,  and  answered, — 

"  No,  Mrs.  Weldon,  I  cannot  see  anything  ;  and  it  is  this 
that  perplexes  me  so  sorely.  I  cannot  understand  why  we 
hâve  not  already  come  in  sight  of  land.  It  is  nearly  a  month 
since  we  lost  our  poor  dear  captain.  There  has  been  no 
delay  in  our  progress  ;  no  stoppage  in  our  rate  of  speed. 
I  cannot  make  it  out.'' 

"  How  far  were  we  from  land  when  we  lost  the  captain  ?** 

*'I  am  sure  I  am  not  far  out  in  saying  that  we  were 
scarcely  more  than  4500  miles  from  the  shores  of 
America." 

**  And  at  what  rate  hâve  we  been  sailing }" 

"Not  much  less  than  nine  score  knots  a  day.'* 
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* 

"  How  long,  then,  do  you  reckon^  Dick,  we  ought  to  be 
in  arriving  at  the  coast  ?  *' 

"  Under  sîx-and-twenty  days,"  replied  Dîck. 

He  pauséd  before  he  spoke  agaîn,  then  added,^ 

"  But  what  mystifies  me  even  more  than  our  failing  to 
sight  the  land  is  this  :  we  hâve  nqt  come  across  a  single 
vessel  ;  and  yet  vessels  wîthout  number  are  always 
traversing  thèse  seas." 

"  But  do  you  not  think,"  înquîred  Mrs.  Weldon,  **  that 
you  hâve  made  some  error  in  your  reckoning  ?  Is  your 
speed  really  what  you  hâve  supposed  ?  " 

"  Impossible,  madam,"  replied  Dick,  wîth  an  air  of  dignity, 
"impossible  that  I  should  hâve  fallen  into  error.  The 
log  has  been  consulted,  without  fail,  every  half-hour.  I  am 
about  to  hâve  it  lowered  now,  and  I  will  undertake  to 
show  you  that  we  are  at  this  présent  moment  making 
ten  miles  an  hour,  which  would  give  considerably  over  200 
miles  a  day." 

He  then  called  out  to  Tom, — 

"  Tom,  lower  the  log  !  " 

The  old  man  was  quite  accustomed  to  the  duty.  The 
log  was  fastened  to  the  line  and  thrown  overboard.  It  ran 
out  regularly  for  about  five-and-twenty  fathoms,  when  ail 
at  once  the  line  slackened  in  Tom's  hand. 

» 

"  It  is  broken  !  "  cried  Tom  ;  "  the  cord  is  broken  !  '* 

"Broken?"  exclaimed  Dick  :  "good  heavens  !  we  hâve 
lost  the  log  !  " 

It  was  too  true.     The  log  was  gone. 

Tom  drew  in  the  rope.  Dick  took  it  up  and  examîned 
it.  It  had  not  broken  at  its  point  of  union  with  the  log  ; 
it  had  given  way  in  the  middle,  at  a  place  where  the  strands 
in  some  unaccountable  way  had  wom  strangely  thin. 

Dick*s  agony  of  mind,  in  spite  of  his  effort  to  be  calm, 
was  intensely  great  A  suspicion  of  foui  play  involun- 
tarily  occurred  to  him.  He  knew  that  the  rope  had  been 
of  first-rate  make  ;  he  knew  that  it  had  been  quite  sound 
when  used  before  ;  but  he  could  prove  nothing  ;  he  could 
only  mourn  over  the  loss  which  committed  him  to  the  sole 
remaining  compass  as  his  on\y  gu\àe. 
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That  compasSy  too»  although  he  knew  it  not,  was  mis- 
leadirig  him  entirely  ! 

Mrs.  Weldon  sighed  as  she  witnessed  the  grief  whîch  the 
loss  manifestly  caused  poor  Dick,  but  în  purest  sympathy 
she  said  nothing,  and  retîred  thoughtfully  to  her  cabin. 

It  was  no  longer  possible  to  reckon  the  rate  of  progress, 
but  there  was  no  doubt  that  the  "  Pilgrim  "  continued  to 
maintain  at  least  her  previous  speed. 

Before  another  four-and-twenty  hours  had  passed  the 
barometer  had  fallen  still  lower,  and  the  wind  was  threaten- 
ing  to  rise  to  a  velocity  of  sixty  miles.  Resolved  to  be  on 
the  safe  side,  Dick  determined  not  only  to  strike  the  top- 
gallant  and  the  main-top-mast,  but  to  take  in  ail  the  lower 
sails.  Indeed,  he  began  to  be  aware  that  no  time  was  to 
be  lost.  The  opération  would  not  be  done  în  a  moment, 
and  the  storm  was  approaching.  Dick  made  Tom  take  the 
helm  ;  he  ascended  the  shrouds  with  Bat,  Austin,  and 
Actaeon,  making  Hercules  stay  on  deck  to  slacken  the 
halyards  as  required. 

Bydint  of  arduous  exertion,  and  at  no  little  rîsk  of  being 
thrown  overboard  by  the  rolling  of  the  ship,  they  succeeded 
in  lowering  the  two  masts  ;  the  fore-top-sail  was  then 
reefed,  and  the  fore-sail  entirely  struck,  so  that  the  only 
canvas  that  the  schooner  carried  was  the  reefed  fore-top 
and  the  one  stay.  Thèse,  however,  made  her  run  with  a 
terrifie  speed. 

Earlyon  the  moming  of  the  I2th,  Dick  noted  with  alarm 
that  the  barometer  had  not  ceased  to  fall,  and  now  registered 
only  27.9°.  The  tempest  had  continued  to  increase,  till 
it  was  unsafe  for  the  ship  to  carry  any  canvas  at  ail.  The 
order  was  given  for  the  top-sail  to  be  taken  in,  but  it  was 
too  late  ;  a  violent  gust  carried  the  sail  completely  away, 
and  Austin,  who  had  made  hîs  way  to  the  fore-top-yard, 
was  struck  by  the  flying  sheet  ;  and  although  he  was 
not  seriously  hurt,  he  was  obliged  at  once  to  return  to 
deck. 

Dick  Sands  became  more  uneasy  than  ever  ;  he  was 
tortured  by  appréhensions  of  reefs  outlying  the  shore,  to 
which  he  îmagined  he  must  now  be  close  *,  bul  \v^  covXÔl 
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discem  no  rocks  to  justify  his  fears,  and  retumed  to  take 
his  place  at  tbe  helm. 

lîie  next  moment  Negoiô  appeared  on  deck  ;  he  pointed 
mysteriously  to  the  far-off  horizon,  as  though  he  discemed 
some  object,  as  a  mountain,  tbere  ;  and  looking  round 
wïth  a  malevolent  smîle,  îmmediately  left  the  deck,  and 
went  back  to  his  cabin 


L'nder  bare  pôles.  Page  129. 
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The  wind  had  now  incrcased  to  a  hurricane  ;  it  had  vecrcd 
to  the  south-west,  and  had  attained  a  velocity  little  short  of 
nînety  miles  an  hour.  On  land,  the  most  substantial  of 
érections  could  wîth  difficulty  hâve  withstood  its  violence, 
and  a  vessel  anchored  in  a  roadstead  must  hâve  been  torn 
from  its  moorings  and  cast  ashore.  The  mémorable  storm 
that  had  devastated  the  Island  of  Guadaloupe  on  the  25th 
of  July,  1825,  when  heavy  cannon  wcre  lifted  from  their 
carnages,  could  scarcely  hâve  been  more  furious,  and  ît  was 
only  her  mobility  before  the  blast  and  the  solidity  of  her 
structure  that  gave  the  "  Pilgrim  "  a  hope  of  surviving  the 
tempest 

A  few  minutes  after  the  topsail  had  been  lost,  the  small 
jib  was  carried  away.  Dick  Sands  contemplated  the  pos- 
sibility  of  throwing  out  a  storm-jib,  made  of  extra  strong 
canvas,  as  a  means  of  bringing  the  ship  a  little  more  under 
his  control,  but  abandoned  the  idca  as  usclcss.  It  was, 
therefore,  under  bare  pôles  that  the  "  Pilgrim  *'  was  driven 
along  ;  but  in  spite  of  the  lack  of  canvas,  the  hull,  masts, 
^d  rîgging,  gave  sufficient  purchase  to  the  wind,  and 
the  progress  of  the  schooncr  was  prodigiously  rapid  ;  some- 
times,  indeedy  she  seemcd  to  be  literally  lifted  from  the 
water,  and  scudded  on,  scarcely  skîmming  its  surface.  The 
roUing  was  fearful.  Enormous  waves  followed  in  quick 
succession,  and  as  they  travelled  faster  than  the  ship,  there 
was  the  perpétuai  risk  of  one  of  them  catching  her  astern. 
Without  sail,  there  were  no  means  of  escaping  that  péril  by 
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increase  of  speed  ;  the  adroit  management  of  the  helm  was 
the  only  chance  of  avoidîng  thehazardous  shocks,  and  even 
this  repeatedly  failed. 

To  prevent  hîs  beîng  washed  overboard  Dick  lashed 
himseif  to  hîs  place  at  the  wheel  by  a  rope  round  his  waîst, 
and  made  Tom  and  Bat  keep  close  at  hand,  ready  to  give 
him  assistance,  in  case  of  emergency.  Hercules  and  Actaeon, 
clinging  to  the  bitt,  kept  watch  at  the  bow.  Mrs.  Weldon 
and  her  party,  at  Dick*s  spécial  request,  remained  inside  the 
stern  cabin,  although  the  lady,  for  her  own  part,  would  much 
rather  hâve  stayed  on  deck  ;  she  had,  however,  yielded  to 
the  représentation  that  she  would  thus  be  exposing  herself 
to  unnecessary  danger. 

The  hatchways  were  hermetically  closed,  and  it  was  to 
be  hoped  that  they  would  withstand  the  heavy  sea  that 
was  dashing  over  them  ;  only  let  one  of  them  give  way  to 
the  pressure,  and  the  vcssel  must  inevitably  fill  and  founder. 
It  was  a  matter  of  congratulation  that  the  stowage  had  been 
done  very  carefully,  so  that  notwithstanding  ail  the  lurch- 
ings  of  the  ship,  the  cargo  did  not  shift  in  the  least. 

The  heroic  young  commander  had  still  further  curtailed 
his  periods  of  rest,  and  it  was  only  at  the  urgent  entreaty 
of  Mrs.  Weldon,  who  feared  that  he  would  exhaust  himseif 
by  his  vigilance,  that  he  was  induced  to  lie  down  for  a  few 
hours'  sieep  on  the  night  of  the  I3th. 

After  Tom  and  Bat  had  been  left  alone  at  the  wheel 
they  were,  somcwhat  to  their  surprise,  joined  by  Negoro, 
who  vcry  rarely  came  aft.  He  seemed  inclined  to  enter 
into  conversation,  but  found  little  encouragement  to  talk  on 
the  part  cither  of  Tom  or  his  son.  Ail  at  once  a  violent 
roll  of  the  ship  thrcw  him  off  his  feet,  and  he  would  hâve 
gone  overboard  if  he  had  not  been  savcd  by  falling  against 
the  binnacle. 

Old  Tom  was  in  a  frantîc  state  of  alarm  lest  the  compass 
should  be  broken.  He  uttered  a  cry  of  consternation  so 
loud  that  it  roused  Dick  from  the  light  slumber  into  which 
he  had  fallen  in  the  cabin,  and  he  rushed  to  the  deck.  By 
the  time  he  had  reached  the  stern,  Negoro  had  not  only 
regained  his  feet,  but  had  managed  successfully  to  conceal 


Quicit  as  1  ghliiing   Dick  Sands  drcw  a  reioKer  from  his  pocket 
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tfaie  bit  of  iron  which  be  had  again  extracted  from  beneath 
the  binnacle  where  he  had  himself  laid  it.  Now  that  the 
wind  had  shifted  to  the  south-west,  it  suited  his  machinations 
that  the  magnetic  needle  should  indicate  its  true  direction. 

"  How  now  ?"  asked  Dick  eagerly  ;  "  what  is  the  mean- 
ing  of  ail  this  noise  ?  " 

Tom  explained  how  the  cook  had  fallen  against  the  bin- 
nade,  and  how  he  had  been  terrified  lest  the  compass  should 
be  injured.  Dick's  heart  sank  at  the  thought  of  losing  his 
sole  remaining  compass,  and  his  anxiety  betrayed  itself  in 
his  countenance  as  he  knelt  down  to  examine  its  condition  ; 
but  he  breathed  freely  as  he  ascertaîned  that  the  instrument 
had  sustained  no  damage  ;  by  the  dim  light  he  saw  the 
needle  resting  on  its  two  concentric  circles,  and  felt  his 
feais  at  once  relieved  ;  of  course,  he  was  quite  unconscious 
of  the  fact  that  the  removal  of  the  bit  of  iron  had  made  the 
magnet  change  its  pointing.  The  incident,  however,  ex- 
dted  his  misgiving  ;  although  he  felt  that  Negoro  could  not 
be  held  rçsponsible  for  an  accidentai  fall,  the  very  présence 
of  the  man  in  such  a  place  at  such  a  time  perplexed 
him. 

**  And  what  brings  you  hère,  this  hour  of  the  night  ?  "  he 
asked. 

**Thafs  not  your  business,"  retorted  Negoro  insolently. 

*  It  îs  my  business,"  replied  Dick  resolutcly  ;  "  and  I 
mean  to  hâve  an  answer  ;  what  brought  you  hère  ?" 

Negoro  answered  sullcnly  that  he  knew  of  no  rule  to 
prevent  his  going  where  he  liked  and  when  he  likcd. 

"No  rule!"  cried  Dick;  "then  I  make  the  rule  now. 
From  this  time  forward,  I  make  the  rule  that  you  shall 
never  come  astern.    Do  you  understand  ?" 

Roused  from  his  accustomed  doggedness,  the  man 
seemed  to  make  a  threatenîng  movement.  Quick  as 
lightning,  Dick  Sands  drew  a  revolver  from  his  pocket. 

"  Negoro,  one  act,  one  word  of  insubordination,  and  I 
blow  out  your  brstins  !  " 

Negoro  had  no  time  to  reply  ;  before  he  could  speak  he 
was  bowed  down  towards  the  deck  by  an  irrésistible  weight. 
Hercules  had  grasped  hîm  by  the  shoulder. 
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"  Sball  I  put  him  overboard,  captain  ?  he  will  make  a 
meal  for  the  fishes  ;  they  are  not  vety  particular  what  tbcy 
eat,"  s^d  the  negro,  with  a  grin  of  contempt. 

"  Not  yet,"  quietly  answered  Dick. 

The  giant  removed  fais  hand,  and  Negoro  stood  upright 
agaio,  and  began  to  retreat  to  his  own  quarters,  muttering, 
however,  as  he  passed  Hercules, — 

"  You  cursed  nigger  !    You  shall  pay  for  this  !  " 

The  discovery  was  now  made  that  the  wind  apparently 
had  taken  a  sudden  shiftof  no  less  than  forty-five  durées  ; 
but  what  occasioned  Dick  the  greatest  perplexity  was  that 
there  was  nothing  in  the  condition  of  the  sea  to  correspond 
with  the  altération  in  the  current  of  the  air  ;  instead  of 
being  directly  astem,  wind  and  waves  were  now  beatïng  on 
the  larboard,  Progress  in  this  way  must  necessarily  be 
full  of  danger,  and  Dick  was  obliged  to  bring  his  ship  up 
at  least  four  points  before  he  got  her  straight  before  the 
tempest 

The  young  captain  felt  that  he  must  be  more  than  ever 
on  the  alert  ;  he  could  not  shake  off  the  suspicion  that 
Negoro  had  been  concerned  in  the  !oss  of  the  first  compass, 
and  had  some  further  designs  upon  the  second,  Still  he 
was  utterly  at  a  loss  to  imagine  what  possible  motive  the 
man  could  hâve  for  so  criminal  an  act  of  malevolcnce,  as  there 
was  no  plausible  reason  to  be  assigned  why  he  should  not 
be  as  anxious  as  ail  the  rest  to  reach  the  coast  of  America. 
The  suspicion  continued,  however,  to  haunt  him,  and  when 
he  mentioned  it  to  Mrs.  Weldon  he  found  that  a  similar 
fecling  of  distrust  had  agitatcd  her,  although  she,  like 
himself,  was  altogether  unable  to  allège  a  likely  motive 
why  the  cook  should  contemplate  so  strange  an  act  of 
mischief.  It  was  determined  that  a  strict  surveillance 
should  be  kcpt  upon  ail  the  fellow's  movements, 

Negoro,  however,  manifested  no  inclination  to  disobey 
the  captain's  peremptory  order  ;  he  kept  strictly  to  his  own 
part  of  the  ship  ;  but  as  Dingo  was  now  regularly  quartered 
on  the  stern,  there  was  a  tolerably  sure  guarantee  that 
the  cook  would  not  be  found  wandering  much  in  that 
directioa. 
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A  week  passed,  and  still  the  tempest  showed  no  sîgns  of 
abating  ;  the  barometer  continued  to  fall,  and  not  once  did 
a  period  of  calmer  weather  afibrd  an  opportunîty  of 
carryîng  saîl.  The  "  Pilgrîm  "  stîll  made  her  way  north- 
east.  Her  speed  could  not  be  less  than  two  hundred  miles 
în  twenty-four  hours.  But  no  land  appeared.  Vast  as 
was  the  range  of  the  American  continent,  extending  for 
I20  degrees  between  the  Atlantic  and  the  Pacific,  it  was 
nowhere  to  be  discerned.  Was  he  dreaming?  was  he 
mad  ?  Dick  would  perpetually  ask  himself  :  had  he  been 
sailing  in  a  wrong  direction  ?  had  he  failed  to  steer 
aright  ? 

But  no:  he  was  convînced  there  was  no  error  in  his 
steering.  Although  he  could  not  actually  see  it  for  the 
mîst,  he  knew  that  day  after  day  the  sun  rose  before  him, 
and  that  it  set  behind  him.  Yet  he  was  constrained  in 
bewilderment  to  ask,  what  had  become  of  those  shores  of 
America  upon  which,  when  they  came  in  sight,  there  was 
only  too  great  a  fear  the  ship  should  be  dashed  ?  what  had 
become  of  them  ?  where  were  they  ?  whither  had  this 
incessant  hurricane  driven  them  ?  why  did  not  the  expected 
coast  appear  ? 

To  ail  thèse  bewildering  inquiries  Dick  could  find  no 
answer  except  to  imagine  that  his  compass  had  misled 
him.  Yet  he  was  powerless  to  put  his  own  misgivings  to 
the  test;  he  deplored  more  than  ever  the  destruction  of  the 
duplicate  instrument  which  would  hâve  checked  his  registers. 
He  studied  his  chart  ;  but  ail  in  vain  ;  the  position  in 
which  he  found  himself  as  the  resuit  of  Negoro's  treachery, 
seemed  to  baffle  him  the  more,  the  more  he  tried  to  solve 
the  mystery. 

The  days  were  passing  on  in  this  chronîc  state  of  anxiety, 
when  one  moming  about  eight  o*clock,  Hercules,  who  was 
on  watch  at  the  fore,  suddenly  shouted, — 

"  Land  !  " 

Dick  Sands  had  little  reliance  upon  the  negro's  inex- 
perienced  eye,  but  hurried  forward  to  the  bow. 

**  Where's  the  land  ?  '*  he  cried  ;  his  voice  being  scarcely 
audible  above  the  howlîng  of  the  tempest 
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"  There  !  look  there  I  "  said  Hercules,  nodding  his 
head  and  pointing  over  the  larboard  sîde,  to  the  north-east 

Dick  could  see  nothmg. 

Mrs.  Weldon  had  heard  the  shout.  Unable  to  restrain 
her  interest,  she  had  lefl  her  cabin  and  was  at  Dick's  side. 
He  uttered  an  expression  of  sutprise  at  seeing  her,  but 
could  not  hear  anything  she  said,  as  her  voice  was  unable 
to  rise  above  the  roaring  of  the  éléments  ;  she  stood,  her 
whole  being  as  it  were  concentrated  in  the  power  of  vision, 
and  scanned  the  horizon  in  the  direction  indîcated  by 
Hercules.    But  ail  to  no  purpose. 

Suddenly,  however,  after  a  while,  Dick  raised  his  hand. 

"  Yes  !  "  he  said  ;  "  yes  ;  sure  enough,  yonder  is  land." 

He  clung  wlth  excîtement  to  the  nettîng  ;  and  Mrs. 
Weldon,  supported  by  Hercules,  strained  her  eyesyetmore 
vehemently  to  get  a  glimpse  of  a  shore  whîch  she  had 
b^un  to  despair  of  ever  reaching. 

Beyond  a  doubt  an  elevated  peak  was  there.  It  must  be 
about  ten  miles  to  leeward.  A  break  in  the  clouds  soon 
left  it  more  distinct.  Some  promontory  it  must  be  upon 
the  American  coast.  Without  sa  il  s,  of  course,  the 
"  Pilgrim  "  had  no  chance  of  bearing  down  direct  upon  ît  ; 
but  at  least  there  was  every  reason  to  believe  that  she 
would  soon  reach  some  other  portion  of  the  shore  ;  perhaps 
before  noon,  certainly  în  a  few  hours,  they  must  be  close  to 
land. 

The  pitching  of  the  ship  made  it  impossible  for  Mrs- 
Weldon  to  keep  safe  footing  on  the  deck  ;  accordingly,  at 
a  sign  from  Dick,  Hercules  Icd  her  back  again  to  her 
cabin. 

Dick  did  not  remain  long  at  the  bow,  but  went  thought- 
fully  back  to  the  wheel. 

He  had,  indeed,  a  tremendons  responsibility  before  him. 
Hère  was  the  land,  the  land  for  which  thcy  had  longed  so 
eagerly  ;  and  now  that  their  anticipations  were  on  the 
point  of  being  realized,  what  was  there,  with  a  hurricane 
driving  them  on  towards  it,  to  prevent  that  land  being  their 
destruction  ?  What  measures  could  he  take  to  prevent  the 
schooner  beîng  dashed  to  pièces  against  it  ? 
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At  the  very  moment  when  the  promontory  was  just  abreast 
of  them,  Negoro  appeared  on  deck  ;  he  nodded  to  the  peak 
familiarly,  as  he  might  hâve  saluted  a  familiar  frîend,  and 
retired  as  stealthîly  as  he  had  corne. 

Two  hours  later,  and  the  promontory  was  lying  to  the 
larboard  wake.  Dick  Sands  had  never  relaxed  hîs  watch- 
fulness,  but  he  had  failed  to  dîscover  any  further  indica- 
tions of  a  coast-lîne.  His  perplexity  could  only  increase  ; 
the  horizon  was  clear  ;  the  Andes  ought  to  be  distinct  ; 
they  would  be  conspicuous  twenty  miles  or  more  away. 
Dick  took  up  his  télescope  again  and  again  ;  he  scrutinized 
the  eastem  horizon  with  minutest  care;  but  there  was 
nothîng  to  be  seen  ;  and  as  the  afternoon  waned  away  the 
last  glimpse  had  been  taken  of  the  promontory  that  had 
awakened  their  expectatîon  ;  it  had  vanished  utterly  from 
their  gaze  ;  no  indication  of  shore  could  be  seen  from  the 
"Pilgrim's"  deck. 

Dick  Sands  uttered  a  sigh  of  mingled  amazement  and 
relief.  He  went  into  Mrs.  Weldon's  cabin,  where  she  was 
standing  with  her  party. 

"  It  was  only  an  island  !"  he  saîd  ;  "  only  an  îsland  !" 

"  How  ?  why  ?  what  îsland  ?  what  do  you  mean  ?**  crîed 
Mrs.  Weldon  incredulously  ;  "what  island  can  it  be  i'* 

"The  chart  perhaps  will  tell  us,"  replied  Dick;  and 
hurrying  off  to  his  own  cabin,  he  îmmediatcly  returned 
with  the  chart  in  his  hands. 

After  studying  it  attentively  for  a  few  minutes,  he 
said, — 

•*  There,  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  the  land  we  hâve  just  passed, 
I  should  suppose  must  be  that  little  speck  in  the  midst 
of  the  Pacific.  It  must  be  Easter  Island.  At  least, 
there  seems  to  be  no  other  land  which  possibly  it  could 

be." 

"And  do  you  say,"  înquired  Mrs.  Weldon,  "that  we 
hâve  left  it  quite  behind  us  ?" 

"  Yes,  entîrely  ;  almost  to  wîndward." 

Mrs.  Weldon  commenced  a  searching  scrutiny  of  the 
map  that  was  outspread  before  her. 

"  How  far  is  this,"  she  saîd,  after  bending  a  considérable 
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time  over  the  chart  ;  "how  far  îs  this  from  tbe  coast  of 
America?" 

"  Thirty-five  degrees,"  answered  Dick  ;  "  somewhere  about 
2500  miles." 

"  What  ever  do  you  mean  ?"  rejolned  the  lady  astonished  ; 
"if  the  'Filgrim'  is  still  2500  miles  from  shore,  she  has 
posittvely  made  no  progress  at  ail.     Impossible  I" 

In  thoughtful  perplexity,  Dick  passed  his  hand  across 
his  brow.  He  did  net  kaow  what  to  say.  After  an  ioter- 
val  of  silence,  he  said, — 

"  I  hâve  no  account  to  give  for  the  strange  delay.  It 
is  inexplicable  to  myself,  except  upon  that  one  hypothesis, 
which  I  cannot  resist,  that  the  readings  of  the  compass, 
somehow  or  othfer,  hâve  been  wrong." 

He  relapsed  into  silence;  Then,  brightening  up,  he 
added, — 

"  But,  thank  God  !  at  least  we  hâve  now  the  satisfaction 
of  knowing  where  we  really  are  ;  we  are  no  longer  lest 
upon  the  wide  Pacifie  ;  if  only  this  hurrîcane  will  cease, 
long  as  the  distance  seems,  we  are  on  our  proper  course  to 
the  shores  of  America." 

The  tone  of  confidence  wîth  which  the  youthful  captain 
spoke  had  tbe  effect  of  inspiring  new  hope  into  ail  who 
heard  him  ;  their  spirits  rose,  and  to  theîr  sanguine  mood 
it  seemed  as  if  they  were  approaching  to  the  end  of  ail 
their  troubles,  and  had  hardly  more  to  do  than  to  await 
the  tuming  of  a  tide  to  bring  them  into  a  glad  proximity 
toport 

Easter  Island,  of  which  the  true  name  is  Vai-Hoo,  was 
discovered  by  David  in  1686  and  vîsîted  by  Cook  and 
Lapérouse.  It  lies  in  lat  27°  S.,  and  long.  112  E.;  conse- 
quently,  it  was  évident  that  during  the  raging  of  the  bur- 
ricane  the  schooner  had  been  driven  northwards  no  less 
than  fifteen  degrees.  Far  away,  however,  as  she  was  from 
shore,  the  wïnd  could  hardly  fail  within  ten  days  to  cany 
ber  within  sight  of  land  ;  and  then,  if  the  storm  had 
wom  itself  out,  (as  probably  it  would,]  the  "  Pîlgrim  " 
would  again  hoist  saîl,  and  make  her  way  into  some  port 
with  safety.    Anyhow,  the  discovery  of  his  true  position 
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restored  a  spirit  of  confidence  to  Dick  Sands,  and  he  anti- 
cipated  the  time  when  he  should  no  longer  be  drifting  help- 
lessly  before  the  storm. 

To  say  the  truth,  the  "  Pilgrîm  "  had  suffered  very  lîttle 
from  the  prolonged  fury  of  the  weather.  The  damage  she 
had  sustaîned  was  limited  to  the  loss  of  the  topsail  and  the 
small  jib,  which  could  be  easily  replaced.  The  caulkingof 
the  seams  remaîned  thoroughly  sound,  and  no  drop  of 
water  had  found  its  way  into  the  hold.  The  pumps,  too, 
were  perfectly  free.  Dick  Sands  did  not  fear  for  the 
stability  of  his  ship  ;  his  only  anxiety  was  lest  the  weather 
should  not  moderate  in  time.  Only  let  the  wind  subside, 
and  the  schooner  once  more  would  be  under  his  control  ; 
but  he  never  forgot  that  the  ordering  of  the  winds  and 
waves  were  in  the  hands  of  the  Great  Disposer  of  ail. 
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IT  was  not  long  before  Dîck's  sanguine  expectatîons  werc 
partially  realized,  for  on  the  very  next  day,  which  was  the 
27th,  the  barometer  began  to  rise,  not  rapidly,  but  steadily, 
indicatîng  that  îts  élévation  would  probably  continue. 
The  sea  remained  exceedingly  rough,  but  the  violence  of 
the  wind,  which  had  veered  slightly  towards  the  west,  had 
perceptibly  diminished.  The  tempest  had  passed  its 
greatest  fury,  and  was  beginning  to  wear  itself  out. 

Not  a  sail,  however,  could  yet  be  hoîsted  ;  the  smallest 
show  of  canvas  would  hâve  been  carried  away  in  an 
instant  ;  nevertheless  Dick  hoped  that  before  another 
twenty-four  hours  were  over,  the  "  Pilgrim  "  might  be  able 
to  carry  a  storm-jib. 

In  the  course  of  the  night  the  wind  moderated  still  more, 
and  the  pitching  of  the  shîp  had  so  far  diminished  that 
the  passengers  began  to  reappear  on  deck.  Mrs.  Weldon 
was  the  first  to  leave  her  enforced  imprisonment.  She 
was  anxious  to  speak  to  Dick,  whom  she  might  hâve  ex- 
pected  to  find  looking  pale  and  wan  after  his  almost  super- 
human  excrtions  and  loss  of  sleep.  But  she  was  mistaken  ; 
however  much  the  lad  might  suffer  from  the  strain  in  after- 
years,  at  présent  he  exhibited  no  symptoms  of  failing  energy. 

"  Well,  Captain  Dick,  how  are  you  ?  "  she  said,  as  she 
advanced  towards  him  holding  out  her  hand. 

Dick  smiled. 

"You  call  me  captain,  Mrs.  Weldon/'  he  answered, 
'^but  you  do  not  seem   disposed  to  submit  implicitly  to 
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captain's  orders.  Dîd  I  not  direct  you  to  keep  to  your 
cabîn?" 

"You  dîd,"  replîed  the  lady;  "but  observing  how 
much  the  storm  had  abated,  I  could  not  resist  the  tempta- 
tion  to  disobey  you." 

"  Yes,  madam,  the  weather  is  far  more  promîsîng  ;  the 
barometer  has  not  fallen  sînce  yesterday  morning,  and  I 
really  trust  the  worst  îs  over  now." 

"  Thank  Heaven  !  "  she  reph'ed,  and  after  a  few  moments' 
sflence,  she  added, — 

"  But  now,  Dîck,  you  must  really  take  some  rest  ;  you 
may  perhaps  not  know  how  much  you  requîre  it  ;  but  it  is 
absolutely  necessary." 

"  Rest  !  "  the  boy  repeated  ;  "  rest  !  I  want  no  rest.  I 
hâve  only  done  my  duty,  and  it  will  be  time  enough  for 
me  to  concem  myself  about  my  own  rest,  when  I  hâve 
seen  my  passengers  in  a  place  of  safety." 

"You  hâve  acquitted  yourself  like  a  man,"  said  Mrs. 
Weldon  ;  "  and  you  may  be  assured  that  my  husband,  like 
myself,  will  never  forget  the  services  you  hâve  rendered 
me.  I  shall  urge  upon  him  the  request  which  I  am  sure 
he  will  not  refuse,  that  you  shall  hâve  your  studios  com- 
pleted,  so  that  you  may  be  made  a  captain  for  the  firm." 

Tears  of  gratitude  rose  to  Dick*s  eyes.  He  deprecated 
the  praise  that  was  lavished  upon  him,  but  rejoiced  in  the 
prospect  that  seemed  opening  upon  his  future.  Mrs. 
Weldon  assured  him  that  he  was  dear  as  a  son  to  her,  and 
pressed  a  gentle  kiss  upon  his  forehead.  The  lad  felt  that 
he  was  ànimated,  if  need  be,  to  yet  grcatcr  hardships  in 
behalf  of  his  benefactors,  and  rcsolvcd  to  prove  himself 
even  more  worthy  of  their  confidence. 

By  the  29th,  the  wind  had  so  far  modcrated  that  Dick 
thought  he  mîght  increase  the  "  Pilgrim's  '*  spccd  by 
hoisting  the  foresail  and  topsail. 

"  Now,  my  men,  I  hâve  some  work  for  you  to-day,"  he 
said  to  the  negroes  when  he  came  on  deck  at  daybrcak. 

"  AU  rîght,  captain,"  answered  Hercules,  "  we  are  grow- 
îng  rusty  for  want  of  somethîng  to  do." 

"  Why  didn't  you  blow  with  your  bîg  mouth }  "  saîd 
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little  Jack  ;  "  you  could  bave  beaten  the  wind  ail  to  no- 
thing." 

Dick  lauglied,and  said,  "Nota  bad  îdea,  Jack;  ïfeverwe 
get  becalmed,  we  must  get  Hercules  to  blow  into  the  saîls," 

"I  shall  be  most  bappy,"  retorted  the  giant,  and  he 
tnâated  his  huge  cheeks  tîïl  he  was  the  very  împersonation 
of  Boreaâ  himself. 

"  But  now  to  work  I  "  cried  Dick  ;  "  we  hâve  lost  our 
topsail,  and  we  must  contrive  to  hoist  another.  Net  an 
easy  matter,  I  can  tell  you." 

"I  dare  say  we  shall  man:^  it,"  replied  Actaeon. 

"  We  must  do  our  best,"  saïd  Tom. 

"  Can't  I  help  ?"  inquired  Jack. 

"  Of  course  you  can,"  answered  Dick  ;  "  nin  along  to 
the  wheel,  and  assist  Bat," 

Jack  strutted  off,  proud  enough  of  his  commission, 

Under  Dick's  directions,  the  negroes  commenced  their 
somewhat  difficult  task.  The  new  topsail,  rolled  up,  had 
first  of  ail  to  bc  hoîsted,  and  then  to  bc  made  fast  to  the 
yard  ;  but  so  adroîtly  dîd  the  crew  carry  out  their  orders, 
that  in  Icfs  than  an  hour  the  sail  was  properly  set  and 
flying  with  a  couple  of  reefs.  The  foresail  and  second  jib, 
which  had  been  taken  down  before  the  tempest,  were 
hotsted  ^^io,  and  before  ten  o'clock  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was 
running  along  under  the  three  sails  which  Dick  considered 
were  as  much  as  it  was  prudent  to  carry.  Even  at  her 
présent  speed,  the  schooner,  he  reckoned,  would  be  within 
sight  of  the  American  shore  in  about  ten  days.  It  was  an 
immense  relief  to  him  to  find  that  she  was  no  longer  at  the 
mercy  of  the  waves,  and  when  he  saw  the  sails  properly 
set  he  returncd  in  good  spirits  to  his  post  at  the  helm,  not 
foigettîng  to  thank  the  temporary  helmsman  for  his  services, 
nor  omitting  his  acknowledgment  to  Master  Jack,  who 
received  the  compliment  with  becoming  gravity. 

Although  the  clouds  continued  to  travel  ail  the  next 
day  with  great  rapidity  they  were  very  much  broken,  and 
altemately  the  "  Pilgrim  "  was  bathed  in  sunlight  and 
enveloped  ïn  vapours,  which  rolled  on  towards  the  east 
As  the  weather  cleared,  the  hatchways  were  opened  in 
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order  to  ventilate  the  ship,  and  the  outer  air  was  allowed 
again  to  penetrate  not  only  the  hold,  but  the  cabin  and 
crew's  quarters.  The  wet  sails  were  hung  out  to  dry,  the 
deck  was  washed  down,  for  Dick  Sands  was  anxious  not 
to  bring  hîs  ship  into  port  without  havîng  "  finished  her 
toilet,"  and  he  found  that  his  crew  could  very  well  spare  a 
few  hours  daily  to  get  her  into  proper  trim. 

Notwlthstanding  the  loss  of  the  log,  Dick  had  sufficient 
expérience  to  be  able  to  make  an  approximate  estimate  of 
the  schooner's  progress,  and  after  having  pointed  out  to 
Mrs.  Weldon  what  he  imagined  was  the  "  Pilgrim's  "  true 
position,  he  told  her  that  it  was  his  fîrm  impression  that 
land  would  be  sighted  in  little  more  than  a  week. 

"And  upon  what  part  of  South  America  do  you  reckon 
we  are  lîkely  to  find  ourselves  ?  "  she  asked. 

**  That  îs  more  than  I  dare  venture  to  promise/'  replied 
Dick  ;  **  but  I  should  think  somewhere  hereabouts." 

He  was  pointing  on  the  chart  to  the  long  shore-line  of 
Chili  and  Peru. 

They  both  examined  the  outspread  chart  with  still 
doser  attention. 

"  Hère,  you  see/'  resumed  Dick,  "  hère  is  the  island  we 
hâve  just  left  ;  we  left  it  in  the  west  ;  the  wind  has  not 
shifted  ;  we  must  expect  to  come  in  sight  of  land,  pretty 
nearly  due  east  of  it.  The  coast  has  plenty  of  harbours. 
From  any  one  of  them  you  will  be  able  easily  to  get  to 
San  Francisco.  You  know,  I  dare  say,  that  the  Pacific 
Navigation  Company's  steamers  touch  at  ail  the  principal 
ports.  From  any  of  them  you  will  be  sure  to  get  direct 
passage  to  Calîfornîa.'' 

"But  do  you  mean,"  asked  Mrs.  Weldon,  "that  you 
are  not  going  yourself  to  take  the  schooner  to  San 
Francisco  ?  " 

"  Not  direct,"  replied  the  young  captain  ;  "  I  want  to  see 
you  safe  on  shore  and  satisfactorily  on  your  homeward 
way.  When  that  is  done,  I  shall  hope  to  get  compétent 
officers  to  take  the  ship  to  Valparaiso,  where  she  will 
discharge  her  cargo,  as  Captain  Hull  intended  ;  and  after- 
wards  I  shall  work  our  way  back  to  San  Francisco." 
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"Ah,  well  ;  we  will  see  ail  ^bout  that  in  due  timV  Mis. 
Weldon  said,  smiliag  ;  and,  after  a  short  pause,  added, 
"  At  one  time,  Dick,  you  seemed  to  hâve  rather  a  dread  of 
the  shore." 

"Quite  tnie,"  answered  Dick  ;  "  but  now  I  am  in  hopa 
we  may  fall  in  with  some  pasaing  vessel  ;  we  want  to  hâve  a 
confirmation  as  to  our  tnie  position.  I  cannot  tell  you  how 
surprised  I  am  that  we  hâve  not  corne  across  a  single  vesseL 
But  when  we  near  the  land  we  shall  be  able  to  get  a  pilot" 

"  But  what  will  happen  if  we  fail  to  get  a  pilot  ?  "  was 
Mrs.  Weldon's  inquiry.  She  was  anxîous  to  leam  how  lar 
the  lad  was  prepared  to  meet  any  emergency. 

With  unhesitating  promptness  Dick  replïed, — 

"  Why,  then,  unless  the  weather  takes  the  control  of  tiie 
ship  eut  of  my  hands,  I  must  patiently  follow  the  coast 
until  I  corne  to  a  harbour  of  refuge.  But  if  the  wind  should 
freshen,  I  should  hâve  to  adopt  other  measures." 

"  What  then,  Dick,  what  then  ?  "  persisted  Mrs. 
Wéldon. 

The  boy's  brow  knitted  îtself  together  in  resolution,  and 
he  said  deliberately, — 

"  I  should  run  the  ship  aground." 

Mrs.  Weldon  started. 

"  However,"  Dick  continued,  "  there  is  no  reason  to 
apprehend  this.  The  weather  has  mended  and  is  likely  to 
mend.  And  wby  should  we  fear  about  finding  a  pilot? 
Let  us  hope  ail  will  be  well." 

Mrs.  Weldon  at  least  had  satîsfîcd  herself  on  one  point. 
She  had  ascertained  that  although  Dick  did  not  anticipate 
disaster,  yet  he  was  prepared  in  the  case  of  emergency  to 
resort  to  measures  from  which  any  but  the  most  experienced 
se  aman  would  shrînk, 

But  although  Dick's  equanimity  had  bcen  successful  in 
allaytng  any  nïîsgîvings  on  Mrs.  Weldon's  part,  it  must  be 
owned  that  the  condition  of  the  atmosphère  caused  him 
very  serious  uneasiness. 

The  wind  remained  uncomfortably  hïgh,  and  the 
barometer  gave  very  omtnous  indications  that  it  would  ère 
long  freshen  stîll  more.    Dick  dreaded  that  the  time  was 
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about  to  return  in  which  once  again  he  must  reduce  his 
vessel  to  a  state  of  bare  pôles  ;  but  so  intense  was  his 
aversion  to  having  his  ship  so  wrested  as  it  were  from  his 
own  management,  that  he  determined  to  carry  the  topsail 
till  it  was  ail  but  carried  away  by  the  force  of  the  blast. 
Concerned,  moreover,  for  the  safety  of  his  masts,  the  loss  of 
which  he  acknowledged  must  be  fatal,  he  had  the  shrouds 
well  overhauled  and  the  backstays  considerably  tightened. 

More  than  once  another  contingency  occurred  to  his 
mind,  and  gave  him  some  anxiety.  He  could  not  overlook 
the  possibility  of  the  wind  changing  ail  round.  What 
should  he  do  in  such  a  case?  He  would  of  course 
endeavour  by  ail  means  to  get  the  schooner  on  by 
incessant  tacking;  but  was  there  not  the  certaînty  of  a 
most  hazardous  delay  ?  and  worse  than  this,  was  there  not 
a  likelihood  of  the  "  Pilgrim  **  being  once  again  driven  far 
eut  to  sea  ? 

Happily  thèse  forebodings  were  not  realized.  The  wind, 
after  chopping  about  for  several  days,  at  one  time  blowing 
from  the  north,  and  at  another  from  the  south,  finally 
settled  down  into  a  stiffish  gale  from  the  west,  which  did 
nothing  worse  than  severely  strain  the  masts. 

In  this  weary  but  hopeful  endurance  time  passed  on. 
The  5th  of  April  had  arrived.  It  was  more  than  two 
months  since  the  "  Pilgrim  "  had  quitted  New  Zealand  ;  it 
was  true  that  during  the  first  three  weeks  of  her  voyage 
she  had  been  impeded  by  protracted  calms  and  contrary 
winds  ;  but  since  that  time  her  speed  had  been  rapid,  the 
very  tempests  had  driven  her  forwards  with  unwonted 
velocity  ;  she  had  never  failed  to  hâve  her  bow  towards  the 
land,  and  yet  land  seemed  as  remote  as  ever  ;  the  coast 
Une  was  retreating  as  they  approached  it.  What  could  be 
the  solution  of  the  mystery  ? 

From  the  cross-trees  one  or  other  of  the  negroes  was  kept 
incessantly  on  the  watch.  Dick  Sands  himself,  télescope 
in  handy  would  repeatedly  ascend  in  the  hope  of  beholding 
some  lofty  peak  of  the  Andes  emerging  from  the  mists  that 
hung  over  the  horizon.     But  ail  in  vain. 

False  alarms  were  given  more  than  once.    Sometimes 
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Tom,  sometimes  Hercules,  or,one  of  the  others  would  be 
sure  that  a  distant  speck  they  had  descried  was  assuredly  a 
mountain  ridge  ;  but  the  vapours  were  contînually  gather- 
îng  in  such  fantastic  forms  that  their  unexperienced  eyes 
were  soon  deceived,  and  they  seldom  had  to  wait  long 
before  their  fond  delusion  was  ail  dispelled. 

At  last,  the  expected  longing  was  fulfilled.  At  eîght 
o'clock  one  morning  the  mists  seemed  broken  up  with 
unusual  rapidity,  and  the  horizon  was  singularly  clear. 
Dick  had  hardly  gone  aloft  when  his  voice  rung  out, — 

«Land!     Land  ahead!" 

As  if  summoned  by  a  spell,  every  one  was  on  deck  in  an 
instant  :  Mrs.  Weldon,  sanguine  of  a  speedy  end  to  the 
gênerai  anxiety;  little  Jack,  gratified  at  a  new  object  of 
curiosity  ;  Cousin  Benedict,  already  scenting  a  new  field 
for  entomological  investigation  ;  old  Nan  ;  and  the  negroes, 
eager  to  set  foot  upon  American  soil  ;  ail,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  Negoro,  ail  were  on  deck  ;  but  the  cook  did  not 
stir  from  his  solitude,  or  betray  any  sympathy  with  the 
gênerai  excitement. 

Whatever  hésitation  there  might  be  at  first  soon  passed 
away  ;  one  after  another  soon  distinguished  the  shore 
they  were  approaching,  and  in  half  an  hour  there  was  no 
room  for  the  most  sceptical  to  doubt  that  Dick  was  right. 
There  was  land  not  far  ahead. 

A  few  miles  to  the  east  there  was  a  long  low-lying  coast  ; 
the  chain  of  the  Andes  ought  to  be  visible  ;  but  it  was  ob- 
scured,  of  course,  by  the  intervening  clouds. 

The  "  Pilgrim"  bore  down  rapidly  towards  the  land,  and  in 
a  short  time  its  configuration  could  be  plainly  made  out 
Towards  the  north-east  the  coast  terminated  in  a  head- 
land  of  moderate  height  sheltering  a  kind  of  roadstead  ;  on 
the  south-east  it  stretched  out  in  a  long  and  narrow 
tongue.  The  Andes  were  still  wanting  to  the  scène  ;  they 
must  be  somewhere  in  the  background  ;  but  at  présent, 
strange  to  say,  there  was  only  a  succession  of  low  clifTs 
with  some  trees  standing  out  against  the  sky.  No  human 
habitation,  no  harbour,  not  even  an  indication  of  a  river- 
mouth,  could  anywhere  be  seen. 
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The  wind  remained  brisk,  and  the  schooner  was  driving 
directiy  towards  the  land,  wîth  sails  shortened  as  seemed 
désirable  ;  but  Dick  realîzed  to  hîmself  the  fact  that  he  was 
utterly  incapable  of  alterîng  her  course.  With  eager  eyes 
he  scrutinized  hîs  situation.  Straîght  ahead  was  a  reef 
over  which  the  waves  were  curling,  and  around  which  the 
surf  must  be  tremendous.  It  could  hardly  be  more  than  a 
mile  away.    The  wind  seemed  brisker  than  before. 

After  gazing  awhile,  Dick  seemed  to  hâve  come  to  a 
sudden  resolution.  He  went  quickly  aft  and  took  the 
helm.  He  had  seen  a  little  cove,  and  had  made  up  his 
mind  that  he  would  try  and  make  his  way  into  it.  He 
did  not  speak  a  word  ;  he  knew  the  difficulty  of  the  task 
he  had  undertaken  ;  he  was  aware  from  the  white  foam, 
that  there  was  shallow  water  on  eîther  hand  ;  but  he  kept 
the  secret  of  the  péril  to  himself,  and  sought  no  counsel  in 
coming  to  his  fixed  résolve. 

Dingo  had  been  trottîng  up  and  down  the  deck.  Ail 
at  once  he  bounded  to  the  fore,  and  broke  out  into  a 
piteous  howl.  It  roused  Dick  from  hîs  anxious  cogita- 
tions. Was  it  possible  that  the  animal  recognized  the 
coast }  It  almost  seemed  as  if  it  brought  back  some  pain- 
ful  associations* 

The  howling  of  the  dog  had  manîfestly  attracted  Ne- 
goro's  attention  ;  the  man  emerged  from  his  cabin,  and, 
r^;ardless  of  the  dog,  stood  close  to  the  netting  ;  but 
although  he  gazed  at  the  surf,  it  did  not  seem  to  occasion 
him  any  alarm.  Mrs.  Weldon,  who  was  watching  him, 
fancied  she  saw  a  flush  rise  to  his  face,  which  involuntarily 
suggested  the  thought  to  her  mind  that  Negoro  had  seen 
the  place  before. 

Either  she  had  no  tîme  or  no  wish  to  express  what  had 
struck  her,  for  she  did  not  mention  it  to  Dick,  who,  at 
that  moment,  left  the  helm,  and  came  and  stood  beside  her. 

Dick  looked  as  if  he  were  taking  a  lingering  farewell  of 
the  cove  past  which  they  were  being  carried  beyond  his 
power  to  help. 

In  a  few  moments  he  tumed  round  to  Mrs.  Weldon,  and 
said  quîctly,— 
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"  Mrs.  Weldon,  I  am  disappointed.  I  boped  to  get  the 
schooner  into  yondcr  cove  ;  but  there  is  no  chance  now  ; 
if  nothing  is  done,  in  half  an  hour  she  will  be  upon  that 
reef,  I  hâve  but  one  alternative  left.  I  must  run  her 
aground.  It  wîll  be  utter  destruction  to  the  ship,  but  there 
is  no  choîce.  Your  safety  is  the  first  and  paramount  con- 
sidération." 

"  Do  you  mean  that  there  is  no  other  course  to  be  taken, 
Uick  ?" 

"  None  whatever,"  said  Dîck  decidedly. 

"  It  must  be  as  you  will,"  she  said. 

Forthwith  ensued  the  agitating  préparations  for  strand- 
ing.  Mrs.  Weldon,  Jack,  Cousin  Benedîct,  and  Nan  were 
provided  with  life-belts,  while  Dick  and  the  negroes  made 
themselves  ready  for  being  dashed  into  the  waves.  Every 
précaution  that  the  emergency  admitted  was  duly  taken. 
Mrs.  Weldon  was  entrusted  to  the  spécial  charge  of 
Hercules;  Dîck  made  hîmselfresponsible  for  doing  ail  he 
could  for  little  Jack  ;  Cousin  Benedict,  who  was  tolerably 
calm,  was  handed  over  to  Bat  and  Austin  ;  while  Actœon 
promiscd  to  look  after  Nan.  Negoro's  nonchalance  implied 
that  he  was  quite  capable  of  shifting  for  himself. 

Dick  had  the  forethought  also  to  order  about  a  dozen 
barrels  of  their  cargo  to  be  brought  in  front,  so  that  when 
the  "  Pilgrim"  struck,  the  oil  escaping  and  floating  on 
the  waves  would  temporarily  lull  their  fury,  and  make 
smoother  water  for  the  passage  of  the  ship. 

After  satisfying  himself  that  there  was  no  othcr  measure 
to  be  taken  to  ameliorate  the  péril,  Dick  Sands  returned 
to  the  helm.  The  schooner  was  ail  but  upon  the  reef,  and 
only  a  few  cables'  length  from  the  shore  ;  her  starboard 
quarter  indeed  was  already  bathcd  in  the  secthing  foam, 
and  any  instant  the  keel  might  bc  e.xpccted  to  grate  upon 
the  under-lying  rock.  Presently  a  change  of  colour  in  the 
water  was  observed  ;  it  revealed  a  passage  bctween  the 
rocka  Dick  gave  the  wheel  a  turn  ;  he  saw  the  chance 
of  getting  aground  nearer  to  the  shore  than  he  had 
dared  to  hope,  and  he  made  the  most  of  it  He  steered 
the  schooner  rîght  into  the  narrow  channel  ;  the  sea  was 
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furious,  and  dashed  vehemently  upon  the  crags  on  either 
hand. 

"  Now,  my  lads  !  "  he  cried  to  hîs  crew,  '*  now's  your 
tîme  ;  out  with  your  oïl  !  let  it  run  !" 

Ready  for  the  order,  the  negroes  poured  out  the  oïl,  and 
the  raging  waters  were  stilled  as  if  by  magie.  A  few 
moments  more  and  perchance  they  would  rage  more  vehe- 
mently than  ever.     But  for  the  instant  they  were  lulled. 

The  "  Pilgrim/*  meanwhile,  had  glided  onwards,  and 
made  dead  for  the  adjacent  shore.  There  was  a  sudden 
shock.  Caught  by  an  enormous  wave  the  schooner  had 
been  hurled  aground;  her  masts  had  fallen,  fortunately 
without  înjury  to  any  one  on  board.  But  the  vessel  had 
parted  amidshîps,  and  was  foundering  ;  the  water  was 
rushing  irresistibly  înto  the  hold. 

The  shore,  however,  was  not  half  a  cable's  length  away  ; 
there  was  a  low,  dark  ridge  of  rocks  that  was  united  to  the 
beach  ;  ît  afforded  ample  means  of  rescue,  and  in  less  than 
ten  minutes  the  "  PilgrimV*  captain,  crew,  and  passengers 
were  ail  landed,  with  their  lives,  at  the  foot  of  the  overhang- 
ing  clifT. 
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Thus,  after  a  voyage  of  seventy-four  days,  the  "  Pilgrim  " 
had  stranded.  Mrs.  Weldon  and  her  fellow-voyagers  joined 
in  thanksgiving  to  thc  kind  Providence  that  had  brought 
tbem  ashore,  not  upon  one  of  the  solitary  islands  of  Poly- 
nesia,  but  upon  a  solid  continent,  from  almost  any  part  of 
which  there  would  be  no  difîiculty  in  getting  home. 

The  ship  was  totally  lest  She  was  lying  in  the  surf  a 
hopeless  wreck,  and  few  must  be  the  hours  that  would 
elapse  before  she  would  bc  broken  up  in  scattered  fragments  ; 
it  was  impossible  to  save  her.  Notwithstanding  that  Dick 
Sands  bewailed  the  loss  of  a  valuable  ship  and  her  cargo  to 
^e  owner,  he  had  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  fhat  be  had 
been  instrumental  in  saving  what  was  far  more  precious, 
the  lîves  of  the  owner's  wife  and  son. 

It  was  impossible  to  do  mare  than  hazard  a  conjecture 
as  to  the  part  of  ,the  South  American  coast  on  which  the 
"Pilgrim"  had  been  cast  Dîck  imagined  that  it  must  be 
somewhere  on  the  coast  of  Peru  ;  after  sighting  Easter 
Island,  he  knew  that  the  united  action  of  the  equatorial 
current  and  the  brislc  wind  must  hâve  had  the  effect  of 
driving  the  schooner  far  northward,  and  he  formed  his  con- 
clusion accordingly.  Be  the  true  position,  however,  what  it 
might,  it  was  ail  important  that  it  should  be  accurately 
ascertained  as  soon  as  possible.  If  it  were  really  in  Peru, 
he  would  not  be  long  in  findîng  his  way  to  one  of  the 
nameroaa  ports  and  villages  that  lie  along  the  coast 


ASHORE.  159 


But  the  shore  hère  was  quite  a  désert  A  narrow  strîp 
of  beach,  strewn  wîth  boulders,  was  enclosed  by  a  clîff  of  no 
great  heîght,  in  whîch,  at  îrregular  intervais,  deep  funnels 
appeared  as  chasms  în  the  rock.  Hère  and  there  a  gentle 
slope  led  to  the  top. 

About  a  quarter  of  a  mîle  to  the  north  was  the  mouth  of 
a  little  river  which  had  not  been  visible  from  the  sea.  Its 
banks  were  overhung  by  a  number  of  "  rhizophora/'  a 
species  of  mangrove  entirely  distinct  from  that  indigenous 
to  India.  It  was  soon  ascertained  that  the  summit  of  the 
cliff  was  clothed  by  a  dense  forest,  extending  far  away  in 
ondulations  of  verdure  to  the  mountains  în  the  background. 
Had  Cousin  Benedict  been  a  botanist,  he  could  not  hâve 
failed  to  find  a  new  and  interesting  field  for  his  researches  ; 
there  were  lofty  baobabs  (to  which  an  extraordinary  lon- 
gevity  has  often  been  erroneously  ascribed),  with  bark 
resembling  Egyptian  syenite  ;  there  were  white  pînes, 
tamarinds,  pepper-plants  of  peculiar  species,  and  numerous 
other  plants  unfamiliar  to  the  eye  of  a  native  of  the  North  ; 
but,  strange  to  say,  there  was  not  a  single  spécimen  of  the 
extensive  family  of  palms,  of  whîch  more  than  a  thousand 
varieties  are  scattered  în  profusion  in  so  many  quarters  of 
Ùie  globe. 

Above  the  shore  hovered  a  large  number  of  screeching 
birds,  mostly  of  the  swallow  tribe,  their  black  plumage  shot 
with  steelly  blue,  and  shading  off  to  a  light  brown  at  the 
top  of  the  head.  Now  and  then  a  few  partrîdges  of  a 
greyish  colour  rose  on  wing,  their  necks  entirely  bare  of 
feathers  :  the  fearless  manner  în  which  the  varions  birds  ail 
allowed  themselves  to  be  approached  made  Mrs.  Weldon 
and  Dîck  both  wonder  if  the  shores  upon  which  they  had 
been  thrown  were  not  so  deserted  that  the  sound  of  fire-arms 
was  not  known. 

On  the  edge  of  the  reefs  some  pélicans  (of  the  species 
known  as  pelicanus  minor)  were  busily  filling  their  pouches 
with  tîny  fish,  and  some  g^Us  coming  in  from  the  open  sea 
began  to  circle  round  the  wreck  :  with  thèse  exceptions 
not  a  lîving  créature  appeared  în  sight.  Benedict,  no  doubt, 
could  hâve  dîscovered  many  entomological  noveltiesamongst 


l60  DICK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 

the  foliage,  but  thèse  could  give  no  more  infonnation  tiiaa 
the  birds  as  to  the  name  of  theJr  habitat  Neither  nortb, 
nor  south,  nor  towards  the  forest,  was  there  trace  of  risîng 
smoke,  or  any  footprînt  or  other  sïgn  to  indicate  the  présence 
of  a  human  being. 

Dîck's  surprise  was  very  great  He  knew  that  the 
proximity  of  a  native  would  bave  made  Dingo  bark  aloud  ; 
but  the  dog  gave  no  wamîng;  he  was  running  backwards 
and  forwards,  his  tail  lowered  and  his  nose  close  to  the 
ground  ;  now  and  agaîn  he  uttered  a  deep  growl. 

"  Look  at  Dingo  t"  said  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  "  how  strange  he 
îa  !  he  seems  to  be  trying  to  dîscover  a  lost  scent." 

After  watching  the  dog  for  a  time,  she  spoke  again  :— 

"  Look,  too,  at  Negoro  !  he  and  the  dog  seem  to  be  on 
the  same  purpose  !" 

"  As  to  Negoro,"  saîd  Dîck,  "  I  cannot  concem  myself  wîth 
him  now  ;  he  must  do  as  he  pleases  ;  I  hâve  no  further  con- 
trol  over  him  ;  his  service  expires  with  the  loss  of  the  ship." 

Negoro  was  in  fact  walkingtoand  fro,  surveying  the  shore 
with  the  air  of  a  man  who  was  tiying  to  recall  some  past 
expérience  to  his  recollectîon.  His  dogged  taciturnity  was 
too  well  known  for  any  one  to  think  of  qucstioning  hîm  ; 
every  one  was  accustomed  to  let  him  go  his  own  way,  and 
when  Dick  noticed  that  he  had  gone  towards  the  h'ttle  river, 
and  had  disappeared  behind  the  cliff,  he  thought  no  more 
about  him.  Dingo  likewise  had  quite  forgotten  his  enemy, 
and  desisted  from  his  growlîng. 

The  first  nccessity  for  the  shipwrecked  party  was  to  find 
a  temporary  shelter  where  they  might  take  some  refresh- 
ment.  There  was  no  lack  of  provisions  ;  independently  of 
the  resources  of  the  land,  the  ebbing  tide  had  left  upon  the 
rocks  the  great  bulk  of  the  "  Pilgrim's  "  stores,  and  the 
negroes  had  already  collected  several  kegs  of  biscuit,  and 
a  number  of  cases  of  preserved  méat,  besides  a  variety  of 
other  supplies.  AU  that  they  rescued  they  carefully  piled 
up  above  high-water  mark.  As  nothing  appeared  to  be 
injured  by  the  sea-water,  the  victuallïng  of  the  party  ail 
seemed  to  be  satisfactorily  secure  for  the  interval  whicfa 
must  elapse  (and  they  ail  believed  ît  would  not  be  longj 
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before  they  reached  one  of  the  villages  which  they  presumed 
were  close  at  hand.  Dick,  moreover,  took  the  précaution  of 
sending  Hercules  to  get  a  small  supply  of  fresh  water  from 
the  river  bard  by,  and  the  good-natured  fellow  returaed 
canying  a  whole  barrel-full  on  his  shoulder. 

Plenty  of  fuel  was  lyîng  about,  and  whenever  they  wanted 
to  light  a  fire  they  were  sure  of  having  an  abundance  pf 
dead  wood  and  the  roots  of  the  old  mangroves.  Old  Tom,  an 
iaveterate  amoker,  always  carried  a  tinder  box  in  his  pocket  ; 
tbis  had  been  too  tightly  fastened  to  be  affected  by  the 
moisture,  and  could  always  produce  a  spark  upon  occasion 

Still  they  must  hâve  a  shelter.  Without  some  rest  it 
was  impossible  to  start  upon  a  tour  of  exploration  ;  accord- 
ingly,  ail  interests  were  directed  towards  ascertaining 
where  the  necessary  repose  could  be  obtained. 

The  honour  ofdiscovering  where  the  desired  retreat  could 
be  found  fell  to  the  lot  of  little  Jack.  Trotting  about  at  the 
foot  of  the  clifF,  he  came  upon  one  of  those  grottoes  which 
are  constantly  being  found  hollowed  out  in  the  rock  by  the 
véhément  action  of  the  waves  in  times  of  tempest. 

"  Hère,  look  hère  1  "  cried  the  child  ;  "  here's  a  place  I" 

"  Well  donc,  Jack  !"  answered  his  mother  ;  "your  lucky 
discovety  is  just  what  we  wanted.  If  we  were  going  to  stay 
hère  any  time  we  sbould  hâve  to  do.  the  same  as  thê  Swiss 
Family  Robînson,  and  name  the  spot  after  you  !" 

It  was  hardly  more  than  twelve  or  fourteen  feet  square, 
and  yet  the  grotto  seemed  to  Jack  to  be  a  gîgantic  cavem. 
But  narrow  as  its  limita  were,  it  was  capacious  enough  to 
receive  the  entire  party.  It  was  a  great  satisfaction  to  Mrs. 
Weldon  to  observe  that  it  was  perfectly  dry,  and  as  the 
moon  was  just  about  her  first  quarter  there  was  no  likeli- 
hood  of  atîde  rising  to  the  foot  of  the  cliff.  At  any  rate,  it 
was  resolved  that  they  might  take  up  their  quarters  there 
for  a  few  hours. 

Shortly  aiïer  one  o'clock  the  whole  party  were  seated 
upon  a  carpet  of  seaweed  round  a  repast  consJsting  of 
preserved  méat,  biscuit,  and  water  flavoured  witha  few 
drops  of  mm,  of  which  Bat  had  saved  a  quart  bottle  from 
the  wreck.  Even  Negoro  had  returned  and  ioined  ^Vit 
H  Z 
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group  ;  probably  he  bad  not  cared  to  venture  alone  along 
the  bank  of  the  stream  ïnto  the  forest  He  sat  listening,  as 
it  seemed  indifferently,  to  the  various  plans  for  the  future 
that  were  being  discussed,  and  did  not  open  hîs  mouth  either 
by  way  of  remonstrance  or  suggestion. 

Dingo  was  not  forgotten,  and  had  hîs  share  of  food  duly 
given  hîm  outside  the  grotto,  where  he  was  keeping  guard> 

When  the  meal  was  ended,  Mrs.  Weldon,  passîng  her 
arms  round  Jack,  whowas  loungîng  half  asleep  with  excite- 
ment  and  fatigue  at  her  side,  was  the  Brst  to  speak. 

"  My  dear  Dîck,"  she  said,  "  in  the  name  of  us  ait, 
let  me  thank  you  for  the  services  you  hâve  rendered  us  in 
our  tedious  time  of  difficulty.  As  you  hâve  been  our 
captain  at  sea,  let  me  beg  you  to  be  our  guide  upon  land. 
We  shall  hâve  perfect  confidence  in  your  judgment,  and 
await  your  instructions  as  to  what  our  next  proceedîngs 
shall  be." 

AH  eyes  were  turned  upon  Dick.  Even  Negoro 
appeared  to  be  roused  to  curîosity,  as  if  cagcr  to  know 
what  he  had  to  say. 

Dick  did  not  speak  for  some  moments.  He  was  manï- 
festly  pondering  what  step  heshould  advise.  After  a  while 
he  said, — 

"  My  own  impression,  Mrs,  Weldon,  is  that  we  bave  been 
cast  ashore  upon  one  of  the  least-frequented  parts  of  the 
coast  of  Peru,  and  that  we  are  near  the  borders  of  the 
Pampas.  In  that  case  I  should  conclude  that  \vc  are  at  a 
considérable  distance  from  any  village.  Now,  I  should 
recommend  that  we  stay  hère  altogether  for  the  comîng 
night.  To-morrow  morning,  two  of  us  can  start  off  on  an 
exploring  expédition.  I  entertain  but  littlc  doubt  that 
natives  will  be  met  with  within  ten  or  a  dozcn  miles." 

Mrs.  Weldon  looked  doubtful.  Plainly  shc  thought 
unfavourably  of  the  project  of  separatîng  the  party.  She 
reflected  for  a  considérable  time,  and  thcn  askcd, — 

"  And  who  is  to  undertake  the  task  of  exploring  ?  " 

Prompt  was  Dick's  answer: — 

"  Tom  and  I." 

"And  leave  us  hère?"  saggested  the  lady. 
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"  Yes  ;  to  take  care  of  you,  there  will  be  Hercules,  Bat, 
Actaeon  and  Austin.  Negoro,  too,  I  présume,  means  to 
remain  hère,"  saîd  Dick,  glancîng  towards  the  cook. 

"Perhaps,"  repHed  Negoro,  sparîng  as  ever  of  his 
words. 

**  We  shall  take  Dîngo,"  added  Dick  ;  "  lîkely  enough  he 
may  be  useful." 

At  the  Sound  of  his  name  the  dog  had  entered  the 
grotto.  A  short  bark  seemed  to  testify  his  approval  of 
Dick's  proposai. 

Mrs.  Weldon  was  silent.  She  looked  sad  and  thoughtful. 
It  was  hard  to  reconcile  herself  to  the  division  of  the  party. 
She  was  aware  that  the  séparation  would  not  be  for  long, 
but  she  could  not  suppress  a  certain  feeling  of  nervousness. 
Was  ît  not  possible  that  some  natives,  attracted  by  the 
wreck,  would  assault  them  in  hopes  of  plunder  ? 

Every  argument  he  could  think  of,  Dick  brought  forward 
to  reassure  the  lady.  He  told  her  that  the  Indians  were 
perfectly  harmless,  and  entirely  différent  to  the  savage 
tribes  of  Africa  and  Polynesia  ;  there  was  no  reason  to 
apprehend  any  mischief,  even  if  they  should  chance  to 
encounter  them,  which  was  itself  extremely  unlikely.  No 
doubt  the  séparation  would  hâve  its  inconveniences,  but 
they  would  be  însignificant  compared  with  the  difficulty  of 
traversing  the  country  en  masse.  Tom  and  he  would  hâve 
far  greater  freedom  if  they  went  alone,  and  could  make 
their  investigations  much  more  thoroughly.  Finally  he  pro- 
mised  that  if  within  two  days  they  failed  to  discover  human 
habitation,  they  would  return  to  the  grotto  forthwith. 

"  I  confess,  however,"  he  added,  "  that  I  hâve  littleexpec- 
tation  of  being  able  to  ascertain  our  true  position,  until  I 
hâve  penetrated  some  distance  into  the  country." 

There  was  nothing  in  Dick's  représentations  but  what  com- 
manded  Mrs.  Weldon's  assent  as  reasonable.  It  was  simply 
her  own  nervousness,  she  acknowledged,  that  made  her 
hesitate  ;  but  ît  was  only  with  extrême  reluctance  that  she 
finally  yîelded  to  the  proposition. 

"  And  what,  Mr.  Benedict,  is  your  opinion  of  my  pro- 
posai ?  "  said  Dick,  tuming  to  the  entomologist 
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"I?"  answered  Cousin  Benedict;  looking  somevhat 
bewildered,  "Oh,  I  atn  agreeable  to  anythîng.  I  dare  say 
I  shall  fînd  some  spécimens.  I  thînk  I  will  go  and  look  at 
once." 

"  Take  my  advice,  and  don't  go  far  away,"  replied  Dtck. 

"  AU  right  ;  I  shall  take  care  of  myself." 

"  And  don't  be  bringing  back  a  lot  ofmosquîtoes,"  said  old 
Tom  mischievously. 

With  his  box  under  hîs  arm,  the  naturalist  left  the 
grotto. 

Negoro  followed  almost  immediately.  He  did  not  take 
the  same  direction  as  Benedict  up  the  cliff,  but  for  the 
second  time  bent  his  steps  towards  the  river,  and  proceeded 
along  îts  bank  till  he  was  out  of  sight 

It  was  not  long  before  Jack's  exertîons  told  upon  him, 
and  he  fell  into  a  sound  sleep.  Mrs.  Weldon  having  gently 
laid  him  on  Nan's  lap,  wandered  out  and  made  her  way 
to  the  water's  edgc.  She  was  soon  joîoed  by  Dick  and  the 
negroes,  who  wanted  to  see  whcther  it  was  possible  to  get 
to  the  "  Pilgrim,"  and  secure  any  articles  that  might  be 
serviceable  for  future  use.  The  reef  on  which  the  schooner 
had  stranded  was  now  quite  dry,  and  the  carcase  of  the 
vessel  which  had  been  partially  covered  at  high  water  was 
lying  in  the  midst  of  débris  of  the  most  promiscuous 
character.  The  wide  différence  between  high  and  low- 
water  mark  caused  Dîck  Sands  no  littlc  surprise.  He 
knew  that  the  tides  on  the  shores  of  the  Pacific  were  very 
inconsiderable  ;  in  hîs  own  mînd,  however,  he  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  the  phenomenon  was  to  be  explained  by 
the  unusually  high  wind  that  had  been  blowing  on  the 
coast. 

Not  without  émotion  could  Mrs.  Weldon,  or  indecd  any 
of  tbcm,  behold  the  unfortunate  ship  upon  which  they  had 
spent  so  many  eventful  days,  lyîng  dismasted  on  her  side. 
But  there  was  little  time  for  sentiment.  If  they  wished  to 
visit  the  hull  before  it  finally  went  to  pièces  there  must  be 
no  delay. 

Hoisting  themselves  by  some  loose  ri^îng  that  was 
hanging  from  the  deck,  Dîck  and  several  of  the  negroes 
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contrived  to  make  their  way  înto  the  interior  of  the  hull. 
Dick  left  his  men  to  gather  together  ail  they  could  in  the 
way  of  food  and  drink  from  the  store-rooni,  and  hîmself 
went  straight  to  the  stem  cabin,  înto  which  the  water  had 
not  penetrated.  Hère  he  found  four  excellent  Purda/s 
Remington  riSes  and  a  hundred  cartridges  ;  with  thèse 
he  determined  to  arm  his  party,  in  case  they  should  be 
attacked  by  Indians.  He  also  chose  six  of  the  strongest  of 
the  cutlasses  that  are  used  for  slicing  up  dead  whales  ;  and 
did  not  forget  the  little  toy  gun  which  was  Jack's  spécial 
property.  Unexpectedly  he  found  a  pocket -compass, 
which  he  was  only  too  glad  to  appropriate  What  a  boon 
it  would  hâve  been  had  he  discovered  it  earlier  I  The  ship's 
charts  ïn  the  fore-cabin  were  too  much  injured  by  water  to 
be  of  any  further  service.  Nearly  everything  was  either 
lost  or  spoUed,  but  the  misfortune  was  not  feit  very  acutely 
because  tbere  was  ample  provision  for  a  few  days,  and  it 
seemed  useless  to  burdeti  themselves  with  more  than 
was  necessary.  Dick  hardly  needed  Mrs.  Weldon's  advice 
to  secure  ail  the  money  that  might  be  on  board,  but  after 
the  most  diligent  search  he  failed  to  discover  more  than 
five  hundred  dollars.  This  was  a  subject  of  perplexity. 
Mrs.  Weldon  herself  had  had  a  considerably  laiger  sum 
than  this,  and  Captain  Hull  was  known  always  to  keep  a 
good  reserve  in  hând.  There  was  but  one  way  to  solve 
the  mystery.  Some  one  had  been  beforehand  to  the 
wreck.  It  could  not  be  any  of  the  negroes,  as  not  one  of 
tbem  had  for  a  moment  left  the  grotto.  Suspicion  naturally 
fell  upon  N^oro,  who  had  been  out  alone  upon  the  shore. 
Morose  and  cold-blooded  as  the  man  was,  Dick  hardly 
knew  why  he  should  suspect  him  of  the  crime  of  theft  ; 
nevertheless,  he  determined  to  cross-examine  him,  and,  if 
need  be,  to  bave  him  searched,  as  soon  as  he  came  back. 

The  day  wore  onwards  to  its  close.  The  son  was  ap- 
proaching  the  vemal  equinox,  and  sank  almost  perpen- 
dicularly  on  to  the  horizon.  Twilight  was  very  short,  and 
the  rapidity  with  which  darkness  came  on  confirmed  Dick 
in  bis  belîef  that  they  had  got  ashore  at  some  spot  iying 
bctwecn  the  tropic  of  Capricom  and  tbe  equator. 
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They  ail  assembled  in  the  grotto  again  for  the  purpose 
of  getting  some  sleep. 

^  Another  rough  night  coming  on  I"  said  Tom«  pointing 
to  the  heavy  clouds  that  hung  over  the  horizon. 

"No  doubt,  Tom!"  answered  Dick;  "and  I  thînk  we 
may  congratulate  ourselves  on  being  safe  out  of  our  poor 
ship." 

As  the  night  could  not  be  otherwise  than  very  dark,  it 
was  arranged  that  the  negroes  should  take  their  tums  in 
keeping  guard  at  the  entrance  of  the  grotto.  Dingo  also 
would  be  upon  the  alert 

Benedict  had  not  yet  retumed.  Hercules  shouted  his 
name  with  the  full  strength  of  his  capacious  lungs,  and 
shortly  afterwards  the  entomologîst  was  seen  making  his 
way  down  the  face  of  the  cliff  at  the  imminent  risk  of 
breaking  his  neck.  He  was  in  a  great  rage.  He  had  not 
found  a  single  însect  worth  having  ;  scorpions,  scolopendra, 
and  other  myriapoda  were  in  the  forest  in  abondance  ;  but 
not  one  of  thèse  of  course  could  be  allowed  xi  place  in  his 
collection. 

"  Hâve  I  corne  six  thousand  miles  for  thîs  ?''  he  cried  : 
"hâve  I  endured  storm  and  shipwreck  only  to  be  cast 
where  not  a  hexapod  is  to  be  seen  ?  The  country  is  détest- 
able !     I  shall  not  stay  in  it  another  hour  !" 

Ever  gentle  to  his  eccentricities,  Mrs.  Weldon  soothed 
him  as  she  would  a  child  ;  she  told  him  that  he  had  better 
take  some  rest  now,  and  most  likely  he  would  hâve  better 
luck  to-morrow. 

Cousin  Benedict  had  hardly  been  pacîfied  when  Tom 
remarked  that  Negoro  too  had  not  returned. 

"  Never  mind  !  "  said  Bat  ;  "  his  room  is  as  good  as  his 
Company." 

"  I  çannot  say  that  I  altogether  think  so.  The  man  is 
no  favourite  of  mine,  but  I  like  him  better  under  my  own 
eye,"  said  Mrs.  Weldon. 

"Perhaps  he  has  his  own  reasons  for  keeping  away," 
said  Dick  ;  and  taking  Mrs.  Weldon  aside,he  communicated 
to  her  his  suspicions  of  the  fellow's  dishonesty. 

He  found  that  she  coincided  with  him  in  her  view  of 
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Negoro's  conduct  ;  but  she  did  not  agrée  with  him  in  his 
proposai  to  hâve  hîm  searched  at  once.  If  he  retumed,  she 
should  be  convinced  that  he  had  deposited  the  money  in 
some  secret  spot  ;  and  as  there  would  be  no  proof  of  his 
guilty  it  would  be  better  to  leave  him,  at  least  for  a  time, 
uninterrogated. 

Dick  was  convinced  by  her  représentations,  and  promised 
to  act  upon  her  advice. 

Before  they  resigned  themselves  to  sleep,  they  had  re- 
peatedly  summoned  Negoro  back,  but  he  either  could  not 
or  would  not  hear.  Mrs.  Weldon  and  Dick  scarcely  knew 
what  to  think  ;  unless  he  had  lost  his  way  ;  it  was  unac- 
countable  why  he  should  be  wandering  about  alone  on  a 
dark  night  in  a  strange  country. 

Presently  Dingo  was  heard  barking  furîously.  He  had 
left  the  opening  of  the  grotto,  and  was  evidently  down  at 
the  water's  edge.  Imagîning  that  Negoro  must  be  coming, 
Dick  sent  three  of  the  negroes  in  the  direction  of  the  river 
to  meet  him  ;  but  when  they  reached  the  bank  not  a  soûl 
could  be  seen,  and  as  Dingo  was  quiet  again,  they  made 
theîr  way  back  to  the  grotto. 

Exceptîng  the  man  left  on  watch,  they  now  ail  lay  down, 
hoping  to  get  some  repose.  Mrs.  Weldon,  however,  could 
not  sleep.  The  land  for  which  she  had  sighed  so  ardently 
had  been  reached,  but  it  had  failed  to  give  either  the 
security  or  the  comfort  which  she  had  anticipated  ! 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

A  STRANGER. 

AT  daybrealc,  next  moming,  Austîn,  who  happened  to  be 
on  guard,  heard  Dingo  bark,  and  noticed  that  he  started  tip 
and  ran  towards  the  river.  Arousing  the  inmates  of  the 
grotto,  hc  announced  to  them  that  some  one  was  comîng. 

"  It  isn't  Negoro,"  said  Tom  ;  "  Dingo  would  bark  louder 
than  that  if  Negoro  were  to  be  seen." 

"  Who,  then,  can  it  be  ?  "  askcd  Mrs.  Weldon,  with  an 
inquiring  glance  towards  Dick. 

"  We  must  wait  and  see,  madam,"  replied  Dick  quîetly. 

Bidding  Bat,  Austin,  and  Hercules  follow  his  example, 
Dick  Sands  took  up  a  cutlass  and  a  rifle,  into  the  breach  of 
which  he  slipped  a  cartridge.  Thus  armed,  the  four  young 
men  made  their  way  towards  the  river  bank.  Tom  and 
Actœon  were  left  with  Mrs.  Weldon  at  the  entrance  of  the 
grotto. 

The  sun  was  just  risîng.  Its  rays,  intercepted  by  the 
lofty  range  of  mountains  in  the  east,  did  net  fall  dîrectiy  on 
thecliff;  but  the  sea  to  its  western  horizon  was  sparkling 
in  the  sunbeams  as  the  party  marched  along  the  shore. 
Dingo  was  motionless  as  a  setter,  but  did  not  cease  barking. 
It  sQon  proved  not  to  be  his  old  enemy  who  was  disturbing 
him.  A  man,  who  was  not  Negoro,  appeared  round  the 
angle  of  the  cliff,  and  advancing  cautîously  along  the  bank 
of  the  stream,  seemed  by  his  gestures  to  be  endeavouring  to 
pacify  the  dog,  with  which  an  encounter  would  certainly 
hâve  been  by  no  means  désirable. 

"That's  not  Negoro  I"  said  Hercules. 


'  (iimrl  inciming,  ray  young  friend."  Page  177. 
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"  No  loss  for  any  of  us,"  muttered  Bat. 

"  You  are  right,"  replîed  Dîck  ;  "  perhaps  he  îs  a  native  ; 
let  us  hope  he  may  be  able  to  tell  us  our  whereabouts,  and 
save  us  the  trouble  of  explorîng." 

With  their  rifles  on  their  shoulders,  they  advanced  steadily 
towards  the  new  arrivai.  The  stranger,  on  becomîng  aware 
of  their  approach,  manifested  great  surprise  ;  he  was 
apparently  puzzled  as  to  how  they  had  reached  the  shore, 
for  the  "  Pilgrim  *'  had  been  entirely  broken  up  during  the 
night,  and  the  spars  that  were  floating  about  had  probably 
been  too  few  and  too  scattered  to  attract  his  attention.  His 
first  attitude  seemed  to  betray  somethîng  of  fear;  and 
raising  to  his  shoulder  a  gun  that  had  been  slung  to  his 
belt,  he  began  to  retrace  his  steps  ;  but  conciliatory  gestures 
on  the  part  of  Dick  quickly  reassured  him,  and  after  4 
moment's  hésitation,  he  continued  to  advance. 

He  was  a  man  of  about  forty  years  of  âge,  strongly  built, 
with  a  keen,  bright  eye,  grizzly  hair  and  beard,  and  a  com- 
plexion  tanned  as  with  constant  exposure  to  the  forest  air. 
He  wore  a  broad-brimmed  hat,  a  kind  of  leather  jerkin,  or 
tuniCy  and  long  boots  reaching  nearly  to  his  knees.  To  his 
high  heels  was  fastened  a  pair  of  wide-rowelled  spurs,  which 
danked  as  he  moved. 

Dick  Sands  in  an  instant  saw  that  he  was  not  looking  upon 
one  of  the  roving  Indians  of  the  pampas,  but  upon  one  of 
those  adventurers,  often  of  very  doubtful  character,  who  are 
not  unfrequently  to  be  met  with  in  the  remotest  quarters 
of  the  earth.  Clearly  this  was  neither  an  Indian  nor  a 
Spaniard.  His  erect,  not  to  say  rigid  deportment,  and  the 
reddish  hue  with  which  his  hair  and  beard  were  streaked, 
betokened  him  to  be  of  Anglo-Saxon  origin,  a  conjecture 
which  was  at  once  confirmed  when  upon  Dick's  wishing 
him  "good  moming,*' he  replied  in  unmistakable  English, 
with  hardly  a  trace  of  foreign  accent,^ 

"  Good  moming,  my  young  friend." 

He  stepped  forward,and  having  shaken  hands  with  Dick, 
nodded  to  ail  his  companions. 

**  Are  you  English  ?  "  he  asked. 

"No  ;  we  are  Americans/'  replied  Dick. 
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"  North  or  South  ?"  inquired  the  mai). 

"  North,"  Dick  answered. 

The  information  seemed  to  afford  the  stranger  no  Httle 
satisfaction,  and  he  again  wning  Dick's  hand  with  ail 
the  enthusiasm  of  a  fellow-countryman. 

"And  mayl  ask  what  brings  you  hère?"  he  continued. 

Before,  however,  Dick  had  time  to  reply,  the  stranger 
had  courteously  raised  his  hat,  and,  looking  round,  Dick 
saw  that  his  bow  was  intended  for  Mrs.  Weldon,  who  had 
just  reached  the  river-bank.  She  proceeded  to  tell  htm  the 
partîculars  of  how  they  had  been  shipwrecked,  and  how  the 
vessel  had  gone  to  pièces  on  the  reefs. 

A  look  of  pity  crossed  the  man's  face  as  he  listened,  and 
he  cast  his  eye,  as  ît  mîght  be  involuntarily,  upon  the  sea, 
in  order  to  discem  some  vestige  of  the  stranded  ship. 

"  Ah  !  there  is  nothîng  to  be  seen  of  our  poor 
schoOTier!"  said  Dick  mournfully;  "the  last  of  her  was 
broken  up  in  the  storm  tast  night." 

"  And  now,"  înterposed  Mrs.  Weldon,  "  can  you  tell  us 
where  we  are?" 

"Where?"  exclaîmed  the  man,  with  every  indication  of 
surprise  at  her  question  ;  "  why,  on  the  coast  of  South 
America,  of  course  !  " 

"  But  on  what  part  ?  are  we  near  Peru  ?  "  Dick  inquired 
eagerly. 

"  No,  my  lad,  no  ;  you  are  more  to  the  south  ;  you  are  on 
the  coast  of  Bolivia  ;  close  to  the  borders  of  Chili." 

"  A  good  distance,  I  suppose,  from  Lima  ?"  asked  Dick. 

"  From  Lima?  yes,  a  long  way  ;  Lima  is  far  to  the 
north." 

"And  what  is  the  name  of  that  promontory?"  Dick 
said,  pointing  to  the  adjacent  headland. 

"That,  I  confess,  is  more  than  I  am  able  to  tell  you," 
replied  the  stranger  ;  "  for  although  I  hâve  travelled  a 
great  deal  in  the  interior  of  the  country,  I  hâve  never 
before  visited  this  part  of  the  coast" 

Dick  pondered  in  thoughtful  silence  over  the  information 
he  had  thus  received.  He  had  no  reason  to  doubt  its 
,  accuracy  ;  according  to  his  own  reckoning  he  would  hâve 
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expected  to  corne  ashore  somewhere  between  the  latitudes  of 
27**  and  30"*  ;  and  by  thîs  stranger's  showîng  he  had  made 
the  latitude  25**  ;  the  discrepancy  was  not  very  great  ;  it 
was  not  more  than  mîght  be  accounted  for  by  the  action 
of  the  currents,  which  he  knew  he  had  been  unable  to 
estîmate  ;  moreover,  the  deserted  character  of  the  whole 
shore  înclined  him  to  belîeve  more  easily  that  he  was  in 
Lower  Bolivia. 

Whilst  this  conversation  was  going  on,  Mrs.  Weldon, 
whose  suspicions  had  been  excited  by  Negoro's  disap- 
pearance,  had  been  scrutinizing  the  stranger  with  the 
utmost  attention  ;  but  she  could  detect  nothing  either  in 
his  manner  or  in  his  words  to  give  her  any  cause  to 
doubt  his  good  faith. 

"  Pardon  me,"  she  said  presently  ;  "  but  you  do  not  seem 
to  me  to  be  a  native  of  Peru  ?  " 

**  No  ;  like  yourself,  I  am  an  American,  Mrs.  — —  ;"  he 
paused,  as  if  waiting  to  be  told  her  name. 

The  lady  smiled,  and  gave  her  name  ;  he  thanked  her, 
and  continued, — 

**  My  name  îs  Harrîs.  I  was  bom  in  South  Carolina  ; 
but  it  îs  now  twenty  years  since  I  left  my  home  for  the 
pampas  of  Bolivia  ;  imagine,  therefore,  how  much  pleasure 
it  gives  me  to  come  across  some  countrymen  of  my  own." 

"Do  you  Hve  in  this  part  of  the  province,  Mr.  Harris?" 
Mrs.  Weldon  asked. 

"  No,  indeed  ;  far  away  ;  I  live  down  to  the  south,  close 
to  the  borders  of  Chili.  At  présent  I  am  taking  a  joumey 
north-eastwards  to  Atacama." 

"  Atacama  !  "  exclaimed  Dick  ;  "  are  we  anywhere  ncar 
the  désert  of  Atacama  ?  " 

"Yes,  my  young  friend,"  rejoined  Harris,  "you  are  just 
on  the  edge  of  it  It  extends  far  beyond  those  mountains 
which  you  see  on  the  horizon,  and  is  one  of  the  most 
curious  and  least  explored  parts  of  the  continent." 

"And  are  you  travelling  through  it  alone?"  Mrs. 
Weldon  inquîred. 

"  Yes>  quite  alone  ;  and  ît  îs  not  the  first  time  I  hâve 
performed  the  joumey.     One  of  my  brothers  owns  a  large 
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faim,  the  hacienda  of  San  Felice,  about  20O  miles  from 
hère,  and  I  hâve  occasion  now  and  then  to  pay  him  business 
vïsits." 

After  a  momenfs  hésitation,  as  if  be  were  weighing  a 
sudden  thought,  he  continued, — 

"  I  am  on  my  way  there  now,  and  if  you  will  accompany 
me  I  can  promise  you  a  hearty  welcome,  and  my  brother 
will  be  most  happy  to  do  his  best  to  provide  you  with 
means  of  conveyance  to  San  Francisco." 

Mrs.  Weldon  had  bardly  begun  to  express  her  thanks 
for  thc  proposai  when  he  said  abruptty, — 

"  Are  thèse  negroes  your  slaves  ?  " 

"  Slaves  I  sir,"  replied  Mrs.  Weldon,  drawing  herself  up 
proudly  ;  "  we  hâve  no  slaves  in  the  United  States.  The 
south  has  now  long  followed  the  example  of  the  north. 
Slavery  is  abolished." 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  madam.  I  had  forgotten  that  the 
war  of  1862  had  solved  that  question.  But  seeing  thèse 
fellows  with  you,  I  thought  perhaps  they  might  be  in  your 
service,"  he  added,  with  a  slight  tone  of  irony. 

"  We  are  very  proud  to  be  of  any  service  to  Mrs. 
Weldon,"  Tom  ïnterposed  with  dignity,  "  but  we  are  no 
man's  property.  It  is  true  I  was  sold  for  a  slave  when  I 
was  six  years  old  ;  but  I  hâve  long  since  had  my  freedom  ; 
and  so  has  my  son.  Bat  hère,  and  ail  his  friends,  were 
bom  of  free  parents." 

"  Ah  I  well  then,  I  hâve  to  congratulate  you,"  replied 
HarriSj  in  a  manner  that  jarred  very  sensibly  upon  Mrs. 
Weldon's  feelings  ;  but  she  said  nothing. 

Harris  added, — 

"  I  can  assure  you  that  you  are  as  safe  hère  in  Bolivia  as 
you  would  bc  in  New  England." 

He  had  not  finished  speaking,  when  Jack,  followed  by 
Nan,  came  out  of  the  grotta  The  child  was  rubbing  his 
eyes,  havîng  only  just  awakened  from  his  nïght's  sleep. 
Catching  sight  of  his  mother,  he  darted  towards  her. 

"  What  a  charming  little  boy  !  "  exclaîmed  Harris. 

"  He  is  my  little  son,"  said  Mrs,  Weldon,  kissing  the 
child  by  way  of  moming  greeting. 
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'' Ahy  madam,  I  am  sure  you  must  hâve  sufTered  doubly 
on  hîs  account.    Will  the  lîttle  man  let  me  kîss  him  too  ?  " 

But  there  was  something  in  the  stranger's  appearance 
that  dîd  not  take  Jack's  fancy,  and  he  shrank  back  timidly 
to  his  mother*s  side. 

"  You  must  excuse  hîm,  sîr  ;  he  îs  very  shy." 

"Never  mînd,"  said  Harris;  "we  shall  be  better 
acquaînted  by-and-by,  When  we  get  to  my  brother's,  he 
shall  hâve  a  nîce  little  pony  to  ride." 

But  not  even  this  tempting  offer  seemed  to  hâve  any 
effect  in  coaxing  Jack  into  a  more  génial  mood.  He  kept 
fast  hold  of  his  mother's  hand,  and  she,  somewhat  vexed  at 
his  behaviour,  and  anxious  that  np  oiTence  should  be  given 
to  a  man  who  appeared  so  friendly  in  his  intentions, 
hastened  to  turn  the  conversation  to  another  topic. 

Meantime  Dick  Sands  had  been  considering  Harris's 
proposai.  Upon  the  whole,  the  plan  of  makîng  their  way 
to  the  hacienda  of  San  Felîce  seemed  to  commend  itself  to 
his  judg^ent  ;  but  he  could  not  conceal  from  himself  that 
a  joumey  of  200  miles  across  plains  and  forests,  without 
any  means  of  transport,  would  be  extremely  fatiguing. 
On  expressing  his  doubts  on  this  point,  he  was  met  with 
the  reply, — 

"  Oh,  that  can  be  managed  well  enough,  young  man  ; 
just  round  the  corner  of  the  cliff  there  I  hâve  a,  horse, 
which  is  quîte  at  the  disposai  of  the  lady  and  her  son  ; 
and  by  easy  stages  of  ten  miles  or  so  a  day,  it  will  do 
the  rest  of  us  no  harm  to  travel  on  foot  Besides,"  he 
added,  "  when  I  spoke  of  the  journey  being  200  miles,  I  was 
thinking  of  following,  as  I  usually  do,  the  course  of  the 
river  ;  but  by  taking  a  short  eut  across  the  forest,  we  may 
reduce  the  distance  by  nearly  eighty  miles." 

Mrs.  Weldon  was  about  to  say  how  grateful  she  was,  but 
Harris  anticipated  her. 

**  Not  a  word,  madam,  I  beg  you.  You  cannot  thank  me 
better  than  by  accepting  my  offer.  I  confess  I  hâve  never 
crossed  this  forest^  but  I  am  so  much  accustomed  to  the 
pampas  that  I  hâve  little  fear  of  losing  my  way.  The  only 
difficulty  is  in  the  matter  of  provisions,  as  I  hâve  only 
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supplied  myself  with  enough  to  carry  me  on  to  San 
Felice." 

"As  to  provisions,"  replîed  Mrs.  Weldon,  "we  hâve 
enough  and  to  spare  ;  and  we  shall  be  more  than  willing  to 
share  everything  with  you." 

"  That  is  well,"  answered  Harris  ;  "  then  there  can  be 
no  reason  why  we  should  not  start  at  once." 

He  was  tuming  away  with  the  intention  of  fetching 
hîs  horse,  when  Dick  Sands  detained  hîm.  True  to  -his 
seaman's  instincts,  the  young  sailor  felt  that  he  should  be 
much  more  at  his  ease  on  the  sea-shore  than  traversing  the 
heart  of  an  unknown  forest 

"Pardon  me,  Mr.  Harris,"  he  began,  "but  înstead  of 
taking  so  long  a  journey  across  the  désert  of  Atacama, 
would  it  not  be  far  better  for  us  to  follow  the  coast  either 
northwards  or  southwards,  until  we  reach  the  nearest 
seaport  ?  " 

A  frown  passed  over  Harris's  countenance. 

"  I  know  very  little  about  the  coast,"  he  answered  ;  "  but 
I  know  enough  to  assure  you  that  there  is  no  town  to  the 
north  within  300  or  400  miles." 

"  Then  why  should  we  not  go  south  ?  "  persisted  Dick. 

"  You  would  then  hâve  to  travel  to  Chili,  which  is  almost 
as  far  ;  and,  under  your  circumstances,  I  should  not  advise 
you  to  skirt  the  pampas  of  the  Argentine  Republic.  For 
my  own  part,  I  could  not  accompany  you." 

"But  do  not  the  vessels  which  ply  betwecn  Chili  and 
Peru  come  within  sîght  of  this  coast  ?  "  interposed  Mrs. 
Weldon. 

"  No,  madam  ;  they  keep  out  so  far  to  sea  that  there 
would  not  be  the  faintest  chance  of  your  haîling  one." 

"  You  seem  to  hâve  another  question  to  ask  Mr.  Harris," 
Mrs.  Weldon  continued,  addressing  Dick,  who  still  looked 
rather  doubtfuL 

Dick  replied  that  he  was  about  to  înquîre  at  what  port 
he  would  be  likely  to  find  a  ship  to  convey  their  party  to 
San  Francisco. 

"  That  I  really  cannot  tell  you,  my  young  frîend,"  re- 
joîned  Harris;  **I  can  only  repeat  my  promise  that  we 
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will  fumish  you  wîth  the  means  of  convçyance  ffiom  San 
Felîce  to  Atacama,  where  no  doubt  you  will  obtaîn  ail  the 
information  you  require." 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  thînk  that  Dîck  is  insensible  to 
your  kindness,  Mr.  Harris/'  said  Mrs.  Weldon,  apolo- 
getically. 

"  On  the  contrary,"  promptly  observed  Dîck  ;  "  I  fuUy 
appreciate  ît  ;  I  only  wish  we  had  been  cast  ashore  upon  a 
spot  where  we  should  hâve  had  no  need  to  întrude  upon 
his  generosity." 

"  I  assure  you,  madam,  it  gîves  me  unbounded  pleasure 
to  serve  you  in  any  way,"  said  Harrîs  ;  "  it  is,  as  I  hâve 
told  you,  not  often  that  I  come  in  contact  with  any  of  my 
own  countrymen." 

"  Then  we  accept  your  offer  as  frankly  as  it  is  made,** 
replied  the  lady,  addîng  ;  "  but  I  cannot  consent  to  deprive 
you  of  your  horse.     I  am  a  very  good  walker." 

"  So  am  I,"  said  Harrîs,  with  a  bow,  "  and  consequently 
I  intend  you  and  your  little  son  to  ride.  I  am  used  to  long 
tramps  through  the  pampas.  Besîdes,  it  îs  not  at  ail  un- 
likely  that  we  shall  come  across  some  of  the  workpeople 
belongîng  to  the  hacienda  ;  if  so,  they  will  be  able  to  give 
us  a  mount." 

Convinced  that  it  would  only  be  thwartîng  Mrs.  Weldon's 
wishes  to  throw  any  further  impediment  in  the  way,  Dick 
Sands  suppressed  his  désire  to  raîse  fresh  obstacles,  and 
simply  asked  how  soon  they  ought  to  start. 

"  This  very  day,  at  once,"  said  Harris  quickly. 

"  So  soon  ?"  asked  Dick. 

"Yes.  The  rainy  season  begîns  in  April,  and  the 
sooner  we  are  at  San  Felice  the  better.  The  way  through 
the  forest  is  the  safest  as  well  as  the  shortest,  for  we  shall 
be  less  likely  to  meet  any  of  the  nomad  Indians,  who  are 
notorious  robbers." 

Without  making  any  direct  reply,  Dick  proceeded  to   - 
instruct  the  negroes  to  choose  such  of  the  provisions  as 
were  most  easy  of  transport,  and  to  make  them  up  înto 
packages,  that  every  one  might  carry  a  duc  share.     Hercules 
wîth  his  usual  good  nature  professed  hîmself  wîlling  to 
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cany  the  entire  load  ;  a  proposai,  however,  to  which  Dick 
would  not  listen  for  a  moment 

**You  are  a  fine  fellow,  Hercules/'  saîd  Harris,  scruti- 
nizing  the  gîant  wîth  the  eye  of  a  connoisseur  ;  "you  would 
be  worth  somethîng  in  the  Afrîcan  market." 

"  Those  who  want  me  now  must  catch  me  first,"  retorted 
Hercules,  wîth  a  grîn. 

The  services  of  ail  hands  were  enlisted,  and  in  a  com- 
paratively  short  time  sufficient  food  was  packed  up  to 
supply  the  party  for  about  ten  days'  march. 

"  You  must  allow  us  to  show  you  what  hospitalîty  îs  în 
our  power,"  said  Mrs.  Weldon,  addressîng  her  new  acquaint- 
ance  ;  "  our  breakfast  will  be  ready  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
and  we  shall  be  happy  if  you  will  join  us." 

"  It  will  gîve  me  much  pleasure,"  answered  Harris, 
gaîly  ;  "  I  will  employ  the  înterval  in  fetching  my  horse, 
who  has  breakfasted  already." 

"  I  will  accompany  you,"  said  Dick. 

"  By  ail  means,  my  young  friend  ;  come  wîth  me,  and  I 
will  show  you  the  lower  part  of  the  river." 

While  they  were  gone,  Hercules  was  sent  in  search  of 
Cousin  Benedîct,  who  was  wandering  on  the  top  of  the  cliff 
în  quest  of  some  wonderful  însect,  which,  of  course,  was  not 
to  be  found.  Without  asking  his  permission,  Hercules 
unceremoniously  brought  him  back  to  Mrs.  Weldon,  who 
explained  how  they  were  about  to  start  upon  a  ten  days* 
march  into  the  înterior  of  the  country.  The  entomologîst 
was  quite  satisfied  with  the  arrangement,  and  declared  him- 
self  ready  for  a  march  across  the  entire  continent,  as  long 
as  he  was  free  to  be  adding  to  his  collection  on  the  way. 

Thus  assured  of  her  cousines  acquiescence  in  her  plans^ 
Mrs.  Weldon  procccdcd  to  prépare  such  a  substantial  meal 
as  she  hoped  would  invigorate  them  ail  for  the  approaching 
joumey. 

Harris  and  Dick  Sands,  meantîme,  had  tumed  the  corner 
of  the  cliff,  and  walked  about  300  paces  along  the  shore 
ùntîl  they  came  to  a  tree  to  which  a  horse  was  tethered. 
The  créature  neighed  as  it  recognized  îts  master.  It  was 
a  strong-built  animal,  of  a  kind  that  Dick  had  not  seen 
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before,  although  its  long  neck  and  cnipper,  short  loins,  Hat 
shoulders  and  arched  forehead  indicated  that  it  was  of 
Arabian  breed. 

**  Plenty  of  strength  hère/'  Harrîs  saîd,  as  after  unfasten- 
ing  the  horse,  he  took  it  by  the  bridle  and  began  to  lead  it 
along  the  shore. 

Dîck  made  no  reply  ;  he  was  castîng  a  hasty  glance  at 
the  forest  which  enclosed  them  on  either  hand  ;  it  was  an 
unattractive  sight,  but  he  observed  nothing  to  give  him  any 
particular  ground  for  uneasiness. 

Tuming  round,  he  saîd  abruptly, — 

"  Dîd  you  meet  a  Portuguese  last  nîght,  named  Negoro  ?" 

**  Negoro  ?  who  is  Negoro  ?  "  asked  Harris,  în  a  tone  of 
surprise. 

**  He  was  our  ship*s  cook  ;  but  he  has  disappeared." 

"  Drownedy  probably,"  said  Harris  indifferently. 

**  No,  he  was  not  drowned  ;  he  was  with  us  during  the 
evening,  but  left  afterwards  ;  I  thought  perhaps  you  might 
hâve  met  him  along  the  river-side,  as  you  came  that 
way." 

•*  No,*'  said  Harris,  "  I  saw  no  one  ;  if  your  cook  ventured 
alone  into  the  forest,  most  likely  he  has  lost  his  way  ;  it  is 
possible  we  may  pick  him  up  upon  our  road." 

Whcn  they  arrived  at  the  grotto,  they  found  breakfast 
duly  prepared.  Like  the  supper  of  the  prevîous  evening  it 
consisted  mainly  of  corned  beef  and  biscuit.  Harris  did 
ample  justice  to  the  repast 

"  There  is  no  fear  of  our  starving  as  we  go,"  he  observed 
to  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  "  but  I  can  hardly  say  so  much  for  the 
unfortunate  Portuguese,  your  cook,  of  whom  my  young 
friend  hère  has  been  speaking." 

"  Ah  !  has  Dick  been  telling  you  about  Negoro  ?  "  Mrs. 
Weldon  said. 

Dick  explained  that  he  had  been  inquiring  whether  Mr. 
Harris  had  happened  to  meet  him  in  the  direction  he  had 
come. 

"  I  saw  nothing  of  him,"  Harris  repeated  ;  "  and  as  he 
has  deserted  you,  you  need  not  give  yourselves  any  concem 
about  him."    And  apparently  glad  to  turn  the  subject,  he 


saîd,  "  Now,  madam,  1  axa  at  your  service  ;  sball  we  start  at 
once  ? " 

It  was  agreed  that  there  was  no  cause  for  delay.  Each 
one  took  up  thc  package  that  had  been  assîgned  him.  Mrs. 
Weldon,  with  Hercules'  help,  mounted  the  horse,  and  Jack, 
with  his  miniature  gun  slung  across  his  shoulder,  was  placed 
astride  in  front  of  her,  Without  a  thought  of  acJcnow- 
ledging  the  kîndness  of  the  good-natured  stranger  in 
providing  him  so  enjoyable  a  ride,  the  heedless  little  feilow 
declared  hîmself  quîte  capable  of  guiding  the  "  gentleman's 
horse,"  and  when  to  tndulge  him  the  bridle  was  put  into 
his  band,  he  looked  as  proud  as  though  hc  had  been 
pointed  leader  of  the  whole  caravan. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

THROUGH  THE  FOREST. 

Although  there  was  no  obvious  cause  for  appréhension, 
ît  cannot  be  denied  that  ît  was  with  a  certain  degree  of 
foreboding  that  Dîck  Sands  first  entered  that  dense  forest, 
through  which  for  the  next  ten  days  they  were  ail  to  wend 
theîr  toilsome  way. 

Mrs.  Weldon,  on  the  contrary,  was  full  of  confidence  and 
hope.  A  woman  and  a  mother,  she  might  hâve  been 
expected  to  be  conscious  of  anxiety  at  the  péril  to  which 
she  might  be  exposing  herself  and  her  child  ;  and  doubtless 
she  would  hâve  been  sensible  of  alarm  if  her  mind  had  not 
been  fully  satisfied  upon  two  points  ;  first,  that  the  portion 
of  the  pampas  they  were  about  to  traverse  was  little  infested 
either  by  natives  or  by  dangerous  beasts  ;  and  secondly, 
that  she  was  under  the  protection  of  a  guide  so  trustworthy 
as  she  believed  Harris  to  be. 

The  entrance  to  the  forest  was  hardly  more  than  three 
hundred  pades  up  the  river.  An  order  of  march  had  been 
arranged  which  was  to  be  observed  as  closely  as  possible 
throughout  the  joumey.  At  the  head  of  the  troop  were 
Harris  and  Dick  Sands,  one  armed  with  his  long  gun,  the 
other  with  his  Remington  ;  next  came  Bat  and  Austin, 
each  carrying  a  gun  and  a  cutlass,  then  Mrs.  Weldon  and 
Jacky  on  horseback,  closely  foUowed  by  Tom  and  old  Nan, 
whileActxon  with  the  fourth  Remington,  and  Hercules 
with  a  huge  hatchet  in  his  waist-belt,  brought  up  the  rear. 
Dingo  had  no  especial  place  in  the  procession,  but  wan- 
dered  to  and  fro  at  his  pleasure.    Ever  since  he  had  been 
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cast  ashore  Dick  had  noticed  a  remarkable  change  in  the 
dog^s  behaviour;  the  animal  was  in  a  constant  state  of 
agitation,  always  apparently  on  the  search  for  some  lost 
scent,  and  repeatedly  giving  vent  to  a  low  gfrowl,  which 
seemed  to  proceed  from  grief  rather  than  from  rage* 

As  for  Cousin  Benedict,  his  movements  were  permitted 
to  be  nearly  as  erratic  as  Dingo*s  ;  nothing  but  a  leading- 
string  could  possibly  hâve  kept  him  in  the  ranks.  Witfa 
his  tin  box  under  his  arm,  and  his  butterfly  net  in  his  hand, 
and  his  huge  magnifying-glass  suspended  from  his  neck,  he 
would  be  sometimes  far  ahead,  sometimes  a  long  way 
behind,  and  at  the  risk  of  being  attacked  by  some  venomous 
snake,  would  make  frantic  dashes  into  the  tall  grass  when- 
ever  he  espied  some  attractive  orthoptera  or  other  insect 
which  he  thought  might  be  honoured  by  a  place  in  his 
collection. 

In  one  hour  after  starting  Mrs.  Weldon  had  called  to 
him  a  dozen  tîmes  without  the  slightest  effect  At  last 
she  told  him  seriously  that  if  he  would  not  give  up  chasing 
the  insects  at  a  distance,  she  should  be  obliged  to  take 
possession  of  his  tin  box. 

"  Take  away  my  box  !  *'  he  cried,  with  as  much  horror  as 
if  she  had  threatened  to  tear  out  his  vitals. 

"  Yes,  your  box  and  your  net  too  !  " 

"  My  box  and  my  net  !  but  surely  not  my  spectacles  I  " 
almost  shrieked  the  excited  entomologist 

"  Yes,  and  your  spectacles  as  well  !  "  added  Mrs.  Weldon 
mercilessly  ;  "  I  am  glad  you  hâve  reminded  me  of  another 
means  of  reducing  you  to  obédience  !  " 

The  triple  penalty  of  which  he  was  thus  warned  had  the 
effect  of  keeping  him  from  wandering  away  for  the  best  part 
of  the  next  hour,  but  he  was  soon  once  more  missing  from 
the  ranks  ;  he  was  manifestly  incorrigible  ;  the  deprivation 
of  box,  net,  and  spectacles  would,  it  was  acknowledged, 
be  utterly  without  avail  to  prevent  him  from  rambling. 
Accordingly  it  was  thought  better  to  let  him  hâve  his  own 
way,  especially  as  Hercules  volunteered  to  keep  his  eye 
upon  him,  and  to  endeavour  to  guard  the  worthy  naturalist 
as  carefully  as  he  would  himself  protect  some  precious 
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spécimen  of  a  lepîdoptera.     Further  anxiety  on  his  account 
was  thus  put  to  rest 

In  spite  of  Harris's  confident  assertion  that  thcy  were 
little  likely  to  be  molested  by  any  of  the  nomad  Indians, 
the  whole  company  rejoiced  in  feeling  that  they  were  well 
armed,  and  they  resolved  to  keep  in  a  compact  body.  The 
way  across  the  forest  could  scarcely  be  called  a  path  ;  ît 
was,  in  fact,  h'ttle  more  than  the  track  of  animais,  and 
progress  along  ît  was  necessarily  very  slow  ;  indeed  it 
seemed  impossible,  at  the  rate  thcy  started,  to  accomplish 
more  than  five  or  six  miles  in  the  course  of  twelve  hours. 

The  weather  was  beautifuUy  fine;  the  sun  ascended 
nearly  to  the  zénith,  and  its  rays,  descending  almost 
perpendicularly,  caused  a  degree  of  heat  which,  as  Harris 
pointed  out,  would  hâve  been  unendurable  upon  the  open 
plain,  but  was  hère  pleasantly  tempered  by  the  shelter  of 
the  foliage. 

Most  of  the  trees  were  quite  strange  to  them.  To  an 
experienced  eye  they  were  such  as  were  remarkable  more 
for  their  character  then  for  their  size.  Hère,  on  one  side, 
was  the  bauhinia,  or  mountain  ebony  ;  there,  on  the  other, 
the  molompi  or  pterocarpus,  its  trunk  exuding  large 
quantîtîes  of  resin,  and  of  which  the  strbng  light  wood 
makes  excellent  oars  or  paddles  ;  further  on  were  fustics, 
heavily  charged  with  colouring  matter,  and  guaiacums, 
t^velve  feet  in  diameter,  surpassing  the  ordinary  kind  in 
magnitude,  yet  far  inferior  in  quality. 

Dick  Sands  kept  perpctually  asking  Marris  to  tell  him 
the  names  of  ail  thèse  trees  and  plants. 

"  Hâve  you  never  been  on  the  coast  of  South  America 
before  ?  "  replied  Harris,  without  giving  the  explicit  in- 
formation that  was  sought. 

"  Never,"  said  Dick  ;  "  never  before.  Nor  do  I  recollect 
ever  having  seen  any  one  who  has." 

"  But  surely  you  hâve  explored  the  coasts  of  Columbia 
or  Patagonia,"  Harris  continued. 

Dick  avowed  that  he  had  never  had  the  chance. 

"  But  has  Mrs.  Weldon  never  visited  thèse  parts  ?  Our 
countrymen,  I  know,  are  great  travellers." 
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cor.T;i  •  'o  ti.'j  r-i:-:'  r>  of  Per-.  Braril.  and  :h-:-  Argentine 
r';;y',r/:^.  It-,  Pir.îrr.a!  and  vegeîable  pr»:ôu:t?  would  till  a 
natt:r?i!;  !  v.ith  -jr.bounded  '.vonder.     ?»Iav  I  no:  déclare  ît 

m 

a  l'jc'rry  cfi^-.c-;  ti*at  ha^  brou^ht  you  hère  .•" 
'•  Ijo  not  '-.ay  chance,  Mr.  Harris.  if  yoj  p'.case." 
•'  \Vt!l,  th^n.  midam  ;  providence,  if  you  prcfer  ît,"  said 

Ilarris,  v/iih  thc  air  of  a  man  incapable  of  rec>gnîzîng  the 

distinct  ion, 

AflcT  findin^r  that  thcrc  was  no  one  among>t  them  who 
v/a  .  ;ir']M;iintcd  in  anv  "/av  with  the  countrv  throu^h  whidi 
ih'v  '.'.-fiT':  trav'.llin'^,  Harri<  .scjmcd  to  exl::b:î  an  évident 
pl':a  'ir':  in  jiointin;,^  ôut  and  de-cribing  by  iMme  the  varîous 
woridor-.  f*(  \.\v:  forçât  Had  Cousin  Hc-neJ.îci's  attainments 
in'^jhid'j'l  a  Irno-Al'.-dicc  of  botan'/  hc  woulJ  have  found  hîm- 
self  in  a  f\u':  ficld  for  rcsearchc?.  and  might  perchance  haw 
(\Urf)'.<:Tf(\  novclti'js  to  which  his  own  name  could  be 
aj^pfrndcd  in  thc-  catalogues  of  science.  But  hc  was  no 
botani  t  ;  in  fact,  a*;  a  ruic,  hchcKî  ail  blossoms  in  aversion, 
on  tlu:  yjfiwrn]  tliat  thcy  cntrappcd  insccts  into  thcir  coroll», 
anrl  poisr^iirri  thriii  vomctimcs  with  vcnoiTious  juiccs.  New 
and  ran:  in^^t.ts,  lioucvcr,  sccmcd  hercabouts  to  bc  want- 


ing. 


(Jcca-innallv  thc  soil  bccainc  marshv,  and  thcv  ail  had 
to  wcnd  ihcir  way  fi  ver  a  pcrfcct  network  of  liny  rivulets 
that  werc  afiluents  of  the  river  froin  which  they  had  started. 
Sometimes  thèse  rivulets  werc  so  wide  that  they  could  not 
be  passcd  witliout  a  long  search  for  sonie  spot  where  they 
could  be  forded  ;  their  banks  were  ail  very  damp,  and  în 
inany  j)laces  abounded  with  a  kind  of  reed,  which  Harris 
called  l}y  its  j)roper  name  of  papyrus. 

As  soon  as  thc  marshy  district  had  bccn  passed.  the  forest 
resnmed  its  original  aspect,  thc  footway  beconiing  narrow 
as  ever.     llarris  pointed  out  some  vcry  fine  ebony-trees, 
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larger  than  the  common  sort,  and  yielding  a  wood  darker 
and  more  durable  than  what  is  ordinarily  seen  in  the  mar- 
ket  There  were  also  more  mango-trees  than  might  hâve 
been  expected  at  this  distance  from  the  sea  ;  a  beautiful 
white  lichen  enveloped  their  trunks  like  a  fur  ;  but  in  spite 
of  their  luxuriant  foliagc  and  delicious  fruit,  Harris  said 
that  there  was  not  a  native  who  would  venture  to  propagate 
the  species,  as  the  superstition  of  the  country  is  that  *'  who- 
ever  plants  a  mango,  dies  !  '* 

At  noon  a  hait  was  made  for  the  purpose  of  rest  and  re- 
freshment  During  the  afternoon  they  arri ved  at  some  gently 
rising  ground,  not  the  fîrst  slopes  of  hills,  but  an  insulated 
plateau  which  appeared  to  unité  mountains  and  plains. 
Notwithstanding  that  the  trees  were  far  less  crowded  and 
more  inclined  to  grow  in  detached  groups,  the  numbers  of 
herbaceous  plants  with  which  the  soil  was  covered  rendered 
progress  no  less  difficult  than  it  was  before.  The  gênerai 
aspect  of  the  scène  was  not  unlike  an  East  Indian  jungle. 
Less  luxuriant  indeed  than  in  the  lower  valley  of  the  river, 
the  végétation  was  far  more  abundant  than  that  of  the  tem- 
perate  zones  either  of  the  Old  or  New  continents.  Indigo 
grew  in  great  profusion,  and,  according  to  Harris's  repré- 
sentation, was  the  most  encroaching  plant  in  the  whole 
country  ;  no  sooner,  he  said,  was  a  fîeld  left  untilled,  than 
it  was  overrun  by  this  parasite,  which  sprang  up  with  the 
rank  growth  of  thistles  or  nettles. 

One  tree  which  might  hâve  been  expected  to  be  common 
in  this  part  of  the  continent  seemed  entirely  wanting.  This 
was  the  caoutchouc.  Of  the  various  trees  from  which  India- 
rubber  is  procured,  such  as  the  Ficus  prinoides,  the  Cas- 
tilloa  elastica,  the  Cecropia  peltata,  the  Cailophora  utilis, 
the  Cameraria  latifolia,  and  especially  the  Siphonia  elastica, 
ail  of  which  abound  in  the  provinces  of  South  America,  not 
a  single  spécimen  was  to  be  seen.  Dick  had  promised  to 
show  Jack  an  India-rubber-tree,  and  the  child,  who  had 
conjured  up  visions  of  squeaking  dolls,  balls,  and  other  toys 
growing  upon  its  branches,  was  loud  and  constant  in  his 
expressions  of  disappointment. 

•*  Nevcr    mind,   my  little   man,"    said    Harris  ;    "  hâve 
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Th^-..\ampie  h;:  <-t  ua.s  --oon  toi. 
fruit  V  ai  a  m  an  go  :  that  which  h 
vii-îcovered  was  of  the  -ort  that  rip» 
th'jre  i-;  a  latcr  kind  which  ripeas  ii 
niijuth  full  of  juice,  Jack  pronounce 
but  did  not  scem  to  be  alto^^cther  c 
of  di>app«:>ir.tment  at  not  comîng  te 
Evidctulv  ti:c  littlc  m  an  thoui^fht  hin 

"And  Dick  promi^ed  me  some  hu 
murniurcd. 

"  ricntv  of  hummin-^-birds  for  vou 
far  m  ;  lots  of  thom  whero  my  brothe 

And  to  :=av  the  truth,  thcrc  was  n< 
the  wav  the  child's  anticî:)ation.s  ha 
BoIi\îa  hummin;r-birdi  are  found 
The  Indians,  wb.-»  ucave  thoîr  plum 
arti^tic  dcsi.;ns.  hâve  bost.j-A«.d  the  i 
upon  thc^e  ^^"cin-  uf  the  f^athered  n 
'*  ray<  of  the  sun.""  and  "  tro-^-^^-  ■'" 
tîme  th>v   •'•""■ 
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présentations  that  they  did  not  like  solitude,  but  would  be 
found  plentifuUy  at  San  Felice,  where  they  would  be  heard 
ail  day  long  humming  like  a  spinning-wheel.  Already 
Jack  said  he  longed  to  be  there,  a  wish  that  was  so  una- 
nimously  echoed  by  ail  the  rest,  that  they  resolved  that  no 
stoppage  should  be  allowed  beyond  what  was  absolutely 
indispensable. 

After  a  time  the  forest  began  to  alter  its  aspect  The 
trees  were  even  less  crowded,  opening  now  and  then  into 
wîde  glades.  The  soil,  croppîng  up  above  its  carpet  of 
verdure,  exhibited  veins  of  rose  granité  and  syenite,  like 
plates  of  lapis  lazuli  ;  on  some  of  the  hîgher  ground,  the 
fleshy  tubers  of  the  sarsaparilla  plant,  growing  in  a  hope- 
less  entanglement,  made  progress  a  matter  of  still  greater 
difficulty  than  in  the  narrow  tracks  of  the  dense  forest. 

At  sunset  the  travellers  found  that  they  had  accomplished 
about  eight  miles  from  their  starting-point  They  could 
not  prognosticate  what  hardshîps  might  be  in  store  for 
them  on  future  days,  but  it  was  certain  that  the  expériences 
of  the  first  day  had  been  neither  eventful  nor  very  fatiguing. 
It  was  now  unanimously  agreed  that  they  should  make  a 
hait  for  the  night,  and  as  little  was  to  be  apprehended  from 
the  attacks  either  of  man  or  beast,  it  was  considered  un- 
necessary  to  form  anything  like  a  rcgular  encampment. 
One  man  on  guard,  to  be  relieved  every  few  hours,  was 
presumed  to  be  sufficient.  Admirable  shelter  was  offered 
by  an  enormous  mango,  the  spreading  foliage  of  which 
formed  a  kind  of  natural  verandah,  sweeping  the  ground  so 
thoroughly  that  any  one  who  chose  could  find  sleeping- 
quarters  in  its  very  branches. 

Simultaneously  with  the  halting  of  the  party  there  was 
heard  a  deafening  tumult  in  the  upper  boughs.  The  mango 
was  the  roosting-place  of  a  colony  of  grey  parrots,  a  noisy, 
quarrelsome,  and  rapacious  race,  of  whose  true  characteris- 
tics  the  spécimens  seen  in  confinement  in  Europe  give  no 
true  conception.  Their  screeching  and  chattering  were 
such  a  nuisance  that  Dick  Sands  wanted  to  fire  a  shot  into 
the  middle  of  them,  but  Harris  seriously  dissuaded  him, 
urging  that  the  report  of  firearms  would  only  serve  to  reveal 
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their  own  présence,  whilst  theîr  greatest  safety  lay  in  per- 
fect  silence. 

Supper  was  prepared.  There  was  lîttle  need  of  cooktng. 
The  meal,  as  before,  consisted  of  preserved  méat  and 
biscuit  Fresh  water,  which  they  flavoured  with  a  few 
drops  of  mm,  was  obtained  from  an  adjacent  stream  which 
trickled  through  the  grass.  By  way  of  dessert  they  had  an 
abundance  of  ripe  mangoes,  and  the  only  drawback  to  their 
gênerai  enjoyment  was  the  discordant  outcry  which  the 
parrots  kept  up,  as  it  were  in  protest  against  the  invasion 
of  what  they  held  to  be  their  own  rîghtful  domain. 

It  was  nearly  dark  when  supper  was  ended.  The  even- 
ing  shade  crept  slowly  upwards  to  the  tops  of  the  trees, 
which  soon  stood  out  in  sharp  relief  against  the  lîghter 
background  of  the  sky,  whîle  the  stars,  one  by  one,  b^an 
to  peep.  The  wind  dropped,  and  ceased  to  murmur  through 
the  foliage  ;  to  the  gênerai  relief,  the  parrots  desisted  from 
their  clatter  ;  and  as  Nature  hushed  herself  to  rest,  she 
seemed  to  bc  inviting  ail  her  children  to  follow  her 
ex  ample. 

"  Had  we  not  better  light  a  good  lai^e  fire  ?"  asked 
Dick. 

"  By  no  means,"  said  Harris  ;  "  the  nîghts  are  not  cold, 
and  under  this  wide-sprcading  mango  the  ground  is  not 
likely  to  be  damp.  Besides,  as  I  hâve  told  you  before,  our 
best  security  consists  in  our  taking  care  to  attract  no 
attention  whatever  from  without" 

Mrs.  Weldon  interposed, — 

"  It  may  bc  true  enough  that  wc  hâve  nothing  to  dread 
from  the  Indians,  but  is  it  certain  that  thcrc  are  no 
dangerous  quadrupeds  against  which  we  are  bound  to  be 
upon  our  guard  ,'  " 

Harris  answcred, — 

"  I  can  positivcly  assure  you,  madam,  that  there  are  no 
animais  hère  but  such  as  would  be  infinitely  more  afraid  of 
you  than  you  would  be  of  them." 

"Are  there  any  woods  without  wîld  beasts  ?"  asked 
Jack. 

"Ail  woods  are  not  alike,  my  boy,"    replied  Harris; 
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"  this  wood  is  a  great  park.  As  the  Indians  say,  *  Es  como 
el  Pariso  ;  '  ît  îs  lîke  Paradise." 

Jack  persisted, — 

'*  There  must  be  snakes,  and  lions,  and  tigers." 

"  Ask  your  mamma,  my  boy,"  said  Harris,  **  whether  she 
ever  heard  of  lions  and  tigers  in  America  ?  " 

Mrs.  Weldon  was  endeavouring  to  put  her  little  boy  at 
his  ease  on  this  point,  when  Cousin  Benedict  interposed, 
sayîng  that  although  there  were  no  lions  or  tigers,  there 
were  plenty  of  jaguars  and  panthers  in  the  New  World. 

"And  won*t  they  kill  us  ?"  demanded  Jack  eagerly,  his 
appréhensions  once  more  aroused. 

"Kill  you?"  laughed  Harris  ;  "  why,  your  friend  Her- 
cules hère  could  strangle  them,  two  at  a  time,  one  in  each 
hand  !" 

"  But,  please,  don't  let  the  panthers  come  near  me  !" 
pleaded  Jack,  evidently  alarmed. 

"  No,  no,  Master  Jack,  they  shall  not  come  near  you.  I 
will  give  them  a  good  grip  first,"  and  the  giant  displayed 
his  two  rows  of  huge  white  teeth. 

Dick  Sands  proposed  that  it  should  be  the  four  younger 
negroes  who  should  be  assigned  the  task  of  keepîng  watch 
during  the  nîght,  in  attendance  upon  himself  ;  but  Actaeon 
insisted  so  strongly  upon  the  necessity  of  Dîck's  having 
his  full  share  of  rest,  that  the  others  were  soon  brought  to 
the  same  conviction,  and  Dick  was  obliged  to  yield. 

Jack  valiantly  announced  his  intention  of  taking  one 
watch,  but  his  sleepy  eyelids  made  it  only  too  plain  that 
he  did  not  know  the  extent  of  his  own  fatigue. 

**  I  am  sure  there  are  wolves  hère,"  he  said. 

"  Only  such  wolves  as  Dingo  would  swallow  at  a  mouth- 
ful,"  said  Harris. 

"  But  I  am  sure  there  are  wolves,"  he  insisted,  repeating 
the  word  "  wolves  "  again  and  ag.iin,  until  he  tumbled  off 
to  sleep  against  the  side  of  old  Nan.  Mrs.  Weldon  gave 
her  little  son  a  silent  kiss  ;  ît  was  her  loving  "  good  nîght" 

Cousin  Benedict  was  mîssing.  Some  little  time  before, 
he  had  slipped  away  in  search  of  "cocuyos,"  or  fire-flies, 
which  he  had   heard  were  common   in   South   America. 
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Those  singular  insects  émit  a  bright  bluish  light  from  two 
spots  on  the  side  of  the  thorax,  and  their  colours  are  so 
brilliant  that  they  are  used  as  ornaments  for  ladies'  head- 
dresses.  Hoping  to  secure  some  spécimens  for  hîs  box, 
Bencdict  would  havc  wandercd  to  an  unlimited  distance  ; 
but  Hercules,  raithful  to  his  undertaking,  soon  discovered 
him,  and  heedless  of  the  naturalistes  protestations  and 
vociférations,  promptly  escorted  him  back  to  the  gênerai 
rendezvous. 

Hercules  himself  was  the  first  to  keep  watch,  but  wîth 
this  exception,  the  vvhole  party,  in  another  hoar,  wcft 
wrappcd  in  peaceful  slumber. 


Hercules  himself  was  Ihe  liist  to  keep  watch.         Pagi  204. 
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MISGIVINGS. 


MoST  travellers  who  hâve  passed  a  nîght  în  a  South 
American  forest  hâve  been  roused  from  their  slumbers  by  a 
matinée  musicale  more  fantastic  than  mclodious,  performed 
by  monkeys,  as  their  ordinary  greeting  of  the  dawn.  The 
yellîng,  chatterîng,  screeching,  hovvling,  ail  unité  to  form  a 
chorus  almost  unearthly  in  its  hideousness. 

Amongst  the  various  spécimens  of  the  numerous  famîly 
of  the  quadrumana  ought  to  be  recognized  the  h'ttle  mari- 
kina  ;  the  sagouin,  wîth  its  parti-coloured  face  ;  the  grey 
mora,  the  skîn  of  whîch  is  used  by  the  Indians  for  covering 
their  gun-locks  ;  the  sapajou,  with  its  sîngular  tuft  overthe 
forehead,  and,  most  remarkablc  of  ail,  the  guariba  {Simia 
Bcclzebul)  with  its  préhensile  tail  and  diabolical  counte- 
nance. 

At  the  first  streak  of  daylîght  the  senior  member,  as 
choragus,  wîll  start  the  kcy-note  in  a  sonorous  barj'tonc, 
the  younger  monkeys  join  in  ténor  and  alto,  and  the 
concert  begîns.  But  this  morning  thcrc  was  no  concert  at 
ail.  There  was  nothing  of  the  wonted  sérénade  to  break 
the  silence  of  the  forest.  The  shrill  notes  resulting  from 
the  rapid  vibration  of  the  hyoid  bones  of  the  throat  were 
not  to  be  heard.  Indians  would  hâve  been  disappointed 
and  perplexed  ;  they  are  very  fond  of  the  flesh  of  the 
guariba  when  smoked  and  dried,  and  they  would  certainly 
hâve  missed  the  chant  of  the  monkey  "  paternosters  ;"  but 
Dick  Sands  and  his  companions  were  unfamiliar  with  any 
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of  thèse  things,  and  accordingly.the  singular  quiétude  was 
to  them  a  matter  of  no  surprise. 

They  ail  awokc  much  refrcshed  by  theîr  nîght's  rcst, 
whîch  there  had  been  nothîng  to  disturb.  Jack  was  by  no 
means  the  latest  in  opening  his  eyes,  and  hîs  first  words 
were  addressed  to  Hercules,  asking  him  whethcr  he  had 
caught  a  wolf  with  hîs  teeth.  Hercules  had  tb  acknowledge 
that  he  had  tasted  nothing  ail  night,  and  declared  himself 
quîte  ready  for  breakfast  The  whole  party  were  unani- 
mous  in  this  respect,  and  aftcr  a  brief  moming  prayer, 
breakfast  was  expeditîously  served  by  old  Nan.  The  meal 
was  but  a  répétition  of  the  last  evening's  supper,  but  wîth 
their  appetites  sharpened  by  the  fresh  forest  air,  and  anxious 
to  fortify  themselves  for  a  good  day's  march,  they  did  not 
fail  to  do  ample  justice  to  their  simple  fare.  Even  Cousin 
Benedict,  for  once  in  his  life  at  least,  partook  of  his  food  as 
if  it  were  not  utterly  a  matter  of  indifférence  to  him  ;  but 
he  grumblcd  vcry  much  at  the  restraint  to  which  he  con- 
sidcred  himself  subjccted  ;  he  could  not  see  the  good  of 
coming  to  such  a  country  as  this,  if  he  were  to  be  obliged 
to  walk  about  with  his  hands  in  his  pockets  ;  and  he  pro- 
tcstcdthat  if  Hercules  did  not  leave  him  alone  and  permit 
him  to  catch  fire-flics,  there  would  bc  a  bone  to  pick  be- 
tween  them.  Hercules  did  not  look  vcry  much  alarmed  at 
the  thrcat.  Mrs.  Wcldon,  howevcr,  took  him  aside,  and 
telling  him  that  she  did  not  wish  to  deprive  the  enthusiast 
entircly  of  his  favourite  occupation,  instructcd  him  to  allow 
her  cousin  as  much  liberty  as  possible,  providcd  he  did  not 
lose  sîght  of  him. 

The  moming  mcal  was  over,  and  it  was  only  seven 
o*clock  when  the  travcllers  were  once  more  on  their  way 
towards  the  east,  preserving  the  samc  marching-order  as  on 
the  day  before. 

The  path  was  still  through  luxuriant  forest.  The  vege- 
table  kingdom  reigned  suprême.  As  the  plateau  was 
immedîately  adjacent  to  tropical  latitudes,  the  sun's  rays 
during  the  summer  months  descendcd  perpendîcularly  upon 
the  virgin  soil,  and  the  vast  amount  of  beat  thus  obtained 
combined  with  the  abundant  moisture  rctaincd  in  the  sub- 
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soil,  caused  végétation  to  assume  a  character  which  was 
truly  magnifîcent 

Dick  Sands  could  not  overcome  a  certain  sensé  of 
mystification.  Hcre  they  were,  as  Harris  told  them,  in  the 
région  of  the  pampas,  a  word  which  he  knew  in  the  Quichna 
dialect  signifies  "  a  plain  ;"  but  he  had  always  rcad  that 
thèse  plains  were  characterized  by  a  deficiency  alike  of 
water,  of  trecs,  and*  rocks  ;  he  had  always  understood  that 
during  the  rainy  season,  thistles  spring  up  in  great  abun- 
dance  and  grow  until  they  form  thickets  that  are  well-nigh 
impénétrable  ;  he  had  imagined  that  the  few  dwarf  trees 
and  prickly  shrubs  that  exist  during  the  summer  only 
stamp  the  gênerai  scène  with  an  aspect  of  yet  more  thorough 
bareness  and  désolation.  But  how  difiercnt  was  everything 
to  ail  this  !  The  forest  never  ceased  to  stretch  away 
înterminably  to  the  horizon.  There  were  no  tokens  of  the 
rough  nakedness  that  he  had  expected.  Dick  seemed  to 
be  drîven  to  the  conclusion  that  Harris  was  right  in 
describing  this  plateau  of  Atacama,  which  he  had  for  his 
part  most  firmly  believed  to  be  a  vast  désert  between  the 
Andes  and  the  Pacific,  as  a  région  that  was  quite  excep- 
tional  in  its  natural  features. 

It  was  not  in  Dîck's  character  to  keep  his  reflcctions  to 
hîmself.  In  the  course  of  the  morning  he  expressed  his 
extrême  surprise  at  finding  the  pampas  answer  so  little  to 
his  preconceived  ideas. 

*'  Hâve  I  not  understood  correctly,"  he  said,  "  that  the 
pampas  is  similar  to  the  North  American  savannahs,  only 
less  marshy  ?" 

Harris  replied  that  such  was  indeed  a  correct  description 
of  the  pampas  of  Rio  Colorado,  and  the  Uanos  of  Venezuela 
and  the  Orinoco. 

**  But,"  he  continucd,  "  I  own  I  am  as  much  astonished 
as  yourself  at  the  character  of  this  région  ;  I  hâve  never 
crosscd  the  plateau  before,and  I  must  confess  it  is  altogether 
différent  to  what  you  find  beyond  the  Andes  towards  the 
Atlantic" 

"You  don't  mean  that  we  aregoîng  to  cross  the  Andes?" 
said  Dick,  in  sudden  alarm. 
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Harris  smiled. 

"  No,  no,  indced.  With  our  limited  means  of  transport 
such  an  undertaking  would  hâve  been  rash  in  the  extrême. 
We  had  bctter  hâve  kept  to  the  coast  for  ever  rather  than 
încur  such  a  risk.  Our  destination,  San  Felîce,  is  on  thîs 
side  of  the  range,  and  in  order  to  reach  it,we  shall  not  hâve  to 
leavc  the  plateau,  of  which  the  greatcst  élévation  îs  but 
little  over  1 500  fcet" 

"  And  you  say,"  Dick  persisted,  "  that  you  hâve  really 
no  fear  of  losing  your  way  in  a  forest  such  as  this,  a  forest 
into  which  you  hâve  never  set  foot  before  ?  ** 

"  No  fcar  whatever,"  Harri?  answered  ;  "  so  accustomed 
am  I  to  travelling  of  this  kind,  that  I  can  steer  my  way 
by  a  thousand  signs  revealing  themselvcs  in  the  growth 
of  the  trees,  and  in  the  composition  of  the  soil,  which 
would  never  présent  themselves  to  your  notice.  I  assure 
you  that  I  anticipate  no  difficultics." 

This  conversation  was  not  heard  by  any  of  the  rest  of  the 
party.  Ilarris  secmed  to  speak  as  frankly  as  he  did  fear- 
lessly,  and  Dick  fclt  that  there  might  be,  after  ail,  no  just 
grounds  for  any  of  his  own  misgivings. 

Fivc  days  passed  by,  and  the  I2th  of  April  arrived  with- 
out  any  spécial  incident.  Ni  ne  miles  had  been  the  average 
distance  accomplished  in  a  day  ;  rcgular  pcriods  of  rest  had 
bccn  takcn,  and,  cxcept  that  Jack's  spirits  had  somewhat 
flagged,  the  fatigue  did  not  seeni  to  hâve  interfered  with 
the  gênerai  good  health  of  the  travcUers. 

First  disappointed  of  his  India-rubber-tree,  and  then  of 
his  humming  birds,  Jack  had  inquired  about  the  beautiful 
parrots  which  he  had  been  led  to  expcct  he  should  see  in 
this  wonderful  forest.  Where  were  the  bright  green 
macaws  ?  where  were  the  gaudy  aras  with  their  bare  white 
cheeks  and  pointcd  tails,  which  scem  never  to  light  upon 
the  ground  ?  and  where,  too,  were  ail  the  brilliant  parro- 
quets,  with  their  feathcred  faces,  and  indeed  the  wholc 
variety  of  those  forest  chatterers  of  which  the  Indians  affirm 
that  they  speak  the  language  of  nations  long  extinct  ? 

It  is  true  that  there  was  no  lack  01  the  common  grey 
parrots  with  crimson  tails,  but  thèse  were  no  novelty  ;  Jack 
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had  seen  plenty  of  them  before,  for  owing  to  theîr  réputation 
of  being  the  most  clever  in  mimickry  of  the  Psittacidae,  they 
hâve  been  domesticated  everywhere  in  both  the  Old  and 
New  worlds. 

But  Jack's  dissatîsfaction  was  nothîng  compared  to 
Cousin  Benedict's.  In  spite  of  beîng  allovved  to  wander 
away  from  the  rank,  he  had  failed  to  dîscover  a  single  insect 
which  was  worth  the  pursuît  ;  not  even  a  fire-fly  danced  at 
nîght  ;  nature  seemed  to  be  mocking  him,  and  his  ill-humour 
increased  accordingly. 

In  this  way  the  journcy  was  continued  for  four  days 
longer,  and  on  the  i6th  it  was  cstimatcd  that  they  must 
hâve  travelled  between  eighty  and  ninety  miles  north-east- 
wards  from  the  coast.  Harris  positîvely  asserted  that  they 
could  not  be  much  morethan  twenty  miles  from  San  Fclice, 
and  that  by  pushing  forwards  they  might  expect  in  eight- 
and-forty  hours  to  find  themselves  lodged  in  comfortable 
quarters. 

But  although  they  had  thus  succccdcd  in  traversing  this 
vast  table-land,  they  had  not  seen  one  human  inhabitant. 
Dick  was  more  than  ever  perplexed,  and  it  was  a  subject 
of  bitter  regret  to  him  that  they  had  not  strandcd  upon 
some  more  frequented  part  of  the  shore,  near  some  village 
or  plantation  whcrc  Mrs.  Weldon  might  long  since  hâve 
found  a  suitable  refuge. 

Deserted,  however,  as  the  country  apparently  was  by 
man,  it  had  latterly  shovvn  itself  much  more  abundantly 
tenanted  by  animais.  Many  a  time  a  long,  plaintive  cry 
was  heard,  which  Hairis  attributed  to  the  tardîgradcs  or 
sloths  often  found  in  wooded  districts,  and  known  by  the 
nameof"aïs;"  and  in  the  middie  of  the  dinncr-halt  on 
this  day,  a  loud  hissing  suddenly  broke  upon  the  air  which 
made  Mrs.  Weldon  start  to  her  feet  in  alarm. 

"  A  serpent  !  "  cricd  Dick,  catching  up  his  loadcd  gun. 

The  negroes,  following  Dick*s  example,  wcrc  in  a  moment 
on  the  alert. 

"  Don't  fire  !  "  cricd  Harris. 

There  was  îndeed  nothing  improbable  în  the  supposition 
that  a  "  sucuru,"  a  species  of  boa,  sometimes  mcasuring  forty 
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feet  in  length,  had  just  moved  itself  in  the  long  grass  at 
their  side,  but  Harris  affirmed  that  the  *  sucuni  "  never 
hisses,  and  declared  that  the  noîse  had  really  corne  from 
animais  of  an  entirely  inoflensive  character. 

"  What  animais  ?  "  asked  Dick.  ahvays  eager  for  infor- 
mation, which  it  must  be  grantcd  Harris  seemed  always 
cqually  anxious  to  give. 

"  Antclopes,"  replîed  Harris  ;  "  but.  hush  !  not  a  sound, 
or  you  will  frighten  them  away." 

"  Antclopes  !  "  cricd  Dick  ;  "  I  must  sce  them  ;  I  must 
get  close  to  them." 

"  More  easily  said  than  donc/*  answered  Harris,  shaking 
his  head  ;  but  Dick  was  not  to  be  diverted  from  his  purpose, 
and,  gun  in  hand,  crept  into  the  grass.  He  had  not 
advanced  many  yards  before  a  herd  of  about  a  dozen 
gazelles,  graceful  in  body,  with  short,  pointed  homs,  dashed 
past  him  like  a  glowing  cloud,  and  disappeared  in  the 
underwood  without  giving  him  time  to  take  a  shot 

"  I  told  you  beforchand  what  you  would  hâve  to  expect," 
said  Harris,  as  Dick,  with  a  considérable  sensé  of  disap- 
pointmcnt,  returncd  to  the  party. 

Impossible,  howevcr,  as  it  had  been  fairly  to  scrutinize 
the  antclopes,  such  was  hardly  the  case  with  another  herd 
of  animais,  the  identification  of  whîch  led  to  a  somewhat 
singular  discussion  bctwcen  Harris  and  the  rest. 

About  four  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of  the  same  day,  the 
travellers  wcrc  halting  for  a  few  moments  near  an  opening 
in  the  forest,  whcn  three  or  four  large  animais  emerged 
from  a  thickct  about  a  hundred  paces  ahead,  and  scam- 
pered  off  at  full  specd.  In  spite  of  what  Harris  had  urged, 
Dick  put  his  gun  to  his  shoulder,  and  was  on  the  very 
point  of  firing,  when  Harris  knocked  the  rifle  quickly 
aside. 

**  They  were  gîraffes  !  "  shouted  Dick. 

The  announcement  awakened  the  curiosity  of  Jack,  who 
quickly  scrambled  to  his  feet  upon  the  saddle  on  which  he 
was  lounging. 

"My  dear  Dick,"  said  Mrs.  Weldon,  "there  are  no 
giraffes  in  America  I  " 
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"  Certainly  not,"  crîed  Harris  ;  "  they  were  not  gîraffes, 
they  were  ostrîches  whîch  you  saw  !  " 

"  Ostriches  with  four  legs  !  that  will  never  do  !  what  do 
you  say,  Mrs.  Weldon  ?  " 

Mrs.  Weldon  replied  that  she  had  certaînly  taken  the 
animais  for  quadrupeds,  and  ail  the  negroes  were  under  the 
same  impression. 

Laughing  heartily,  Harrîs  saîd  ît  was  far  from  an  un- 
common  thing  for  an  inexperienced  eye  to  mistake  a  large 
ostrich  fora  small  gîraffe  ;  the  shape  of  both  was  so  similar, 
that  ît  often  quite  escaped  observation  as  to  whether  the 
long  necks  terminated  in  a  beak  or  a  muzzle  ;  besides, 
what  need  of  discussion  could  there  be  when  the  fact  was 
establîshed  that  gîraffes  are  unknown  in  the  New  World  ? 
The  reasoning  was  plausible  enough,  and  Mrs  Weldon  and 
the  negroes  were  soon  ccnvinced.  But  Dick  was  far  from 
satisfied. 

"  I  did  not  know  that  there  was  an  American  ostrich  !  " 
he  again  objected. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  replied  Harris  promptly,  "  there  is  a  specîes 
called  the  nandu,  whîch  is  very  well  known  hère  ;  we  shall 
probably  see  some  more  of  them." 

The  statement  was  correct  ;  the  nandu  is  common  in  the 
plains  of  South  America,  and  is  distinguishcd  from  the 
African  ostrich  by  having  three  tocs,  ail  furnished  with 
claws.  It  is  a  fine  bird,  sometimes  excecding  six  feet  in 
heîght  ;  ît  has  a  short  beak,  and  its  wings  are  furnished 
with  blue-grey  plumes.  Harris  appcared  well  acquainted 
with  the  bird,  and  proceeded  to  give  a  very  précise  account 
of  its  habits.  In  concluding  his  remarks,  he  again  pressed 
upon  Dick  his  most  urgent  request  that  he  should  abstain 
from  firing  upon  any  animal  whatever.  It  was  of  the  ut- 
most  conséquence. 

Dick  made  no  reply.  He  was  silent  and  thoughtful. 
Grave  doubts  had  arisen  in  his  mind,  and  he  could  ncither 
explain  nor  dispel  tliem. 

When  the  march  was  resumed  on  the  followîng  day, 
Harris  asserted  his  conviction  that  another  four-and-twenty 
hours  would  bring  them  to  the  hacienda. 
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"  And  thcrc,  madam/'  he  saîd,  addressing  Mrs.  Weldon, 
"wc  can  ofTer  you  evcry  essential  comfort,  though  you 
may  not  find  thc  luxurics  of  your  own  home  in  San 
Francisco." 

Mrs.  Wcldon  rcixratcd  her  expression  of  gratitude  for 
thc  profTcrcd  hospitality,  owning  that  she  should  now  be 
cxrccclin^ly  glad  to  rcach  thc  farm,  as  shc  was  anxious 
aixiiit  hcr  littlc  son,  who  appearcd  to  bc  threatencd  with 
thc  .symptoins  of  incipicnt  fcver. 

Harris  could  not  dcny  that  although  the  dimate  was 
usually  vcry  hcalthy,  it  neverthelcss  did  occasionally 
producc  a  kind  of  intermittent  fever  during  March  and 
April. 

'*  But  nature  has  provided  the  proper  remedy,"  saîd 
Dick  ;  and  pcrceiving  that  Harris  did  not  comprehend  hîs 
meanîn^,  hc  continucd,  "Are  we  not  in  the  région  ofthe 
cjuinquinas,  thc  bark  of  which  is  notoriously  the  medicîne 
with  wlîicli  attacks  of  fcver  arc  usually  treatcd  ?  for  my 
j)art,  I  ain  ama/x'd  that  \vc  hâve  not  sccn  numbcrs  of  them 
alrcady.'* 

"  Ah  !  ycs,  ycs  ;  I  know  what  you  mean,"  answered 
Harris,  aftcr  a  moincnt\s  hésitation  ;  "they  are  trees,  how- 
ever,  not  always  casy  to  find  ;  tlicy  rarely  grow  in  groups, 
and  in  spitc  of  their  large  leavcs  and  fragrant  red  blossom, 
thc  Indians  thcmsclves  often  hâve  a  difficulty  in  recogniz- 
ing  thcm  ;  the  fcature  that  distinguishes  them  most  is  their 
cvcrgrccn  foliagc.'* 

AtMrs.  Wcldon's  rcqucst,  Harris  promised  to  point  out  the 
trec  if  hc  should  sec  onc,  but  addcd  that  when  she  reached 
the  hacienda,  shc  would  bc  able  to  obtain  some  sulphate 
of  quinine,  which  was  much  more  cfficacious  than  the  un- 
prcparcd  bark.* 

The  day  passcd  without  furthcr  incident.  No  rain  had 
fallen  at  présent,  though  thc  warni  mist  that  rose  from 
the  soil  betokened  an  approaching  change  of  weather  ;  the 
rainy  season  was  ccrtainly  not  far  distant,  but  to  travellers 

*  This  bark  was  formerly,  reduced  to  powder,  known  as  "  Pulvis  Jcsuiticus," 
hecause  in  the  year  1649  the  Jesuits  in  Rome  imported  a  large  quantity  of  it 
from  their  missionaries  in  Soulh  America. 
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who  indulged  the  expectation  of  beîng  in  a  few  hours 
in  a  place  of  sheltar,  this  vvas  not  a  matter  of  great  con- 
cem. 

Evening  came,  and  a  hait  vvas  made  for  the  night  be- 
neath  a  grève  of  lofty  trees.  If  Harris  had  not  miscalcu- 
lated,  they  could  hardly  be  more  than  about  six  miles  from 
theîr  destination  ;  so  confirmed,  however,  vvas  Dick  Sands 
în  his  strange  suspicions,  that  nothing  could  induce  him  to 
relax  any  of  the  usual  précautions,  and  he  particularly  in- 
sisted  upon  the  negroes,  turn  by  turn,  keeping  up  the 
accustomed  watch. 

Worn  out  by  fatigue,  the  little  party  vvere  glad  to  lie 
down,  but  they  had  scarcely  dropped  off  to  sleep  when  they 
were  aroused  by  a  sharp  cry. 

"Who's  that?  who's  there?  what's  the  matter?"  ex- 
claimed  Dick,  the  first  to  rise  to  his  feet. 

"  It  is  I,"  ansvvered  Benedict's  voies  ;  '*  I  am  bitten. 
Something  has  bitten  me." 

"  A  snake  !  "  exclaimed  Mrs.  Weldon  in  alarm. 

"  No,  no,  cousin,  better  than  that  !  it  vvas  not  a  snake  ; 
1  believe  it  was  an  orthoptera  ;  I  hâve  it  ail  right,"  he 
shouted  triumphantly. 

"Then  kill  it  quickly,  sir  ;  and  let  us  go  to  sleep  again 
in  peace,"  said  Harris. 

"  Kill  ît  !  not  for  the  world  !  I  must  hâve  a  light,  and 
look  at  it  !  '' 

Dick  Sands  indulged  him,  for  reasons  of  his  own,  in 
getting  a  light.  The  entomologist  carefully  opened  his 
hand  and  displayed  an  insect  somewhat  smaller  than  a 
bee,  of  a  dull  colour,  streaked  with  yellow  on  the  under 
portion  of  the  body.     He  looked  radiant  with  delight. 

"  A  diptera  !  "  he  exclaimed,  half  beside  himself  with 
joy,  "  a  most  famous  diptera  !  " 

"  Is  it  venomous  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Weldon. 

"  Not  at  ail  to  men  ;  it  only  hurts  éléphants  and  buffa- 
loes." 

"  But  tell  us  its  name  !  what  is  it  ?  "  cried  Dick  im- 
petuously. 

The  naturalist  began  to  speak  in  a  slow,  oracular  tone. 
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"This  insect  is  hère  a  ^rodigy  ;  it  13  an  insect  totally 
unknown  in  thid  countiy, — in  America." 

"  Tell  us  its  name  !  "  roared  Diclc 

"  It  is  a  tzetzy,  sir,  a  true  tzetzy." 

Dick's  heart  sank  like  a  stone.  Hewas  speechless.  He 
did  not,  dared  not,  ask  more.  Only  too  well  he  knew 
wliere  the  tzetzy  could  atone  be  fouiid.  Hc  did  not  close 
his  eyes  again  that  ti^ht 
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A  TERRIBLE  DISCOVERY. 


The  morning  of  the  i8th  dawned,  the  day  on  which, 
according  to  Harris's  prédiction,  the  travellers  were  to  be 
safely  housed  at  San  Felice.  Mrs.  Weldon  was  really 
much  relieved  at  the  prospect,  for  she  was  aware  that  her 
strength  must  prove  inadéquate  to  the  strain  of  a  more 
protracted  joumey.  The  condition  of  her  little  boy,  who 
was  alternately  flushed  with  fever,  and  pale  with  exhaustion, 
had  begun  to  cause  her  great  anxiety,  and  unwillîng  to 
resign  the  care  of  the  child  even  to  Nan  his  faithful  nurse, 
she  insisted  upon  carrying  him  in  her  own  arms.  Twelve 
days  and  nights,  passed  in  the  open  air,  had  done  much  to 
try  her  powers  of  endurance,  and  the  charge  of  a  sick  child 
in  addition  would  soon  break  down  her  strength  entirely. 

Dick  Sands,  Nan,  and  the  ncgroes  had  ail  borne  the 
march  very  fairly.  Their  stock  of  provisions,  though  of 
course  considerably  diminished,  was  still  far  from  small. 
As  for  Harris,  he  had  shown  himself  pre-cminently  adapted 
for  forest-life,  and  capable  of  bearing  any  amount  of  fatigue. 
Yet,  strange  to  say,  as  he  approached  the  end  of  the 
joumey,  his  manner  underwent  a  remarkable  change  ;  In- 
stead  of  conversîng  in  his  ordinary  frank  and  easy  way, 
he  became  silent  and  preoccupied,  as  if  engrossed  in  his 
own  thoughts.  Perhaps  he  had  an  instinctive  consciousness 
that  "  his  young  frîend,"  as  he  was  in  the  habit  of  addressing 
Dick,  was  entertaining  hard  suspicions  about  him. 

The  march  was  resumed.  The  trees  once  again  ceased 
to  be   crowded    in   impénétrable   masses,   but    stood    in 
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clusters  at  considérable  distances  apart.  Now,  Dick  tried 
to  argue  with  himself,  they  must  be  coming  to  the  true 
pampas,  or  the  man  must  be  designedly  misleadîng  them  ; 
and  yet  what  motive  could  he  hâve  ? 

Although  during  the  earh'er  part  of  the  day  there 
occurred  nothing  that  could  be  said  absolutely  to  justîfy 
Dick's  increasing  uneasiness,  two  circumstances  transpired 
which  did  not  escape  his  observation,  and  which,  he  felt, 
might  be  significant.  The  first  of  thèse  was  a  sudden 
change  in  Dingo's  behaviour.  The  dog,  throughout  the 
march,  had  uniformly  run  along  with  his  nose  upon  the 
ground,  smclling  the  grass  and  shrubs,  and  occasionally 
uttering  a  sad  low  vvhine;  but  to-day  he  scemed  ail 
agitation  ;  he  scampered  about  with  bristling  coat,  with  his 
head  erect,  and  ever  and  again  burst  into  one  of  those 
furious  fits  of  barking,  with  which  he  had  formerly  been 
accustomed  to  grcet  Negoro*s  appearancc  upon  the  deck  of 
the  *'  Pilgrim." 

The  idea  that  flitted  across  Dick's  mind  was  shared  by 
Tom. 

"  Look,  Mr.  Dick,  look  at  Dingo  ;  he  is  at  his  old  ways 
again,"  said  he  ;  "  it  is  just  as  if  Negoro  .  .  .  ." 

**  Hush  !"  said  Dick  to  the  old  man,  who  continued  in  a 
lower  voice, — 

"  It  is  just  as  if  Negoro  had  followcd  us  ;  do  you  think 
it  is  likely  ?  " 

"  It  might  perhaps  be  to  his  advantagc  to  follow  us,  if 
he  docsn't  know  the  country  ;  but  if  hc  does  know  the 
country,  why  thon  .  .  .  ." 

Dick  did  not  finish  his  sentence,  but  whistlcd  to  Dingo. 
The  dog  reluctantly  obeyed  the  call. 

As  soon  as  the  dog  was  at  his  side,  Dick  patted  him, 
repcating, — 

"  Good  dog  !  good  Dingo  !  wherc's  Negoro  ?  '* 

The  Sound  of  Ncgoro's  name  had  its  usual  ciTcct  ;  it 
seemed  to  irritate  the  animal  exceedingly,  and  hc  barked 
furiously,  and  apparcntly  wantcd  to  dash  into  the  thicket. 

Harris  had  been  an  interested  spectator  of  the  scène, 
anJ    now  approachcd    with  a  pcculiar  expression   on  his 


A  TERRIBLE  DISCOVERY.  2^^ 

countenance,  and   inquired    what    they  were   saying    to. 
Dîngo. 

"  Oh,  nothîng  much,"  replîed  Tom  ;  "  we  were  only 
asking  hîm  for  news  of  a  lost  acquaintance." 

"Ah,  I  suppose  you  mean  that  Portuguese  cook  of 
yours." 

**  Yes,"  answered  Tom  ;  "  we  fancîed  from  Dîngo's 
behaviour,  that  Negoro  must  be  somewhere  close  at  hand." 

**  Why  don't  you  send  and  search  the  underwood  ? 
perhaps  the  poor  wretch  îs  in  distress." 

**  No  need  of  that,  Mr.  Harrîs  ;  Negoro,  I  hâve  no  doubt, 
îs  quîte  capable  of  takîng  care  of  hîmself." 

**  Well,  just  as  you  please,  my  young  friend,"  saîd  Harrîs, 
wîth  an  aîr  of  indifférence. 

Dick  tumed  away;  he  contînued  his  endeavours  to 
pacify  Dingo,  and  the  conversation  dropped. 

The  other  thing  that  had  arrested  Dick's  attention  was 
the  behaviour  of  the  horse.  If  they  had  been  as  near  the 
hacienda  as  Harris  described,  would  not  the  animal  hâve 
prîcked  up  its  ears,  sniffed  the  aîr,  and  wîth  dîlated  nostrîl, 
exhibited  some  sign  of  satisfaction,  as  being  upon  famiiiar 
ground  ? 

But  nothing  of  the  kind  was  to  be  observed  ;  the  horse 
plodded  along  as  unconcernedly  as  if  a  stable  were  as  far 
away  as  ever. 

Even  Mrs.  Weldon  was  not  so  engrossed  wîth  her  chîld, 
but  what  she  was  fain  to  express  her  wonder  at  the  deserted 
aspect  of  the  country.  No  trace  of  a  farm-labourer  was 
anywhere  to  be  seen  I  She  cast  hereye  at  Harris,  who  was 
in  his  usual  place  in  front,  and  observing  how  he  was  look- 
îng  first  to  the  left,  and  then  to  the  right,  with  the  aîr  of  a 
man  who  was  uncertain  of  his  path,  she  asked  herself 
whether  it  was  possible  their  guide  might  hâve  lost  his 
way.  She  dared  not  entertain  the  idea,  and  averted  her 
eyes,  that  she  might  not  be  harassed  by  his  movements. 

After  Crossing  an  open  plain  about  a  mile  in  width,  the 
travellers  once  again  entered  the  forest,  which  resumed 
something  of  the  same  denseness  that  had  characterized  it 
farther  to  the  west.     In  the  course  of  the  afternoon,  they 
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came  to  a  spot  whîch  was  marked  very  distinctiy  by  the 
vestiges  of  some  enonnous  animais,  which  must  hâve 
passed  quitc  reccntly.  As  Dick  looked  carefully  about 
him,  he  observed  that  the  branches  were  ail  torn  oflf  or 
broken  to  a  considérable  hcight,  and  that  the  foot-tracks 
in  the  trampled  grass  were  much  too  large  to  be  those 
either  of  jaguars  or  panthers.  Evcn  if  it  were  possible 
that  the  prînts  on  the  ground  had  been  made  by  aïs  or 
other  tardigrades,  this  would  fail  to  account  in  the  least 
for  the  trees  being  broken  to  such  a  height  Eléphants 
alone  were  capable  of  working  such  destruction  in  the 
undenvood,  but  éléphants  were  unknown  in  America. 
Dick  was  puzzled,  but  controlled  himself  so  that  he 
would  not  apply  to  Harris  for  any  enlightenment  ;  his 
intuition  made  him  aware  that  a  man  who  had  once  tried 
to  make  him  bclieve  that  giraffes  were  ostriches,  would  not 
hesitatc  a  second  time  to  impose  upon  his  credulity. 

More  than  ever  was  Dick  becoming  convinced  that 
Harris  was  a  traiter,  and  he  was  sccrctly  prompted  to  tax 
him  with  his  treachery.  Still  hc  was  obligcd  to  own  that  he 
could  not  assign  any  motive  for  the  man  acting  in  such  a 
manner  with  the  sur\'ivors  of  the  "  Pilgrîm,"  and  conse- 
qucntly  hesitated  before  he  actually  condemned  him  for 
conduct  so  base  and  heartless.  What  could  bc  done  ?  he 
repeatedly  asked  himself.  On  board  ship  the  boy  captain 
might  perchance  hâve  been  able  to  devise  some  plan  for  the 
safcty  of  those  so  strangely  committed  to  his  charge,  but 
hère  on  an  unknown  shore,  he  could  only  suffer  from  the 
burdcn  of  this  responsibility  the  more,  because  he  was  so 
utterly  powerless  to  act. 

Hc  made  up  his  mind  on  one  point.  He  determincd  not 
to  alarm  the  poor  anxious  mother  a  moment  before  he  was 
actually  compelled.  It  was  his  carrying  out  this  déter- 
mination that  explaîned  why  on  subsequently  arriving  at  a 
considérable  stream,  where  he  saw  some  hugc  heads,  swollen 
muzzles,  long  tusks  and  unwieldy  bodies  rising  from  amidst 
the  rank  wet  grass,  he  uttered  no  word  and  gave  no  gesture 
of  surprise  ;  but  only  too  well  he  knew,  at  a  glance^  that  he 
must  bc  looking  at  a  herd  of  hippopotamuses. 
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It  was  a  weary  march  that  day  ;  a  gênerai  feeling  of 
dépression  spread  învoluntarily  from  one  to  another  ; 
hardly  conscious  to  herself  of  her  weariness,  Mrs.  Weldon 
was  exhibiting  manifest  symptoms  of  lassitude  ;  and  it  was 
only  Dick's  moral  energy  and  sensé  of  duty  that  kept  him 
from  succumbing  to  the  prevailîng  déjection. 

About  four  o'clock,  Tom  noticed  something  lying  în  the 
grass,  and  stooping  down  he  picked  up  a  kind  of  knife  ;  it 
was  of  peculiar  shape,  being  very  wide  and  flat  in  the 
blade,  while  its  handle,  which  was  of  ivory,  was  ornamented 
with  a  good  deal  of  clumsy  carving.  He  carried  it  at  once 
to  Dick,  who,  when  he  had  scrutinized  it,  held  it  up  to 
Harris,  with  the  remark, — 

"  There  must  be  natives  not  far  off." 

"  Quite  rîght,  my  young  friend  ;  the  hacienda  must  be  a 
very  few  miles  away, — but  yet,  but  yet  .  .  .  ." 

He  hesitated. 

"  You  don't  mean  that  you  are  not  sure  of  your  way," 
said  Dick  sharply." 

"  Not  exactly  that,"  replîed  Harris  ;  "  yet  în  takîng  this 
short  eut  across  the  forest,  I  am  inclined  to  think  I  am  a 
mile  or  so  out  of  the  way.  Perhaps  I  had  better  walk  on 
a  little  way,  and  look  about  me." 

No  ;  you  do  not  leave  us  hère,"  crîed  Dick  firmly. 
Not  against  your  will  ;  but  remember,  I  do  not  under- 
take  to  guide  you  in  the  dark." 

"  We  must  spare  you  the  necessity  for  that.  I  can  answer 
for  it  that  Mrs.  Weldon  will  raise  no  objection  to  spending 
another  night  in  the  open  air.  We  can  start  off  to-morrow 
moming  as  early  as  we  like,  and  if  the  distance  be  only 
what  you  represent,  a  few  hours  will  easily  accomplish  it." 

"  As  you  please,"  answered  Harris  with  cold  civility. 

Just  then,  Dingo  again  burst  out  into  a  véhément  fit  of 
barking,  and  it  required  no  small  amount  of  coaxing  on 
Dick's  part  to  make  him  cease  from  his  noise. 

It  was  decided  that  the  hait  should  be  made  at  once. 
Mrs.  Weldon,  as  it  had  been  anticîpated,  urged  nothing 
against  ît,  being  preoccupied  by  her  immédiate  attentions 
to  Jack,  who  was  lying  in  her  arms,  suffering  from  a  decided 
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attack  of  fc^-er.  The  shclter  of  a  large  thicket  had  just 
becn  sclccted  by  Dick  as  a  suitable  resting-place  for  the 
ni^ht,  whcn  Tom,  who  was  assîsting  in  the  necessaiy 
préparations,  suddenly  gave  a  cr>'  of  horrer. 

"  What  i5  ît,  Tom  ?  "  asked  Dick  ver>-  calmly. 

"  Look  !  look  at  thèse  trecs  !  they  are  spattered  wîth 
bUx^d  !  and  look  hère  !  hcre  are  hands,  men*s  hands,  eut  oflf 
and  lying  on  the  ground  !" 

"  What  ?  "  cricd  Dick,  and  în  an  instant  was  at  his  sîde. 

His  présence  of  mind  did  not  fail  him  ;  he  whispered, — 

"  Hush  !  Tom  !  hush  !  not  a  word  !  " 

But  it  was  wîth  a  shudder  that  ran  through  his  veins 
that  hc  witnessed  for  himself  the  mutilated  fragments  of 
several  human  bodics,  and  saw,  lying  beside  them,  some 
broken  forks,  and  some  bits  of  iron  chain. 

The  sî;:^ht  of  the  gory  remaîns  made  Dingo  bark 
ferociously,  and  Dick,  who  was  most  anxious  that  Mrs. 
Wcldon's  attention  should  not  be  called  to  the  discovery, 
hc'id  the  fjreatcst  difficulty  in  driving  him  back  ;  but 
fortunatcly  the  lady's  mind  was  so  engrosscd  wîth  her 
patient,  that  she  did  not  observe  the  commotion.  Harrîs 
stood  aloof;  there  was  no  one  to  notice  the  change  that 
passed  over  his  countenance,  but  the  expression  was  almost 
diabolical  in  its  malignity. 

Poor  old  Tom  himself  seemed  perfectly  spell-bound. 
With  his  hands  clenched,  his  eyes  dilated,  and  his  breast 
hcavinj^  with  émotion,  he  kept  repeating  without  anything 
like  cohérence,  the  words, — 

"  r'orks  !  chaîns  !  forks  !  .  .  .  long  ago  .  .  .  remember 
,  .  .  too  wcll  .  .  .  chains  !" 

''Vox  Mrs.  Weldon's  sake,  Tom,  hold  your  tongue!" 
Dick  implorcd  him. 

Tom,  hcnvcvcr,  was  full  with  some  remembrance  of  the 
past  ;  he  continued  to  repeat, — 

"  Long  ago  .  .  .  forks  ,  .  .  chaîns  !"  untîl  Dîck  led  him 
ont  of  hearing. 

A  frcsh  halting-place  was  chosen  a  short  distance  further 
on,  and  supper  was  prepared.  But  the  meal  was  left  almost 
untasted  ;  not  so  much  that  hunger  had  been  overcome  by 
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fatigue,  but  because  the  indefinable  feeling  of  uneasiness, 
that  had  taken  possession  pf  them  ail,  had  entirely 
destroyed  ail  appetite. 

Gradually  the  night  became  very  dark.  The  sky  was 
covered  with  heavy  storm-clouds,  and  on  the  western 
horizon  flashes  of  summer  lightning  now  and  then  glim- 
mered  through  the  trees.  The  air  was  perfectly  still  ;  not 
a  leaf  stirred,  and  the  atmosphère  seemed  so  charged  with 
electricity  as  to  be  incapable  of  transmitting  sound  of  any 
kind. 

Dicky  himself,  with  Austin  and  Bat  in  attendance, 
remained  on  guard,  ail  of  them  eagerly  straining  both  eye 
and  ear  to  catch  any  light  or  sound  that  might  disturb  the 
silence  and  obscurity.  Old  Tom,  with  his  head  sunk 
upon  his  breast,  sat  motionless,  as  in  a  trance  ;  he  was 
gloomily  revolvîng  the  awakened  memories  of  the  past. 
Mrs.  Weldon  was  engaged  with  her  sîck  child.  Scarcely 
one  of  the  party  was  really  asleep,  except  indeed  it  mîght 
be  Cousin  Benedict,  whose  reasonîng  faculties  were  not  of 
an  order  to  carry  him  forwards  into  any  future  contin- 
gencies. 

Midnight  was  still  an  hour  in  advance,  when  the  dull  air 
seemed  filled  with  a  deep  and  prolonged  roar,  mingled  with 
a  peculiar  kind  of  vibration. 

Tom  started  to  his  feet.  A  fresh  recollectîon  of  his 
early  days  had  struck  him. 

"  A  lion  1  a  lion  !"  he  shouted, 

In  vain  Dîck  tried  to  repress  him  ;  but  he  repeated, — 

"A  lion!  a  lion!" 

Dick  Sands  seized  his  cutlass,  and,  unable  any  longer  to 
control  his  wrath,  he  rushed  to  the  spot  where  he  had  left 
Harris  lying. 

The  man  was  gone,  and  his  horse  with  him  ! 

AU  the  suspicions  that  had  been  so  long  pcnt  up  within 
Dick's  mînd  now  shaped  themselves  into  actual  reality. 
A  flood  of  light  had  broken  in  upon  him.  Now  he  was  con- 
vinced,  only  too  certainly,  that  it  was  not  the  coast  of 
America  at  ail  upon  which  the  schooner  had  been  cast 
ashore  !  it  was  not  Easter  Island  that  had  been  sighted  far 
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away  in  the  west  I  the  compass  had  completely  deceived 
him  ;  he  was  satisfied  now  that  the  strong  cursents  had 
carricd  them  quite  round  Cape  Horn,  and  that  they  had 
really  entered  the  Atlantic  No  wonder  that  quinquinas, 
caoutchouc,  and  other  South  American  products,  had  failed 
to  be  scen.  This  was  neither  the  Bolîvîan  pampas  nor  the 
plateau  of  Atacama.  They  wcre  giraffes,  not  ostriches, 
that  had  vanished  down  the  glade  ;  they  wcre  éléphants 
that  had  trodden  down  the  underwood  ;  they  were  hippo- 
potamuses  that  wcre  lurking  by  the  river  ;  it  was  indeed  the 
dreadcd  tzetsy  that  Cousin  Bcnedict  had  so  triumphantly 
discovered  ;  and,  last  of  ail,  it  was  a  lion's  roar  that  had 
disturbed  the  silence  of  the  forest.  That  chain,  that  knife, 
those  forks,  werc  unquestionably  the  instruments  of  slave- 
dealers  ;  and  what  could  those  mutilated  hands  be^  except 
the  relies  of  their  ill-fated  victims  ? 

Harris  and  Negoro  must  be  in  a  conspiracy  ! 

It  was  with  terrible  anguish  that  Dick  gnashed  hîs  teeth 
and  muttcrcd, — 

"  Ycs,  it  is  too  true  ;  we  arc  in  Africa  !  in  cquatorîal 
Africa  !  in  the  land  of  slavcry  !  in  the  vcry  haunt  of  slave- 
drivers  !'* 
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CHAPTER  I. 


THE  DARK  CONTINENT. 


The  "  slave-trade  "  is  an  expression  that  ought  never 
to  hâve  found  îts  way  înto  any  human  language.  After 
being  long  practised  at  a  large  profit  by  such  European 
nations  as  had  possessions  beyond  the  seas,  this  abominable 
traffic  bas  now  for  many  years  been  ostensibly  forbîdden  ; 
yet  even  in  the  enlightenment  of  this  nineteenth  century, 
it  îs  still  largely  carried  on,  especially  in  Central  Africa, 
inasmuch  as  there  are  several  states,  professedly  Christian, 
whose  signatures  hâve  never  been  affixed  to  the  deed  of 
abolition. 

Incredible  as  it  should  seem,  this  barter  of  human 
beings  still  exists,  and  for  the  due  compréhension  of  the 
second  part  of  Dick  Sands'  story  it  must  be  borne  in  mind, 
that  for  the  purpose  of  supplying  certain  colonies  with 
slaves,  there  continue  to  be  prosecuted  such  barbarous 
"man-hunts"  as  threaten  almost  to  lay  waste  an  entire 
continent  with  blood,  iîre,  and  pillage. 

The  nefarious  traffic  as  far  as  regards  negroes  does  not 
appear  to  hâve  arisen  until  the  fifteenth  century.  The 
foUowing  are  saîd  to  be  the  circumstances  under  whîch  it 
had  îts  origin.  After  being  banished  from  Spain,  the 
Mussulmans  crossed  the  straits  of  Gibraltar  and  took  refuge 
iipon  the  shores  of  Africa,  but  the  Portuguese  who  then 
occupied  that  portion  of  the  coast  persecuted  the  fugitives 
with  the  utmost  severity,  and  havingcaptured  them  in  large 
numbeiSi  sent  them  as  prisoners  into  Portugal    They  were 
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thus  thc  iirst  nucleus  of  any  African  slaves  that  entered 
Western  Europ>e  since  the  commencement  of  the  Christian 
era.  The  majorîty,  however,  of  thèse  Musulmans  were 
members  of  wealthy  familles,  who  were  prepared  to  pay 
almost  any  amount  of  moncy  for  their  rclease;  but  po 
ransom  was  exorbitant  enough  to  tempt  the  Portuguese  to 
surrendcr  them  ;  more  prccious  than  gold  were  the  strong 
arms  that  should  work  the  resources  of  thcîr  young  and 
rising  colonies.  Thus  baulked  in  their  purpose  of  effecting 
a  direct  ransom  of  their  capturcd  relatives,  the  Mussulman 
families  next  subniittcd  a  proposition  for  exchanging  them 
for  a  larger  numbcr  of  African  negroes,  whom  it  would  be 
quîte  easy  to  procure.  The  Portuguese,  to  whom  the  pro- 
posai was  in  cvcry  way  advantageous,  eagerly  accepted  the 
offer  ;  and  in  this  way  the  slave-trade  was  origînated  in 
Europe. 

By  thc  end  of  thc  sîxteenth  centur}-  this  odious  traffic  had 
become  permanently  established  ;  in  principle  it  contaîned 
nothing  répugnant  to  the  scmi-barbarous  thought  and  cus- 
toms  thcn  existing  ;  ail  thc  great  states  recognized  it  as 
the  most  effectuai  mcans  of  colonizincf  the  islands  of  the 
New  World,  especiàlly  as  slaves  of  negro  blood,  well 
acclimatizcd  to  tropical  heat,  were  able  to  survive  where 
white  mcn  must  havc  perishcd  by  thousands.  The  trans- 
port of  slaves  to  the  American  colonies  was  consequently 
rcgularly  effcctcd  by  vcsscls  spccially  built  for  that  purpose, 
and  large  dépôts  for  this  branch  of  commerce  were  esta- 
blished at  varions  points  of  the  African  coast.  The  "goods  " 
cost  comparatively  little  in  production,  and  the  profits  were 
enormous. 

Yct,  after  ail,  howevcr  indispensable  it  mîght  be  to  com- 
plote the  foundationof  the  trans-atlantic  colonies,  there  was 
nothing  to  justify  this  shameful  barter  of  human  flesh  and 
blood,  and  thc  voice  of  philanthropy  bcgan  to  be  heard  in 
protestation,  calling  upon  ail  European  governments,  in  the 
name  of  mercy  and  common  humanity,  to  decree  the  aboli- 
tion of  the  trade  at  once. 

In  1751,  the  Quakers  put  themselves  at  the  head  of  the 
abolitionist  movement  in  North  America,  that  very  land 
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where,  a  hundred  years  later,  the  war  of  sécession  burst 
forth,  în  which  the  question  of  slavery  bore  the  most  con- 
spicuous  part  Several  of  the  Northern  States,  Virginia, 
Connecticut,  Massachusetts,  and  Pennsylvania  prohibited 
the  trade,  liberating  the  slaves,  in  spite  of  the  cost,  who  had 
been  îmported  into  theîr  territories. 

The  campaign,  thus  commenced,  was  not  limitcd  to  a 
few  provinces  of  the  New  World  ;  on  this  side  of  the 
Atlantic,  too,  the  partisans  of  slavery  were  subject  to  a 
vigourous  attack.  England  and  France  led  the  van,  and 
energetically  beat  up  recruits  to  serve  the  righteous  cause. 
"  Let  us  lose  our  colonies  rather  than  sacrifice  our  prin- 
ciples,"  was  the  magnanimous  watchword  that  resounded 
throughout  Europe,  and  notwithstanding  the  vast  political 
and  commercial  interests  involved  in  the  question,  it  did 
not  go  forth  in  vain.  A  living  impulse  had  been  com- 
municated  to  the  liberation-movement.  In  1807,  England 
formally  prohibited  the  slave-trade  in  her  colonies  ;  France 
foUowing  her  example  in  18 14.  The  two  great  nations 
then  entered  upon  a  treaty  on  the  subject,  which  was  con- 
firmed  by  Napoléon  during  the  Hundred  Days. 

Hitherto,  howevcr,  the  déclaration  was  purely  theoretîcal. 
Slave-ships  continued  to  ply  their  illicit  trade,  discharging 
theîr  living  cargo  at  many  a  colonial  port.  It  was  évident 
that  more  resolute  and  practical  measurcs  must  be  taken 
to  repress  the  enormity.  Accordingly  the  United  States 
în  1820,  and  Great  Britain  in  1824,  dcclared  the  slave-tradc 
to  be  an  act  of  piracy  and  îts  perpetrators  to  be  punishable 
with  death.  France  soon  gave  in  her  adhérence  to  the  new 
treaty,  but  the  Southern  States  of  America,  and  the 
Spanish  and  Portuguese,  not  having  signed  the  act  of  aboli-: 
tîon,  continued  the  importation  of  slaves  at  a  great  profit, 
and  thîs  în  défiance  of  the  recognized  rcciprocal  right  of 
Visitation  to  verify  the  flags  of  suspected  ships. 

But  although  the  slave-trade  by  thèse  measurcs  was  in  a 
considérable  measure  reduced,  it  continued  to  exist  ;  new 
slaves  were  not  allowed,  but  the  old  ones  did  not  recover 
their  liberty.  England  was  now  the  first  to  set  a  noble 
example.    On  the  I4th  of  May,  1833,  an  Act  of  Parliamcnt, 
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by  a  munificent  vote  of  millions  of  pounds,  emandpated  aU 
the  negrocs  in  the  British  Colonies,  and  in  Aagust,  183^ 
670,000  slaves  were  declared  free  men.  Ten  years  latar/m 
1848,  the  Frcnch  Republic  liberated  the  slaves  in  her 
colonies  to  the  number  of  260,000,  and  in  1859  the  war 
which  broke  out  bctween  the  Fédérais  and  Confederates 
in  the  United  States  iinished  the  work  of  emancipadon  by 
extcnding  it  to  the  whole  of  North  America, 

Thus,  threc  great  powers  hâve  accompHshed  their  tadc 
of  humanity,  and  at  the  présent  time  the  slave-trade  b 
carricd  on  only  for  the  advantage  of  the  Spanish  and 
Portuguese  colonies,  or  to  supply  the  requirements  of  the 
Turkish  or  Arab  populations  of  the  East.  Brazil,  althoi]^ 
shc  has  not  emancipated  her  former  slaves,  does  not  rt- 
ccive  any  ncw,  and  ail  negro  children  are  pronounced  frec- 
born. 

In  contrast,  howcvcr,  to  ail  thîs,  ît  is  not  to  be  concealed 
tlîîit,  in  the  intcrior  of  Africa,  as  the  resuit  of  wars  bet\i'een 
chicTtains  wagcd  for  the  sole  object  of  making  captivesi 
entire  tribcs  arc  often  reduced  to  slaverv,  and  are  carried  off 
in  caravans  in  two  opposite  directions,  some  westwards  to 
the  Portuguese  colony  of  Angola,  others  eastwards  to 
Mozambique.  Of  thèse  misérable  créatures,  of  whom  a  very 
small  proportion  ever  rcach  their  destination,  some  are  des- 
patchcd  to  Cuba  or  Madagascar,  others  to  the  Arab  or 
Turkish  provinces  of  Asia,  to  Mecca  or  Muscat.  The 
French  and  English  cruiscrs  hâve  practically  ver>"  littlc 
power  to  control  the  iniquitovs  proccedings,  because  the 
extent  of  coast  to  bc  watched  is  so  large  that  a  strict  and 
adéquate  sur\-eillance  cannot  be  maintained.  The  extent 
of  the  odîous  export  is  ver>'  considérable  :  no  less  than 
J4.000  slaves  annually  reach  the  coast,  a  number  that 
harJ.îv  reprcsonts  a  tenth  part  of  those  who  are  rrassacred 
or  v>:hcr\viso  pcrish  by  a  déplorable  end.  After  the  frîghr- 
ûil  butchcrtes.  the  tîelds  lie  devastated,  the  snioulderi:^ 
villages  are  void  of  inhabitants,  the  rivers  reek  \v:rh  blecdîr^ 
corpses,  and  wîld  beasts  take  undisputed  possession  ce  the 
soil.  Livingstone,  upon  returning  to  a  district,  fmmedîately 
attcr  one  of  thèse  ruthless  raids,  said  that  he  could  a^'cr 
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have  recc^^ized  it  for  the  same  that  he  had  visited  only 
a  few  months  previously  ;  and  ail  other  travellers,  Grant, 
Speke,  Burton,  Cameron,  Stanley,  describe  the  wooded 
plateau  of  Central  Africa  as  the  principal  théâtre  of  the 
barbarous  warfare  between  chief  and  chief.  In  the  région 
of  the  great  lakes,  throughout  the  vast  district  which  feeds 
the  market  of  Zanzibar,  in  Bomu  and  Fezzan,  further  south 
on  the  banks  of  the  Nyassa  and  Zambesi,  further  west  in 
the  districts  of  the  Upper  Zaïre,  just  traversed  by  the 
intrepid  Stanley,  everywhere  there  is  the  récurrence  of  the 
same  scènes  of  ruîn,  slaughter,  and  dévastation.  Ever  and 
again  the  question  seems  to  be  forced  upon  the  mind 
whether  slavery  îs  not  to  end  in  the  entire  annihilation  of 
the  negro  race,  so  that,  like  the  Australian  tribes  of  South 
Holland,  ît  wîll  become  extinct.  Who  can  doubt  that  the 
day  must  dawn  which  will  herald  the  closing  of  the  mar- 
kets  in  the  Spanîsh  and  Portuguese  colonies,  a  day  when 
.dvilized  nations  shall  no  longer  tolerate  the  perpétration  of 
thîs  barbarous  wrong  ? 

It  is  hardly  too  much  to  say  that  another  year  ought  to 
witness  the  émancipation  of  every  slave  in  the  possession 
of  Christian  states.  It  seems  only  too  likely  that  for  years 
to  corne  the  Mussulman  nations  will  continue  to  depopulate 
the  continent  of  Africa  ;  to  them  is  due  the  chief  émigra- 
tion of  the  natives,  who,  tom  from  their  provinces,  are  sent 
to  theeastem  coast  in  numbers  that  exceed  40,000  annually. 
Long  before  the  Egyptian  expédition  the  natives  of 
Sennaar  were  sold  to  the  natives  of  Darfur  and  vice  versa  ; 
and  even  Napoléon  Buonaparte  purchased  a  considérable 
number  of  negroes,  whom  he  organized  into  régiments  after 
the  fashion  of  the  mamelukes.  Altogether  it  may  be 
affirmedy  that  although  four-fifths  of  the  présent  century 
have  passed  away,  slave-traffic  in  Africa  has  been  increased 
rather  than  diminished. 

The  truth  îs  that  Islamîsm  really  nurturcs  the  slave- 
trade.  In  Mussulman  provinces,  the  black  slave  has  taken 
the  place  of  the  white  slave  of  former  times  ;  dealers  of  the 
most  questionable  character  bear  their  part  in  the  exécrable 
business,  bringing  a  supplementary  population   to   races 
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which»  unregenerated  by  their  own  labour^  would  otherwiae 
diminish  and  ultimately  disappear. 

As  in  thc  time  of  Buonaparte,  thèse  slaves  often  become 
soldîers  ;  on  the  Upper  Niger,  for  instance,  they  stîU  fonn 
half  the  army  of  certain  chieftains,  under  circumstances  in 
which  their  lot  is  hardly,  if  at  ail,  inferior  to  that  of  free 
men.  Elscwhere,  where  the  slave  is  not  a  soldier,  hc 
counts  mercly  as  current  coin  ;  and  in  Bornu  and  even 
in  Egypt,  we  are  told  by  William  Lejean,  an  eye-witnes% 
that  officcrs  and  other  functionaries  hâve  received  their  pay 
in  this  form. 

Such,  then,  appears  to  be  the  présent  actual  condition  of 
the  slave-trade  ;  and  it  is  stern  justice  that  compels  thc 
additional  statement  that  there  are  représentatives  of  cer- 
tain grcat  Europcan  powers  who  still  favour  the  unholy 
traffic  with  an  indulgent  connivance,  and  whilst  cruisers 
arc  watching  thc  coasts  of  the  Atlantic  and  of  the  Indian 
Occan,  kidnapping  goes  on  regularly  in  the  interior, 
caravans  pass  along  under  the  very  eyes  of  certain  officiais, 
and  massacres  are  perpctrated  in  which  frequently  ten 
ncgrocs  arc  sacrificed  in  thc  capture  of  a  single  slave. 

It  was  the  knowlcdge,  more  or  Icss  complète,  of  ail  this, 
that  wrung  from  Dick  Sands  his  bitter  and  heart-rending 
cry  : — 

"  \Ve  are  in  Africa  !  in  the  very  haunt  of  slave-drivers  !  " 

Too  truc  it  was  that  he  found  himself  and  his  com- 
panions  in  a  land  fraught  with  such  frightful  pcril.  He 
could  only  tremble  when  he  wondered  on  what  part  of  the 
fatal  continent  the  "Pilgrim"  had  strandcd.  Evidently  it 
was  at  some  point  of  the  west  coast,  and  he  had  cvery 
rcason  to  fear  that  it  was  on  the  shores  of  Angola,  the 
rendczvous  for  ail  the  caravans  that  joumey  in  that  portion 
of  Africa. 

His  conjecture  was  correct;  he  really  was  in  thc  very 
country  that  a  few  years  later  and  with  gigantic  effort  was 
to  be  traverscd  by  Cameron  in  the  south  and  Stanley  in 
the  north.  Of  the  vast  territory,  with  its  threc  provinces, 
Congo,  Angola,  and  Benguela,  little  was  then  known 
exccpt  the  coast     It  extends  from  the  Zaire  on  the  north 
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to  the  Nourse  on  the  south,  and  its  chief  towns  are  the 
ports  of  Benguela  and  of  St  Paul  de  Loanda,  the  capital 
of  the  colony,  which  îs  a  dependency  of  the  kîngdom  of 
Portugal.  The  înterior  of  the  country  had  been  almost 
entirely  unexplored.  Very  few  were  the  travellers  who 
had  cared  to  venture  far  inland,  for  an  unhealthy  clîmate, 
a  hot,  damp  soil  conducîve  to  fever,  a  permanent  warfare 
between  the  native  tribes,  some  of  which  are  cannibals,  and 
the  ill-feeling  of  the  slave-dealers  agaînst  any  stranger  who 
mîght  endeavour  to  dîscover  the  secrets  of  their  infamou? 
craft,  ail  combine  to  render  the  région  one  of  the  most 
hazardous  in  the  whole  of  Equatorial  Africa. 

It  was  in  18 16  that  Tuckey  ascended  the  Congo  as  far 
as  the  Yellaba  Falls,  a  distance  not  exceeding  200  miles  ; 
but  the  journey  was  too  short  to  gîve  an  accurate  idea  of 
the  înterior  of  the  country,  and  moreover  cost  the  lives  of 
nearly  ail  the  officers  and  scientific  men  connected  with 
the  expédition. 

Thîrty-seven  years  afterwards,  Dr.  Lîvîngstone  had 
advanced  from  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope  to  the  Upper 
Zambesi  ;  thence,  with  a  fearlessness  hitherto  unrivalled,  he 
crossed  the  Coango,  an  affluent  of  the  Congo,  and  after 
having  traversed  the  continent  from  the  extrême  south  to 
the  east  he  reached  St  Paul  de  Loanda  on  the  3ist  of 
May,  1854,  the  first  explorer  of  the  unknown  portions  of 
the  great  Portuguese  colony. 

Eighteen  years  elapsed,  and  two  other  bold  travellers 
crossed  the  entire  continent  from  east  to  west,  and  after 
encountering  unparalleled  difficulties,  emerged,  the  one  to 
the  south,  the  other  to  the  north  of  Angola. 

The  first  of  thèse  was  Verney  Lovett  Cameron,  a  lieutenant 
în  the  British  navy.  In  1872,  when  serions  doubts  were 
entertaîned  as  to  the  safety  of  the  expédition  sent  out  under 
Stanley  to  the  relief  of  Lîvingstone  in  the  great  lake  district, 
Lieutenant  Cameron  volunteered  to  go  out  in  search  of  the 
noble  mîssionary  explorer.  His  offer  was  accepted,  and 
accompanied  by  Dr.  Dillon,  Lieutenant  Cecîl  Murphy,  and 
Robert  MofTat,  a  nephew  of  Livingstone,  he  started  from 
Zanzibar.     Having  passed  through  Ugogo,  he  met  Living- 
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stone's  corpse,  which  was  being  borne  to  the  eastern  cpast 
by  his  faithful  followers.  Unshaken  in  his  résolve  to 
make  hîs  way  rîght  across  the  continent,  Cameron  still 
pushed  onwards  to  the  west  He  passed  through  Unyan- 
yembe  and  Uganda,  and  reached  Kawele,  where  he  secured 
ail  Livingstone*s  papers.  After  exploring  Lake  Tangan- 
yika  he  crosscd  the  mountaîns  of  Bambarre,  and  finding 
hîmself  unable  to  descend  the  course  of  the  Lualaba,  he 
traversed  the  provinces  devastated  and  depopulated  by  war 
and  the  slave-trade,  Kilemba,  Urua,  the  sources  of  the 
Lomami,  Ulanda,  and  Lovalé,  and  having  crossed  the 
Coanza,  he  sîghted  the  Atlantic  and  reached  the  port  of  St 
Philip  de  Bcnguela,  after  a  journey  that  had  occupied  three 
years  and  five  months.  Cameron*s  two  companions,  Dr, 
Dillon  and  Robert  Moffat,  both  succumbed  to  the  hardships 
of  the  expédition. 

The  intrepid  Englishman  was  soon  to  be  followed  înto 
the  ficld  by  an  American,  Mr.  Henry  Moreland  Stanley. 
It  is  universally  known  how  the  undaunted  correspondent 
of  the  New  York  Herald,  having  been  despatclied  in  search 
of  Livingstonc,  found  the  vétéran  missionary  at  Ujiji,  on 
the  borders  of  Lake  Tanganyika,  on  the  3ist  of  October, 
1871.  But  what  he  had  undertaken  in  the  course  of 
humanity  Stanley  longed  to  continue  in  the  interests  of 
science,  his  prime  object  being  to  make  a  thorough  investi- 
gation of  the  Lualaba,  of  which,  in  his  fîrst  expédition,  he 
had  only  been  ablc  to  get  a  partial  and  imperfect  survey. 
Accordingly,  whilst  Cameron  was  still  deep  in  the  provinces 
of  Central  Africa,  Stanley  started  from  Bagamoyo  in 
Novcmber,  1874.  Twenty-one  months  later  he  quitted 
Ujiji,  which  had  been  decimated  by  small-pox,  and  in 
scvcnly-four  days  accomplishcd  the  passage  of  the  lake  and 
reached  Nyangwc,  a  great  slave-market  prcviously  visited 
Ijoth  by  Livingstone  and  Cameron.  He  was  also  présent 
at  some  of  the  horrible  razzias,  perpetrated  by  the  ofïîcers 
of  the  Sultan  of  Zanzibar  in  the  districts  of  the  Marunzu 
and  Manyuema. 

In  order  to  be  in  a  position  to  descend  the  Lualaba  toits 
very  mouth,  Stanley  engaged  at  Nyangwe  140  porters  and 
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nîneteen  boats.  Difficulties  arose  from  the  very  outset, 
and  not  only  had  he  to  contend  with  the  cannibals  of 
Ugusu,  but,  in  order  to  avoîd  many  unnavigable  cataracts, 
he  had  to  convey  hîs  boats  many  miles  by  land.  Near  the 
equator,  just  at  the  point  where  the  Lualaba  turns  north- 
north-west,  Stanley's  little  convoy  was  attacked  by  a  fleet 
of  boats,  manned  by  several  hundred  natives,  whom,  how- 
ever,  he  succeeded  in  putting  to  flight.  Nothing  daunted, 
the  resolute  American  pushed  on  to  lat.  20**  N.  and  ascer- 
tained,  beyond  room  for  doubt,  that  the  Lualaba  was  really 
the  Upper  Zaire  or  Congo,  and  that,  by  following  its  course, 
he  should  come  dîrectly  to  the  sea. 

Beset  with  many  périls  was  the  way.  Stanley  was  in 
almost  daily  collision  with  the  various  tribes  upon  the 
river-banks  ;  on  the  3rd  of  June,  1877,  he  lost  one  of  his 
companions,  Frank  Pocock,  at  the  passage  of  the  cataracts 
of  Massassa,  and  on  the  i8th  of  July  he  was  himself  carried 
în  hîs  boat  into  the  Mbelo  Falls,  and  escaped  by  little  short 
of  a  miracle. 

On  the  6th  of  August  the  daring  adventurer  arrived  at 
the  village  of  Ni  Sanda,  only  four  days  from  the  sea  ;  two 
days  later  he  received  a  supply  of  provisions  that  had  been 
sent  by  two  Emboma  merchants  to  Banza  M^buko,  the 
little  coast-town  where,  after  a  journey  of  two  years  and 
nine  months,  fraught  with  every  kind  of  hardship  and  pri- 
vation, be  completed  his  transit  of  the  mighty  continent. 
His  toil  told,  at  least  temporarily,  upon  his  years,  but  he 
had  the  grand  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  he  had  traced 
the  whole  course  of  the  Lualaba,  and  had  ascertained, 
beyond  reach  of  question,  that  as  the  Nile  is  the  great 
artery  of  the  north,  and  the  Zambesi  of  the  east,  so  Africa 
possesses  in  the  west  a  third  great  river,  which  in  a  course 
of  no  less  than  2900  miles,  under  the  names  of  the  Lualaba, 
Zaire,  and  Congo,  unîtes  the  lake  district  with  the  Atlantic 
Océan. 

In  1873,  however,  the  date  at  which  the  "Pîlgrim" 
foundered  upon  the  coast,  very  little  was  known  of  the 
province  of  Angola,  except  that  it  was  the  scène  of  the 
western  slave-trade,  of  which  the  markets  of  Bihe,  Cassanga, 


246  DICK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 

and  Kazunde  were  the  chîef  centres.  Thîs  was  the  country 
in  which  Dick  Sands  now  found  himself,  a  hundred  miles 
from  sliore,  in  charge  of  a  lady  exhausted  wîth  fatigue  and 
anxiety,  a  half-dying  child,  and  a  band  of  negroes  who 
would  be  a  most  tempting  baît  to  the  slave-driver. 

His  last  illusion  was  completely  dîspelled.  He  had  no 
longer  the  faintest  hope  that  he  was  in  America,  that  land 
where  little  was  to  be  dreaded  from  either  native,  wild 
beast,  or  climatc  ;  he  could  no  more  cherish  the  fond 
impression  that  he  might  be  in  the  plcasant  région  between 
the  Cordilleras  and  the  coast,  where  villages  are  numerous 
and  missions  afford  hospitable  shelter  to  every  traveller. 
Far,  far  away  were  those  provinces  of  Bolivia  and  Peru,  to 
which  (unless  a  criminal  hand  had  interposed)  the 
"  Pilgrim  "  would  certainly  hâve  sped  her  way.  No  :  too 
truly  this  was  the  terrible  province  of  Angola  ;  and  worse 
than  ail,  not  the  district  near  the  coast,  under  the 
surveillance  of  the  Portuguese  authorities,  but  the  interior 
of  the  country,  traversed  only  by  slave  caravans,  driven 
under  the  lash  of  the  havildars. 

Limited,  in  one  scnsc,  was  the  knowledgc  that  Dick 
Sands  posscssed  of  this  land  of  horrors  ;  but  he  had  read 
the  accounts  that  had  bcen  gîven  by  the  mîssionaries  of 
the  sixtecnth  and  seventeenth  centuries,  by  the  Portuguese 
traders  who  frequented  the  route  from  St.  Paul  de  Loanda, 
by  San  Salvador  to  the  Zaïre,  as  well  as  by  Dr.  Livingstone 
in  his  travels  in  1853,  and  consequently  he  kncw  enoughto 
awaken  immédiate  and  complète  despair  in  any  spirit  less 
indomitable  than  his  own. 

Anyhow,  his  position  was  truly  appalling. 
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On  the  day  foUowîng  that  on  whîch  Dick  Sands  and  hîs 
party  had  made  their  last  hait  in  the  forest,  two  men  met 
by  appointment  at  a  spot  about  three  miles  distant 

The  two  men  were  Harris  and  Negoro,  the  one  lately 
landed  from  New  Zeàland,  the  other  pursuing  his  wontcd 
occupation  of  slave-dealer  in  the  province  of  Angola. 
They  were  seated  at  the  foot  of  an  enormous  banyan-tree, 
on  Âe  banks  of  a  rlishing  torrent  that  streamed  between 
tall  borders  of  papyrus. 

After  the  conversation  had  turned  awhile  upon  the  events 
of  the  last  few  hours,  Negoro  said  abruptly, — 

"Couldn't  you  manage  to  get  that  young  fifteen-year-old 
any  farther  înto  the  înterîor  ?  " 

"  No,  indeed  ;  it  was  a  hard  matter  enough  to  brîng  hîm 
thus  far  ;  for  the  last  few  days  his  suspicions  hâve  been 
wîde  awake.*' 

"  But  just  another  hundred  miles,  you  know,"  continued 
Negoro,  **  would  hâve  finished  the  business  off  well,  and 
those  black  fellows  would  hâve  been  ours  to  a  dead  cer- 
tainty." 

"  Don't  I  tell  you,  my  dear  fellow,  that  it  was  more  than 
time  for  me  to  give  them  the  slip?"  replied  Harris, 
shrugg^ng  his  shoulders.  "  Only  too  well  I  knew  that  our 
young  friend  was  longing  to  put  a  shot  into  my  body,  and 
that  was  a  sugar-plum  I  might  not  be  able  to  digest" 

The  Portuguese  gave  a  grunt  of  assent,  and  Harris  went 
on, — 
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"  For  sevcral  days  I  succccded  well  enough.  I  mans^^ed 
to  palm  off  the  country  as  the  forest  of  Atacama,  whîch 
you  may  recollect  I  once  visîted  ;  but  when  the  youngster 
began  to  ask  for  gutta-percha  and  hummîng-birds,  and  hîs 
mother  wanted  quînquina-trees,  and  when  that  old  fool  of  a 
cousin  was  bcnt  on  finding  cocuyos,  I  was  rather  nonplussed. 
One  day  I  had  to  swcar  that  gîraffcs  were  ostrîchcs,  but 
the  young  captain  dîd  not  secm  to  swallow  the  dose  at  ail 
easily.  Then  we  saw  traces  of  éléphants  and  hîppopota- 
muses,  which  of  course  are  as  often  seen  în  America  as  an 
honest  man  în  a  Benguela  penitentiary  ;  then  that  old 
nîgger  Tom  discovered  a  lot  of  forks  and  chains  left  by 
some  runaway  slaves  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  ;  but  when,  last 
of  ail,  a  lion  roared, — and  the  noise,  you  know,  is  rather 
louder  than  the  mewing  of  a  cat, — I  thought  it  was  time  to 
take  niy  horse  and  dccamp." 

Ncgoro  rcpcatcd  his  expression  of  regret  that  the  whole 
party  had  not  becn  carricd  another  hundred  miles  into  the 
province. 

"  It  really  cannot  be  hclpcd,"  rcjoîned  the  American  ; 
"  I  havc  donc  the  bcst  I  eould  ;  and  I  think,  mate/*  he 
addcd  confidentially,  "that  you  havc  donc  wisely  in  follow- 
ing  the  caravan  at  a  good  distance  ;  that  dog  of  theirs 
evidcntly  owcs  you  a  grudge,  and  might  prove  an  ugly 
customcr." 

"  I  shall  put  a  bullet  into  that  bcast*s  hcad  bcforc  long," 
growled  Ncgoro. 

"  Take  care  you  don't  gct  one  through  your  own  first," 

laughcd  Ilarris  ;  "  that  young  Sands,  I  warn  you,  is  a  first- 

rate  sliot,  and  bctwecn  oursclvcs,  is  rather  a  fine  fcllow  of 

his  kind." 

"  Fine  fcllow,  îndccd  !  "  sncercd  Ncgoro  ;  "  whatcver  hc 

is,  hc  is  a  young  upstart,  and  I  hâve  a  long  score  to  wipe 

off  against  him  ;"  and,  as  he  spokc,  an  expression  of  the 

utmost  malignity  passed  ovcr  his  countcnance. 

Marris  smîled. 

"  VVelI,  mate,"  he  said  ;  "  your  travels  havc  not  împroved 
your  temper,  I  see.  But  come  now,  tell  me  what  you  havc 
been  doing  ail  this  time.     When  I  found  you  just  after  the 
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wreck,  at  the  mouth  of  the  Longa,  you  had  only  tîme  to 
ask  me  to  get  this  party,  somehow  or  other,  up  into  the 
country.  But  ît  îs  just  upon  two  years  since  you  left 
Cassange  with  that  caravan  of  slaves  for  our  old  master 
Alvez.  What  hâve  you  been  doing  sîncc  ?  The  last  I 
heard  of  you  was  that  you  had  run  foui  of  an  EngHsh 
enliser,  and  that  you  were  condemned  to  bc  hanged." 

"  So  I  was  very  nearly,"  muttered  Negoro. 

"  Ah,  well,  that  will  corne  sooner  or  later,"  rcjoîned  the 
American  with  philosophie  indifférence;  "men  of  our  trade 
can't  expect  to  die  quietly  in  our  beds,  you  know.  But 
were  you  caught  by  the  English  ?  ** 

"  No,  by  the  Portuguese." 

"  Before  you  had  got  rid  of  your  cargo  ?" 

Negoro  hesitated  a  moment  before  replying. 

"  No,"  he  said,  presently,  and  addcd,  "  The  Portuguese 
hâve  changed  their  game  :  for  a  long  time  they  carried  on 
the  trade  themselves,  but  now  they  hâve  got  wonderfully 
particular  ;  so  I  was  caught,  and  condemned  to  end  my 
days  in  the  penitentiary  at  St.  Paul  de  Loanda." 

"  Confound  it  !  "  exclaimed  Harris,  "  a  hundred  times 
better  be  hanged  !  " 

"  l'm  not  so  sure  of  that,"  the  Portuguese  replicd,  "  for 
when  I  had  been  at  the  galleys  about  a  fortnight  I  man- 
aged  to  escape,  and  got  into  the  hold  of  an  English 
steamer  bound  for  New  Zcaland.  I  wcdged  myself  in 
between  a  cask  of  water  and  a  case  of  preservcd  mcat, 
and  so  managed  to  exist  for  a  month.  It  was  close 
quarters,  I  can  tell  you,  but  I  prcfcrred  to  travcl  in- 
cognito rather  than  run  the  risk  of  being  handcd  over 
again  to  the  authoritîcs  at  Loanda." 

"  Well  done  !  "  exclaimed  the  American,  "  and  so  you 
had  a  free  passage  to  the  land  of  the  Maoris.  But  you 
didn't  come  back  in  the  same  fashion  ?  " 

"  No  ;  I  always  had  a  hankerîng  to  be  hère  again  at  my 
old  trade  ;  but  for  a  year  and  a  half.  .  .  ." 

He  stopped  abruptly,  and  grasped  Harris  by  the  arm. 

"  Hush,"  he  whispered,  "  didn't  you  hcar  a  rustling  in 
that  clump  of  papyrus  ?  " 
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In  a  moment  Harris  had  caught  up  his  loaded  gun  ;  and 
both  men,  starting  to  their  feet,  looked  anxîously  around 
them. 

'^  It  was  nothing/'  said  Harris  presently  ;  "  the  stream  is 
swollcnby  the  storm,  that  is  ail  ;  yourtwo  years'  travelling 
has  madc  you  forget  the  sounds  of  the  forest,  mate.  Sit 
down  again,  and  go  on  with  your  stor}\  When  I  know  the 
past,  I  shall  bc  better  able  to  talk  about  the  future" 

They  rescated  themselves,  and  Negoro  went  on,— 

"  For  a  whole  year  and  a  half  I  vegctated  at  Auckland 
I  left  the  hold  of  the  steamer  without  a  dollar  in  my  pocket, 
and  had  to  turn  my  hand  to  every  trade  imaginable  in  order 
to  get  a  livîng." 

"  Poor  fcUow  !  I  daresay  you  even  tried  the  trade  of 
being  an  honest  man,"  put  in  the  American. 

"Just  so"  said  Negoro,  "and  in  course  of  tîme  the 
*  Pilgrim/  the  vessel  by  which  I  came  hère,  put  in  at 
Auckland.  While  she  was  waîting  to  take  Mrs.  Weldon 
and  hcr  party  on  board,  I  applied  to  the  captain  for  a  post, 
for  I  was  once  mate  on  board  a  slaver,  and  know  some- 
thing  of  scamanship.  The  *  Pilgrim's  '  crew  was  complète, 
but  fortunatcly  the  ship's  cookhad  just  deserted  ;  I  offered 
to  supply  his  place  ;  in  dcfault  of  better  my  services 
wcrc  acceptcd,  and  in  a  fcw  days  we  were  out  of  sîght  of 
New  Zcaland." 

"  I  hâve  heard  somcthing  about  the  voyage  from  young 
Sands,"  said  Harris,  "  but  cven  now  I  can't  understand  how 
you  rcachcd  hcrc." 

"  Ncither  docs  hc,"  saîd  Negoro,  with  a  malicîous  grîn. 
"  I  will  tell  you  now,  and  you  may  rcpeat  the  story  to  your 
young  fricnd  if  you  likc." 

"  VVcll,  go  on,"  said  Harris. 

"  Whcn  we  startcd,"  continucd  Negoro,  "  it  was  my  in- 
tention to  sail  only  as  far  as  Chili  :  that  would  hâve 
brought  me  ncarly  half  way  to  Angola  ;  but  three  weeks 
aftcr  Icaving  Auckland,  Captain  Hull  and  ail  his  crew  were 
lost  in  chasing  a  whale,  and  I  and  the  apprentice  were  the 
only  scamen  left  on  board." 

"  Then  why  in  the  name  of  peace  didn't  you  take  com- 
mand  of  ihc  ship?"  cxclaimcd  Harris. 
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**-  Because  there  were  five  strong  nîggers  who  didn't  trust 
me  ;  so,  on  second  thoughts,  I  determîned  to  keep  my  old 
post  as  cook." 

"  Then  do  you  mean  to  say  that  ît  was  mère  accident 
that  brought  you  to  the  coast  of  Afrîca  ?  " 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it  ;  the  only  accident, — and  a  very  lucky 
one  it  was — was  meeting  you  on  the  very  spot  where  we 
stranded.  But  it  was  my  doing  that  we  got  so  far. 
Young  Sands  understood  nothing  more  of  navigation  than 
the  use  of  the  log  and  compass.  Well,  one  fine  day,  you 
understand,  the  log  remained  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and 
one  night  the  compass  was  tampered  with,  so  that  the 
•Pilgrim/  scudding  along  before  a  tempest,  was  carried 
altogether  out  of  her  course.  You  may  imagine  the  young 
captain  was  puzzled  at  the  length  of  the  voyage  ;  it  would 
hâve  bewildcred  a  more  experienced  head  than  his.  Before 
he  was  aware  of  it,  we  had  rounded  Cape  Horn  ;  I 
recognized  it  through  the  mist.  Then  at  once  I  put  the 
compass  to  rights  agâin,  and  the  '  Pilgrim  '  was  carried 
north-eastwards  by  a  tremendous  hurricane  to  the  very 
place  I  wanted.  The  island  Dick  Sands  took  for  Easter 
Island  was  really  Tristan  d'Acunha." 

"  Good  !  "  said  Harris  ;  "  I  think  I  understand  now  how 
our  friends  hâve  been  persuaded  to  take  Angola  for 
Bolivia.     But  they  are  undeceived   now,  you  know,"  he 

added. 

"  I  know  ail  about  that,"  replied  the  Portuguese. 

**  Then  what  do  you  intend  to  do  ?  "  said  Harris. 

"You  will  sce,"  answered  Negoro  sîgnificantly  ;  "but 
first  of  ail  tell  me  something  about  our  employer,  old 
Alvez  ;  how  is  he  ?  " 

"  Oh,  the  old  rascal  is  well  enough,  and  will  be  delighted 
to  see  you  again,"  replied  Harris. 

"  Is  he  at  the  market  at  Bihe  ?  " 

"  No,  he  has  been  at  his  place  at  Kazoundé  for  a  year  or 


more.** 


"  And  how  does  business  go  on  ?  *' 
-  '  •  Badly  enough,  on  this  coast,*'  said  Harris  ;  "  plenty  of 
slaves  are  waiting  to  be  shipped  to  the  Spatush  colonies, 
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but  the  difficulty  is  how  to  get  them  embarked.  The 
l'ortugfuese  authorities  on  the  one  hand^  and  the  English 
cruisers  on  the  other,  almost  put  a  stop  to  exportation 
altogether  ;  down  to  the  south,  near  Mossamedes,  is  the 
only  part  where  ît  can  be  attempted  wîth  any  chance  of 
success.  To  pass  a  caravan  through  Benguela  or  Loande 
îs  an  utter  împossibility  ;  neither  the  govemors  nor  the 
chefés*  will  liston  to  a  word  of  reason.  Old  Alvez  îs  there- 
fore  thinkîng  of  goîng  in  the  other  direction  towards 
Nyangwe  and  Lake  Tanganyika  ;  he  can  there  exchange 
his  goods  for  slaves  and  ivory,  and  is  sure  to  do  a  good 
business  with  Upper  Egypt  and  the  coast  of  Mozambiquep 
which  supplies  Madagascar.  But  I  tell  you,  Negoro,**  he 
added  gravely,  "  I  believe  the  time  is  coming  when  the 
slave-trade  will  corne  to  an  end  altogether.  The  English 
mîssionarîcs  are  advancing  into  the  interior.  That  fellow 
Livingstone,  confound  him  !  has  finîshed  his  tour  of  the 
lakes,  and  is  now  working  his  way  towards  Angola  ;  then 
there  is  another  man  named  Cameron  who  is  talking  about 
Crossing  the  continent  from  cast  to  wcst,  and  it  is  feared 
that  Stanley  the  American  will  do  the  same.  AU  thîs  ex- 
ploration, you  know,  is  ruinous  to  our  business,  and  ît  îs  to 
our  intercst  that  not  onc  of  thèse  travellers  should  be 
allowed  to  rcturn  to  tell  talcs  of  us  in  Europe." 

Harris  spoke  like  a  merchant  embarrassed  by  a  temporary 
commercial  crisis.  The  atrocious  scènes  to  which  the 
slave-dealers  arc  accustomed  seems  to  render  them  îm- 
pcrvious  to  ail  scnsc  of  justice  or  humanity,  and  they  leam 
to  regard  their  living  merchandize  with  as  small  concem 
as  though  thcy  wcre  dealing  with  chcsts  of  tca  or  hogs- 
hcads  of  sugar. 

But  Harris  was  rîght  when  he  asserted  that  civilizatîon 
must  follow  the  wakc  of  the  intrcpid  pioneers  of  Afrîcan 
discovery.  Livingstone  first,  and  after  him,  Grant,  Speke, 
Burton,  Cameron,  Stanley,  are  the  herocs  whose  names 
will  ever  be  linkcd  with  the  first  dawnings  of  a  brighter 
âge  upon  the  dark  wilds  of  Equatorial  Africa. 

Having  ascertained    that  his  accomplice  had  retumed 

>  Subordinate  Portuguese  govemors  at  secondary  stations. 
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unscrupulous  and  daring  as  ever,  and  fully  prepared  to  pursue 
hîs  former  calling  as  an  agent  of  old  Alvez  the  slave  dealer, 
Harris  inquired  what  he  proposed  doing  wîth  the  survivors 
of  the  "  Pilgrim  "  now  that  they  were  în  his  hands. 

"  Divide  them  înto  two  lots  "  answered  Negoro,  wîthout 
a  moment's  hésitation,  "  one  for  the  market,  the  other  .  . . ." 

He  did  not  finish  his  sentence,  but  the  expression  of 
hîs  countenance  was  an  index  to  the  malignity  of  his 
purpose. 

"  Which  shall  you  sell  ?"  asked  the  American. 

"The  niggers,  of  course.  The  old  one  is  not  worth 
much,  but  the  other  four  ought  to  fetch  a  good  price  at 
Kazoundé." 

"Yes,  you  are  right,"  said  Harris;  " American-born 
slaves,  wîth  plenty  of  work  în  them,  are  rare  articles,  and 
ver>'  différent  to  the  misérable  wretches  we  get  up  the 
country.  But  you  never  told  me,"  he  added,  suddenly 
changing  the  subject,  "  whether  you  found  any  money  on 
board  the 'Pilgrim M" 

"  Oh,  I  rescued  a  few  hundred  dollars  from  the  wreck, 
that  was  ail,"  said  the  Portuguese  carelessly  ;  "  but  I  am 
expecting  .  .  .  ."  he  stopped  short. 

•*  What  are  you  expecting  ?"  inquired  Harris  eagerly. 

"  Oh,  nothing,  nothing,"  said  Negoro,  apparently  annoyed 
that  he  had  said  so  much,  and  immediately  began  talking 
of  the  means  of  securing  the  living  prey  which  he  had  been 
taking  so  many  pains  to  entrap.  Harris  informed  him  that 
on  the  Coanza,  about  ten  miles  distant,  there  was  at  the 
présent  tîme  encamped  a  slave  caravan,  under  the  control 
of  an  Arab  named  Ibn  Hamish  ;  plenty  of  native  soldiers 
were  there  on  guard,  and  if  Dick  Sands  and  his  people 
could  only  be  induced  to  travel  in  that  direction,  their  cap- 
ture would  be  a  matter  of  very  little  difficulty.  He  said 
that  of  course  Dick  Sands'  first  thought  would  naturally  be 
how  to  get  back  to  the  coast  ;  it  was  not  likely  that  he 
would  venture  a  second  time  through  the  forest,  but  would 
in  ail  probability  try  to  make  his  way  to  the  nearest  river, 
and  descend  its  course  on  a'raft  to  the  sca.  The  nearest 
rivet  wai  undoubtedly  the  Coanza,  so  that  he  and  Negoro 


fR2^  f»I  cuite  lurt  oi  meeting  '  tbdr  frisaâs  *  ^X3C  £5 

•|f  yvj  r^:r's^,y  *^.:r^£  so.  =i:-  >e^TO.  *t32re  s  rat 
tnu^Jt,  tfrr.f:  to  i/;  Ivbt  ;  vha-ttver  y:-"^  fini*  ceccmrDcs  ta 
rfo,  h-i  V.  -il  co  at  once  :  ht  ntver  lets  tîit  s^rsss  grca" 

l'yjilri  xfjjt  to  thcîr  fcct,  when  thev  were  startied  îrr  the 
ftamf;  mailing  in  thc  papyrus  whîch  had  pre\-:ou5!y  aroused 
NcgoroS  frjars.  Prc=><;ntly  a  low  gro-A-1  was  heard,  and  a 
larj^c  d''^;,  hhov/ing  his  tceth,  emerged  frozi  the  buîhes^ 
cvid';rjlly  pr^:parcd  for  an  attack. 

"  ItS  iJiw/fjV  cxcîaîmcd  Harris. 

**  Confound  the  brute  I  he  shall  not  escape  me  thîs  tiae," 

Jl';  avy/hi  u^j  II;irrî->*.s  ;^un,  and  raisingitto  hîsshculcer, 
h':  fir';d  ju  ,t  a,  tJ.';  do;;  wa:^  in  the  act  of  springing  ar  his 
lliroat.  A  Ion;;  v.hinc  of  pain  foîlowed  the  report,  and 
l)iu'//j  di  ,ap|0':;iP;d  a;^^aîn  amon^^st  the  bushes  that  fringed 
Ih';  .'-lr':arn.  Nc;joro  was  instantly  upon  his  track,  but 
could  A\  .(j)W(:r  nothin;;  beyond  a  fcw  blood-stains  upon  the 
hlalk',  of  lli^:  pajjyru.-,,  and  a  long  crimson  trail  upon  the 
p/:|jbl':s  iiU  llio-  bank. 

"  I  tliink  I  liavc  donc  for  the  beast  now/'  was  Xegoros 
rciriarl:  a:>  hc  rcturncrl  froin  his  fruitlcss  search. 

Ilarris,  vvho  had  bccn  a  silcnt  spcctator  of  the  whole 
hccii':,  now  askcd  cooWy^ — 

"  What  niakcs  that  animal  hâve  such  an  inveterate  dis- 
lik(?  to  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  thcrc  is  an  old  score  to  scttle  bctwcen  us,"  replîed 
the  l*ortu^;uc.sc. 

"What  aljout  ?"  înquîrcd  the  American. 

Nc[;oro  madc  no  rcply,  and  finding  him  evîdcntly  dis- 
inclincd  to  be  communicative  on  the  subject,  Harris  did 
ni)t  prcss  the  matter  any  further. 

A  fcw  moments  latcr  the  two  mcn  wcre  descendîng  the 
stream,  and  making  thcir  way  through  the  forcst  towards 
Mic  Coan/.a. 
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CHAPTER  m. 


ON  THE   MARCH   AGAIN. 


*' Africa  !  Afrîca!  "  was  the  terrible  word  that  echoed  and 
re-echoed  în  the  mind  of  Dick  Sands.  As  he  pondered 
over  the  events  of  the  preceding  weeks  he  could  now 
understand  why,  notwithstanding  the  rapîd  progress  of  the 
shîp,  the  land  seemed  ever  to  be  receding,  and  why  the 
voyage  had  been  prolonged  to  twîce  its  anticipated  Icngth. 
It  remained,  however,  a  mystery  inexplicable  as  before, 
how  and  when  they  had  rounded  Cape  Horn  and  passed 
înto  another  océan.  Suddenly  the  idea  flashed  upon  him 
that  the  compass  must  hâve  been  tampered  with  ;  and  he 
remembered  the  fall  of  the  first  compass  ;  he  recallcd  the 
night  when  he  had  been  roused  by  Tom's  cry  of  alarm  that 
Negoro  had  fallcn  agaînst  the  binnacle.  As  he  rccollected 
thèse  cîrcumstances  he  became  more  and  more  convinccd 
that  ît  was  Negoro  who  was  the  mainspring  of  ail  the  mis- 
chîef  ;  that  it  was  he  who  had  contrived  the  loss  of  the 
**  Pilgrîm,"  and  compromised  the  safety  of  ail  on  board. 

What  had  been  the  career,  what  could  bc  the  motives 
of  a  man  who  was  capable  of  such  vile  machinations  ? 

But  shroudcd  in  mystery  as  were  the  events  of  the  past, 
the  présent  offered  a  prospect  equally  obscure. 

Beyond  the  fact  that  he  was  in  Africa  and  a  hundred 
miles  from  the  coast,  Dick  knew  absolutely  nothing.  He 
could  only  conjecture  that  he  was  in  the  fatal  province  of 
Angola,  and  assured  as  he  was  that  Harris  had  acted  the 
traitor,  he  was  led  to  the  conclusion  that  he  and  Negoro 
had  been  playing  into  each  other's  hands.    The  rcsult  of 


202  mCK   SAXDS,  THE   BOY  CAPTAIN. 


the  collision,  he  feared,  might  be  vcry  disastrous  to  the 
survivors  of  the  *'  Pilgrim."  Yet,  în  what  manner  would  the 
odious  stratagem  be  accomplished  ?  Dick  could  well 
understand  that  the  negroes  would  be  sold  for  slaves  ;  he 
could  only  too  easily  imagine  that  upon  himself  Negoro 
would  wreak  the  vengeance  he  had  so  obviously  been  con- 
templatîng  ;  but  for  Mrs.  Weldon  and  the  other  helpless 
members  of  the  party  what  fate  could  be  in  store  ? 

The  situation  was  terrible,  but  yet  Dick  dîd  not  flinch  ; 
he  had  been  appointed  captain,  and  captain  he  would  re- 
maîn  ;  Mrs.  Weldon  and  her  little  son  had  been  commîtted 
to  hîs  charge,  and  he  was  resolved  to  carry  out  his  trust 
faîthfully  to  the  end. 

For  sevcral  hours  he  remaîned  wrapped  in  thought, 
ponderîng  over  the  présent  and  the  future,  weighing  the 
evil  chances  against  the  good,  only  to  be  convinced  that 
the  evil  much  prcpondcrated.  At  Icngth  he  rose,  firm,  re- 
solute,  calm.  The  first  glimmer  of  dawn  was  breaking 
upon  the  forest  AU  the  rest  of  the  party,  cxcept  Tom, 
were  fast  aslcep.  Dick  Sands  crept  softly  up  to  the  old 
negro,  and  whispered  : — 

**  Tom,  you  know  now  where  we  are  !  " 

"Yes,  yes,  Mr.  Dick,  only  too  wcll  I  know  it.  We  are 
în  Africa  !  " 

The  old  man  sighed  mournfuUy. 

"Tom,"said  Dick,  in  the  samc  low  voice,  "you  must 
keep  this  a  secret  ;  you  must  not  say  a  word  to  Ict  Mrs, 
Weldon  or  any  of  the  others  know." 

The  old  man  murmurcd  his  assent,  and  Dick  con- 
tinucd  : — 

"  It  will  be  quîte  enough  for  them  to  Icarn  that  we  hâve 
been  bctrayed  by  Harris,  and  that  we  must  consequently 
practise  extra  care  and  watchfulncss  ;  thcy  will  merely 
think  we  are  taking  précautions  against  bcing  surprised 
by  nomad  Indians.  I  trust  to  your  good  sensé,  Tom,  to 
assîst  me  in  this." 

"  You  may  dépend  upon  me,  Mr.  Dick  ;  and  I  can  pro- 
mise you  that  we  will  ail  do  our  bcst  to  prove  our  courage, 
and  to  show  our  dévotion  to  your  service." 


ON  THE  MARCH  AGAIN.  26$ 

Thus  assured  of  Tom's  co-operation,  Dick  proceeded  to 
deliberate  upon  hîs  future  Une  of  action.  He  had  every 
reason  to  believe  that  the  treacherous  American,  startled 
by  the  traces  of  the  slaves  and  the  unexpected  roarîng  of 
the  lion,  had  taken  flight  before  he  had  conducted  hîs 
victîms  to  the  spot  where  they  were  to  be  attacked,  and 
that  consequently  some  hours  mîght  elapse  before  he  would 
be  joined  by  Negoro,  who  (to  judge  from  Dingo's  strange 
behaviour)  had  undoubtedly  for  the  last  few  days  been 
somewhere  on  their  track. 

Hère  was  a  delay  that  mîght  be  tumed  to  good  account, 
and  no  time  was  to  be  lost  in  taking  advantage  of  it  to 
commence  their  retum  journey  to  the  coast  If,  as  Dick 
had  every  reason  to  suppose,  he  was  in  Angola,  he  hoped 
to  find,  eîther  north  or  south,  some  Portuguese  settlement 
whence  he  could  obtain  the  means  of  transporting  his  party 
to  their  several  homes. 

But  how  was  this  retum  journey  to  be  accomplished  ? 
It  would  be  difficult,  not  to  say  imprudent,  to  retrace  their 
footsteps  through  the  forest  ;  it  would  mercly  bring  them 
to  their  startîng-point,  and  would,  moreover,  afford  an  easy 
track  for  Negoro  or  hîs  accomplices  to  foUow.  The  safest 
and  most  secret  means  of  reaching  the  coast  would  as- 
suredly  be  by  descending  the  course  of  some  river.  This 
would  hâve  to  be  effected  by  constructing  a  strong  raft, 
from  whiéh  the  little  party,  well  armed,  mîght  défend  them- 
selves  alike  from  attacks  eîther  of  the  natives  or  of  wild 
beastSy  and  which  would  likewise  afford  a  comfortablc 
means  of  transport  for  Mrs.  Weldon  and  her  little  boy,  who 
were  now  deprived  of  the  use  of  Harris's  horse.  The 
negroes,  it  is  true,  would  be  only  too  pleased  to  carry  the 
lady  on  a  litter  of  branches,  but  this  would  bc  to  occupy 
the  services  of  two  out  of  five,  and  undcr  the  circumstances 
it  was  manifestly  advisable  that  ail  hands  should  be  frec 
to  act  on  the  défensive.  Another  great  inducement  to- 
wards  the  plan  was  that  Dick  Sands  felt  himself  much  more 
at  home  în  travelling  by  water  than  by  land,  and  was  long- 
ing  to  be  once  again  upon  what  to  him  was,  as  it  were,  his 
native  clément.     He  little  drcamt  that  he  was  devising  for 
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himself  the  very  plan  that  Harris,  in  his  spéculations,  had 
laid  down  for  him  ! 

The  most  urgent  matter  was  now  to  find  such  a  stream 
as  would  suit  theîr  purpose.  Dîck  had  several  reasohs  for 
feeling  sure  that  one  exîsted  in  the  neîghbourhood,  He 
knew  that  the  little  river,  which  fell  înto  the  Atlantic  near 
the  spot  where  the  "  Pilgrim  "  stranded,  could  not  extend 
very  far  either  to  the  north  or  east,  because  the  horizon  was 
bounded  in  both  directions  by  thechaîn  ofmountains  which 
he  had  taken  for  the  Cordîlleras.  If  the  stream  did  not 
rîse  in  those  hîlls  ît  must  incline  to  the  south,  so  that  în 
either  case  Dick  was  convinced  he  could  not  be  long  in  dis- 
covering  it  or  one  of  its  affluents.  Another  sign,  which  he 
recognizcd  as  hopeful,  was  that  durîng  the  last  few  miles  of 
the  march  the  soil  had  become  moîst  and  level,  whilst  hère 
and  there  the  appearance  of  tîny  rîvulets  indîcated  that  an 
aqueous  network  existed  in  the  subsoil.  On  the  previous  day, 
too,  the  caravan  had  skirted  a  rushing  torrent,  of  which  the 
waters  werc  tînged  wîth  oxîde  of  iron  from  its  sloping 
banks. 

Dick*s  scheme  was  to  make  hîs  way  back  as  far  as 
this  stream,  which  though  not  navigable  itself  would  in  ail 
probability  empty  itself  into  some  affluent  of  grcater  im- 
portance. The  idca,  whîch  he  imparted  to  Tom,  met  with 
the  old  negro's  cntire  approval. 

As  the  day  dawncd  the  sleepers,  one  by  onê,  awoke. 
Mrs.  Wcldon  laid  little  Jack  in  Nan's  arms.  The  child  was 
still  dozîng  ;  the  fcvcr  had  abatcd,  but  he  looked  painfully 
white  and  exhaustcd  after  the  attack. 

"  Dick,"  said  Mrs.  Weldon,  after  lookîng  round  hcr, 
"  where  îs  Mr.  Harris  ?     I  cannot  sce  him.*' 

"  Harris  has  left  us,"  answcred  Dick  very  quîetly. 

"  Do  you  mean  that  he  has  gone  on  ahead  ?  " 

"  No,  madam,  I  mean  that  he  has  left  us,  and  gone  away 
entîrely  :  he  is  in  league  with  Negoro." 

"  In  league  with  Negoro  !  ".  cried  Mrs.  Weldon.  **  Ah,  I 
hâve  had  a  fancy  lately  that  there  has  been  something 
wrong  :  but  why  i  what  can  be  theîr  motive  ?  " 

"  Indeed  I  am  unable  to  tell  you,"  replied  Dîck  ;  "  I  only 
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know  that  we  hâve  no  alternative  but  to  return  to  the  coast 
immediately  if  we  would  escape  the  two  rascals." 

"  I  only  wish  I  could  catch  them,"  saîd  Hercules,  who 
had  overheard  the  conversation  ;  "  I  would  soon  knock 
theîr  heads  together  ;**  and  he  shook  his  two  fists  in  giving 
emphasis  to  his  words. 

'•  But  what  will  become  of  my  boy  ?  "  crîed  Mrs.  Weldon, 
în  tones  of  despondency  ;  "I  hâve  been  so  sanguine  in 
procuring  him  the  comforts  of  San  Felice." 

"  Master  Jack  will  be  ail  rîght  enough,  madam,  when  we 
get  into  a  more  healthy  situation  near  the  coast,"  said 
Tom. 

"  But  îs  there  no  farm  anywhere  near  ?  no  village  ?  no 
shelter  ?  "  she  pleaded. 

"  None  whatever,  madam  ;  I  can  only  repeat  that  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  that  we  make  the  best  of  our  way  back 
to  the  sea-shore." 

"  Are  you  quite  sure,  Dick,  that  Mr.  Harris  has  deceived 
us?" 

Dick  felt  that  he  should  be  glad  to  avoid  any  discus- 
sion on  the  subject,  but  with  a  warning  glance  at  Tom, 
he  proceeded  to  say  that  on  the  previous  night  he  and  Tom 
had  discovered  the  Amerîcan's  treachery,  and  that  if  he  had 
not  instantly  taken  to  his  horse  and  fled  he  would  hâve 
answered  for  his  guilt  with  his  life.  Without,  however, 
dwellîng  for  a  moment  more  than  he  could  avoid  upon  the 
past,  he  hurried  on  to  détail  the  means  by  whîch  he  now 
proposed  to  reach  the  sea,  concluding  by  the  assertion  that 
he  hoped  a  very  few  miles*  march  would  bring  them  to  a 
stream  on  which  they  might  be  able  to  embark. 

Mrs.  Weldon,  thoroughly  ignoring  her  own  weakness, 
professed  her  readiness  not  only  to  walk,  but  to  carry  Jack 
too.  Bat  and  Austin  at  once  volunteered  to  carry  her  in  a 
lîtter  ;  of  this  the  lady  would  not  hear,  and  bravely  repeated 
her  intention  of  travelling  on  foot,  announcing  her  will- 
ingness  to  start  without  further  delay.  Dick  Sands  was 
only  tqp  glad  to  assent  to  her  wish. 

**  Let  me  take  Master  Jack,"  said  Hercules  ;  "  I  shall  be 
eut  of  my  élément  if  I  hâve  nothing  to  carr>'." 


270  DICK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 

The  giant,  without  waiting  for  a  reply,  took  the  dûU 
from  Nan's  arms  so  gently  that  he  did  not  even  rouse  Um 
from  his  slumber. 

The  wcapons  wcrc  ncxt  carefully  examîned.  and  the 
provisions,  having  been  repacked  into  one  parcel,  were  con- 
signcd  to  the  charge  of  Actson,  who  undertook  to  cany 
thcm  on  his  back. 

Cousin  Benedict,  whose  wîry  lîmbs  seemed  capable  of 
bcaring  any  amount  of  fatigue,  was  quîte  ready  to  start 
It  was  doubtful  whcther  he  had  noticed  Harris's  dîsappear- 
ance  ;  he  was  sufiering  from  a  loss  which  to  him  was  of  far 
grcatcr  importance.  Hc  had  mislaid  his  spectacles  and 
magnifying-glass.  It  had  happencd  that  Bat  had  picked 
them  up  in  the  long  grass,  close  to  the  spot  where  the 
amateur  naturalist  had  been  lyîng,  but  actîng  on  a  hînt  from 
Dîck  Sands,  hc  said  nothîng  about  them  ;  in  thîs  way  the 
cntomologist,  who,  without  his  glasses  could  scarcely  sce  a 
yard  beyond  his  face,  might  becxpectedto  bekept  without 
trouble  in  the  limits  of  the  ranks,  and  having  been  placed 
between  Actaeon  and  Austîn  with  strict  injunctions  not  to 
leave  their  sidc,  he  followcd  them  as  submissively  as  a  blind 
man  in  leading-strings. 

The  start  was  made.  But  scarcely  had  the  little  troop 
advanced  fifty  yards  upon  their  way,  when  Tom  suddenly 
cried  out, — 

"Where's  Dingo?" 

With  ail  the  force  of  his  tremendous  lungs.  Hercules  gave 
a  séries  of  réverbérât ing  shouts  : — 

"Dingo!  Dingo!  Dingo!" 

Not  a  bark  could  be  distinguished  in  reply. 

"  Dingo  !  Dingo  !  Dingo  !  "  again  echoed  in  the  air. 

But  ail  was  silence. 

Dick  was  intenscly  annoycd  at  the  non-appearancc  of 
the  dog  ;  his  présence  would  hâve  been  an  additîonal  safe- 
guard  in  the  event  of  any  sudden  surprise. 

"  Perhaps  he  has  foUowed  Harris,"  suggested  Tom. 

"  Far  more  likely  he  is  on  the  track  of  Negoro,"  re- 
joined  Dick. 

"  Then  Negoro,  to  a  dead  certainty,"  said  Hercules,  "  will 
^ut  a  buUet  into  his  head." 


ON  THE  MARCH  AGAIN.  2/1 


"It  îs  to  be  hoped"  replîed  Bat,  "that  Dingo  will 
strangle  him  first" 

Dick  Sands,  disguising  his  vexation,  said, 

"  At  any  rate,  we  hâve  no  tîme  to  waît  for  the  animal 
now  :  if  he  îs  alive,  he  will  not  fail  to  find  us  out  Move 
on,  my  lads  !  move  on  !  " 

The  weather  was  very  hot  ;  ever  sînce  daybreak  heavy 
clouds  had  been  gatherîng  upon  the  horizon,  and  it  seemed 
hardly  likely  that  the  day  would  pass  without  a  storm. 
Fortunately  the  woods  were  sufficiently  light  to  ensure  a 
certain  amount  of  freshness  to  the  surface  of  the  soil. 
Hère  and  there  were  large  patches  of  tall,  rank  grass  en- 
closed  by  clumps  of  forest  trees.  In  some  places,  fossilized 
trunks,  lying  on  the  ground,  betokened  the  existence  of 
one  of  the  coal  districts  that  are  common  upon  the  con- 
tinent of  Africa,  Along  the  glades  the  carpet  of  verdure 
was  relieved  by  crîmson  stems  and  a  variety  of  flowers  ; 
gînger-blossoms,  blue  and  yellow,  pale  lobelias,  and  red 
orchids  fertilized  by  the  numerous  insects  that  incessantly 
hovered  about  them.  The  trees  did  not  grow  in  impéné- 
trable masses  of  one  specîes,  but  exhibited  themselves  in 
infinité  variety.  There  was  also  a  species  of  palm  pro- 
ducing  an  oil  locally  much  valued  ;  there  were  cotton- 
plants  growing  in  bushes  eight  or  ten  feet  high,  the  cotton 
attached  in  long  shreds  to  the  ligneous  stalks  ;  and  there 
were  copals  from  which,  pierced  by  the  proboscîs  of  certain 
insects,  exudes  an  odorous  resin  thatflows  on  to  the  ground 
and  is  collected  by  the  natives.  Then  there  were  citrons 
and  wild  pomegranates  and  a  score  of  other  arborescent 
plants,  ail  testifying  to  the  fertility  of  this  plateau  of 
Central  Africa.  In  many  places,  too,  the  air  was  fragrant 
with  the  odour  of  vanilla,  though  it  was  not  possible  to 
discover  the  shrub  from  which  the  perfume  emanated. 

In  spite  of  it  being  the  dry  season,  so  that  the  soil  had 
only  been  moistened  by  occasional  storms,  ail  trees  and 
plants  were  flourishing  in  great  luxuriance.  It  was  the 
tîme  of  year  for  fever,  but,  according  to  Dr.  Livingstone's 
observation,  the  disorder  may  generally  be  cured  by  quit- 
tîng  the  locality  where  it  has  been  contracted.     Dick  ex- 
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sscd  his  hope  that,  in  little  Jack*s  case,  thc  words  of  th 
*.it  travcllcr  would  bc  vcrificd,  and  in  encouragemen 
thîs  sanguine  vîcw,  poîntcd  out  to  Mrs.  Weldon  thatV' 
though  it  was  past  thc  time  for  thc  periodical  return  oft* 
ic  fcvcr,  thc  child  was  still  slumberîng  quietly  în  Hercules 
trms. 

The  march  was  contînued  wîth  as  much  rapidity  as 
consistent  wîth  caution.     Occasîonally,  where  the  bush 
and  brushwood  had  becn  broken  down  by  the  récent  pas- 
sage of  mon  or  beasts,  progress  was  comparatively  easy 
but  much  more  frequcntly,  greatly  to  Dick's  annoyanc 
obstacles  of  various  sorts  impcded  their  advance.     Climb- 
îng  plants  grew  in  such  inextricable  confusion  that  the; 
could  only  bc  comparcd  to  a  ship's  rigging  învolved  î 
hopcless  entanglcmcnt  ;    there  were  crecpcrs  resemblin 
curvcd  scimitars,  thickly  covcrcd  with  sharp  thoms  ;  the; 
wcrc  likcwisc  strange  growths,  likc  vegetable  serpents,  fifl 
or  sixty  fcct  long,  which  sccmcd  to  hâve  a  cruel  faculty  fo 
torturing  cvcry  passcngcr  with  thcir  prickly  spînes.     Ax 
in  hand,  thc    ncgrocs   had    rcpcatcdly  to  eut  their  roa 
llirough  thcsc  bcwildcring  obstructions  that  clothcd  th 
trccs  froni  tliLM*r  summit  to  tlicir  base. 

Animal  lifc  was  no  loss  rcmarkablc  in  its  way  than  th 
végétation,      lîirds  in  grcat  varicty  flittcd  about    în   thc:: 
ample  folîagc,  sccure  from  any  stray  shot  from  the  lîttl 
band,  whoso  chicf  ohjcct   it  was  to  prcscrve  its  incognito- 
Guinca-fowls  wcrc  sccn  in  considérable  numbcrs,  francolin55 
in  scvcral  varictics.  aiul  a  fow  spécimens  of  the  bird  tc^ 
which  thc  Amcricans,  in  imitatii'jn  of  their  note,  hâve  gîvcn 
thc  namc  of  **  whij)-j">oor-will."     If  Dick  had  not  had  too 
much  cvidcncc  in   othcr  wavs  to  the  contrarv,  hc  mÎLrht 
almost  havc  imagincd  himsclf  in  a  province  of  thc  New 
World. 

Ilithcrto  thcy  h.ul  bcon  unmolcstcd  by  any  dangerous 
wild  beasts.  During  thc  présent  stage  of  thcir  march  a  hcrd 
ofgiraffes,  startlcd  by  their  uncxpected  approach,  rushcd 
flectly  past  ;  thîs  timc,  howcvcr,  without  bcing  rcprcsented 
as  ostrichcs.  Occasionallv  a  dense  cloud  of  dust  on  the 
edge  of  thc  prairie,  accompanicd  by  a  sound  like  the  roll 
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of  heavily-laden  chariots^  betokened  the  flight  of  a  herd  of 
bufTaloes  ;  but  with  thèse  exceptions  no  animal  of  any 
magnitude  appeared  in  view. 

For  about  two  miles  Dick  followed  the  course  of  the 
rivulet,  in  the  hope  that  it  would  émerge  into  a  more  im- 
portant stream,  which  would  convey  them  without  much 
difficulty  or  danger  direct  to  the  sea. 

Towards  noon  about  three  miles  had  been  accomplished, 
and  a  hait  was  made  for  rest.  Neither  Negoro  nor  Harris 
had  been  seen,  nor  had  Dingo  reappeared.  The  encamp- 
ment  for  the  midday  refreshment  was  made  under  the 
shelter  of  a  clump  of  bamboos,  which  effectually  concealed 
them  ail.  Few  words  were  spoken  during  the  meal.  Mrs. 
Weldon  could  eat  nothing  ;  she  had  again  taken  her  little 
boy  into  her  arms,  and  seemed  wholly  absorbed  in  watch- 
ing  him.  Again  and  again  Dick  begged  her  tb  take  some 
nourishment,  urging  upon  her  the  necessîty  of  keeping  up 
her  strength. 

"  We  shall  not  be  long  in  findîng  a  good  current  to  carry 
us  to  the  coast,"  said  the  lad  brightly. 

Mrs.  Weldon  raised  her  eyes  to  his  animated  features. 
With  so  sanguine  and  resolute  a  leader,  with  such  devoted 
servants  as  the  five  negroes  in  attendance,  she  felt  that  she 
ought  not  utterly  to  despaîr.  Was  she  not,  after  ail,  on 
friendly  soil  ?  what  great  harm  could  Harris  perpetrate 
against  her  or  her  belongings  ?  She  would  hope  still,  hope 
for  the  best. 

Rejoiced  as  he  was  to  see  somethîng  of  its  former  bright- 
ness  return  to  her  countenance,  Dick  nevertheless  had 
scarcely  courage  steadily  to  return  her  searchîng  gaze. 
Had  she  known  the  whole  truth,  he  knew  that  her  hcart 
must  fail  her  utterly. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


ROUGII  TRAVELLING. 


JusT  at  this  moment  Jack  woke  up  and  put  hîs  arms 
round  his  mothcr's  neck.  His  eyes  were  brighter,  and 
therc  was  manifestly  no  return  of  fever. 

'*  You  arc  bcttcr,  darling  !  "  saîd  Mrs.  Weldon,  pressing 
him  tendcrly  to  lier. 

"  Ycs,  mamma,  I  am  bctter  ;  but  I  am  very  thirsty." 

Somc  cold  watcr  was  soon  procured,  which  the  chîld 
drank  cagcrh',  and  then  bcgan  to  look  about  him.  Hîs 
first  inquiry  was  for  his  old  friands,  Dick  and  Hercules, 
both  of  whom  approachcd  at  his  summons  and  greetcd  hîm 
affoctionatcly. 

"  Wlîcre  i-i  the  horse  ?"  was  the  next  question. 

**  Gonc  away,  Master  Jack  ;  I  am  your  horse  now,"  said 
lïorculcs. 

*'  But  you  hâve  no  bridle  for  me  to  hold,"  saîd  Jack, 
lookini;  rather  disappointed. 

"  Yi)u  may  put  a  bit  in  my  mouth  if  you  like,  master 
Jack."  replicd  Hercules,  extending  his  jaws,  "and  then 
you  may  pull  as  hard  as  you  please." 

"O.  I  shall  not  pull  very  hard,"  saîd  Jack;  "but 
havou't  wc  ncarlv  come  to  Mr.  Harrîs's  farm  }'' 

Mrs.  W'cKlon  assured  the  child  that  they  should  soon  be 
whcre  thoy  wantcd  to  be,  and  Dick,  fînding  that  the  con- 
Ncrsation  was  approachîng  dangerous  ground,  proposed 
that  the  journoy  should  be  now  resumed.  Mrs.  Weldon 
assented  ;  the  cncampment  was  forthwith  broken  up,  and 
the  march  continued  as  before. 
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In  order  not  to  lose  sîght  of  the  watercourse,  it  was 
necessary  to  eut  a  way  right  through  the  underwood  ;  pro- 
gress  was  consequently  very  slow  ;  and  a  lîttle  over  a  mile 
was  ail  that  was  accomplîshed  in  about  three  hôurs.  Foot- 
paths  had  evîdently  once  existed,  but  they  had  ail  become 
what  the  natives  term  "  dead,"  that  is,  they  had  become 
entircly  overgrown  with  brushwood  artd  brambles.  The 
negroes  worked  away  with  a  will  ;  Hercules,  in  partîcular, 
who  temporarily  resîgned  hîs  charge  to  Nan,  wîelded  his 
axe  with  marvellous  effect,  ail  the  time  giving  vent  to 
stentorian  groans  and  grunts,  and  succeeded  in  openîng 
the  woods  before  him  as  if  they  were  being  consumed  by  a 
devouring  fire. 

Fortunately  this  heavy  labour  was  not  of  very  long 
duration. 

After  about  a  mile,  an  openîng  of  moderate  wîdth,  con- 
vergîng  towards  the  stream  and  following  its  bank,  was 
dîscovered  in  the  underwood,  It  was  a  passage  formed  by 
éléphants,  which  apparently  by  hundreds  must  be  in  the 
Iiabit  of  traversing  this  part  of  the  forest  The  spongy 
soil,  soaked  by  the  downpour  of  the  rainy  season,  was 
everywhere  indented  with  the  enormous  impressions  of 
their  feet 

But  it  soon  became  évident  that  éléphants  were  not  the 

only  living  créatures  that  had  used  this  track.     Human 

l)ones  gnawed  by  beasts  of  prey,  whole  human  skeletons, 

still  wearing  the  iron  fetters  of  slavery,  everywhere  strewed 

the  ground.     It  was  a  scène  only  too  common  in  Central 

j\frica,  where   like  cattle  driven    to    the  slaughter,  poor 

misérable  men  are  dragged  in  caravans  for  hundreds  of 

Aveary  miles,  to  perîsh  on  the  road  in  countless  numbers 

beneath  the  trader's  lash,-  to    succumb   to    the    mingled 

horrors  of  fatigue,  privation,  and  disease,  or,  if  provisions 

fail,  to  be  butchered,  without  pity  or  remorse,  by  sword  and 

gun. 

That  slave-caravans  had  passed  that  way  was  too  obvious 
to  permit  a  doubt.  For  at  least  a  mile,  at  almost  every 
step  Dîck  came  in  contact  with  the  scattered  bones  ;  whîle 
cvcr  and  agaîn  huge  goat  suckers,  disturbed  by  the  approach 


28o  DICK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 

of  the  travellers,  rose  with    flapping   wings,  and  circied 
round  thcîr  heads. 

The  youth*s  heart  sank  with  secret  dismay  lest  Mrs. 
Weldon  should  divine  the  meaning  of  thîs  ghastly  scenCi 
and  appcal  to  him  for  cxplanatîon,  but  fortunately  shehad    . 
again  insisted  on  carryîng  her  little  patient,  and  althou^ 
the  child  was  fast  asleep,  he  absorbed  her  whole  attentîo*^ 
Nan  was  by  her  sîde,  almost  equally  engrossed.     Old  T<^^ 
alone  was  fully  alive  to  the  sîgnificance  of  hîs  surroundînfi^» 
and  with  downcast  eyes  he  mournfully  pursued  his  maï'^'^' 
Full  of  amazement,  the  other  negroes  looked  right  and  1^ 
upon  what  might  appcar  to  them  as  the  upheaval  of  so  ^^ 
vast  ccmetcry,  but  they  uttered  no  wordof  inquiryorsurpt^-*    . 

Mcantime  the  bed  of  the  stream  had  increased  both^-  J 
breadth  and  depth,  and  the  rivulet  had  in  a  degree  lost:  J^ 
character  of  a  rushing  torrent.  This  was  a  change  wlm  ^^ 
Dick  Sands  obscrvcd  hopefully,  interpreting  it  as  an 
dication  that  it  might  itself  become  navigable,  or  wo 
empty  itself  into  somc  more  important  tributary  of 
Atlantic.  His  résolve  was  fixcd  :  he  would  follow 
course  at  ail  hazards.  As  soon,  therefore,  as  he  found  tL 
the  éléphants  track  was  quitting  the  water's  edge,  he  ma-^^ 
up  his  mind  to  abandon  it,  and  had  no  hésitation  in  agî 
resorting  to  the  use  of  the  axe.  Once  more,  then,  coi 
menccd  the  labour  of  cutting  a  way  through  the  entangl 
ment  of  bushcs  and  crecpcrs  that  wcrc  thick  upon  the  s< 
It  was  no  longer  forcst  through  which  thcy  wcre  wcndii 
their  arduous  path  ;  trccs  wcre  comparativcly  rare  ;  on. 
tall  clumps  of  bamboos  rose  above  the  grass,  so  high,  hoN"^ 
evcr,  that  cvcn  Hercules  could  not  sce  above  them,  and  tl'^^ 
passage  of  the  little  troop  could  only  hâve  becn  discovera^ 
by  the  rustling  in  the  stalks. 

In  tlie  course  of  the  afternoon,  the  soil  bccame  soft  an^ 
marshy.  It  was  évident  that  the  travellers  were  crossing 
plains  that  in  a  long  rainy  seasonmustbeinundated.  The 
ground  was  carpcted  with  luxuriant  mosses  and  graceful 
ferns,  and  the  continuai  appearance  of  brown  hématite 
wherever  there  was  a  rise  in  the  soil,  betokcned  the  exis- 
tence of  a  rich  vein  of  métal  beneath. 
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Remembering  what  he  had  read  in  Dr.  Lîvingstone's 
account  of  thèse  treacherous  swamps,  Dick  bade  his  com- 
panions  take  theîr  footing  warily.  He  hîmself  led  the  way. 
Tom  expressed  hîs  surprise  that  the  ground  should  be  so 
soaked  when  there  had  been  no  rain  for  some  time. 
**  I  think  we  shall  hâve  a  storm  soon,"  saîd  Bat. 
"Ail  the  more  reason,  then,"  replîed  Dîck,  "why  we 
should  get  away  from  thèse  marshes  as  quîckly  as  possible. 
Cany  Jack  again,  Hercules;  and  you,  Bat  and  Austin, 
keep  close  to  Mrs.  Weldon,  so  as  to  be  able  to  assist  her  if 
she  wants  your  help.  But  take  care,  take  care,  Mr.  Bene- 
dict  I"  he  cried  out  in  sudden  alarm  ;  "what  are  you 
doing,  sir?" 

"  I*m  slippîng  in  "  was  poor  Benedict's  helpless  reply. 
He  had  trodden  upon  a  kind  of  quagmire  and,  as  though 
a  trap  had  been  opened  beneath  his  feet,  was  fast  dis- 
appearing  into  the  slough.  Assistance  was  immediately 
rendered,  and  the  unfortunate  naturalist  was  dragged  out, 
•overed  with  mud  almost  to  his  waist,  but  thoroughly 
satîsfîed  because  his  precious  box  of  spécimens  had  sufTered 
"Xo  înjury.  Actaeon  undertook  for  the  future  to  keep  close 
:o  his  side,  and  endeavour  to  avoid  a  répétition  of  the 
rxiishap. 

The  accident  could  not  be  said  to  be  altogether  free  from 
unpleasant  conséquences.     Air-bubbles  in  great  numbers 
had  risen  to  the  surface  of  the  mire  from  which  Benedict 
had  been  extricated,  and  as  they  burst  they  disseminated 
an  odious  stench  that  was  well-nigh  intolérable.     The  pas- 
sage of  thèse  pestilential  districts  is  not  unfrequently  very 
dangerous,   and    Livingstone,  who    on   several    occasions 
"waded  through  them  in  mud  that  reached  to  his  breast, 
compares  them  to  great  sponges  composcd  of  black  porous 
earth,  in  which  every  footstep  causes  streams  of  moisture  to 
ooze  out. 

For  well-nigh  half  a  mile  they  had  now  to  wend  their 
cautious  way  across  this  spongy  soil.  Mrs.  Weldon,  ankle- 
dcep  in  the  soft  mud,  was  at  last  compelled  to  come  to  a 
stand-still  ;  and  Hercules,  Bat,  and  Austin,  ail  resolved 
that  she  should  be  spared  further  discomfort,  and  insisted 
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upon  wcaving  some  bamboos  into  a  litter,  upon  which, 
after  much  reluctance  to  become  such  a  burden,  she  was 
induced,  with  Jack  beside  her,  to  take  her  place. 

Ailer  the  delay  thus  caused,  the  procession  agaîn  started 
on  its  perilous  route.  Dick  Sands  continued  to  walk  at  the 
head,  in  order  to  test  the  stabîlity  of  the  footing  ;  Actaeon 
followed,  holding  Cousin  Benedict  firmly  by  the  arm  ;  Tom 
took  charge  of  old  Nan,  who  without  his  support  would 
certaînly  hâve  fallen  into  the  quagmire  ;  and  the  three 
othcr  negroes  carried  the  litter  in  the  rear.  It  was  a  mat- 
ter  of  the  greatest  difficulty  to  find  a  path  that  was 
sufficiently  firm  ;  the  method  they  adopted  was  to  pîck 
their  way  as  much  as  possible  on  the  long  rank  g^rass  that 
on  the  margin  of  the  swamps  was  tolerably  tough  ;  but  in 
spite  of  the  greatest  précaution,  there  was  not  one  of  them 
who  cscaped  occasionally  sinking  up  to  his  knees  in 
slush. 

At  about  fivc  o*clock  they  wcre  relîeved  by  findîng  them- 
selves  on  ground  of  a  more  clayey  character  ;  it  was  stîll 
soft  and  porous  below,  but  its  surface  was  hard  enough  to 
giv^e  a  secure  foothold.  There  wcre  watery  pores  that  per- 
colatcd  the  subsoil,  and  thèse  gave  évident  witness  to  the 
proximity  of  a  river-district. 

The  heat  would  hâve  bccn  întolcrably  oppressive  îf  ît 
had  not  becn  tempered  by  somc  heavy  storm-clouds  which 
obstructed  the  direct  influence  of  the  sun*s  rays.  Light- 
ning  was  observed  to  be  playing  faîntly  about  the  sky,  and 
there  was  now  and  agaîn  the  low  growl  of  distant  thunder. 
The  indications  of  a  gathering  storm  were  too  manifcst  to 
be  disregarded,  and  Dick  could  not  hclp  being  vcry  uneasy. 
He  had  hcard  of  the  extrême  violence  of  African  storms, 
and  kncw  that  torrents  of  raîn,  hurricanes  that  no  trec 
could  resist,  and  thundcrbolt  after  thunderbolt  were  the 
usual  accompaniment  of  thèse  tempcsts.  And  hère  in  this 
lowland  désert,  which  too  surely  would  be  completely  inun- 
dated,  there  would  not  be  a  tree  to  which  they  could  resort 
for  shelter,  while  it  would  Hkewise  be  utterly  vain  to  hope 
to  obtain  a  refuge  by  excavation,  as  water  would  be  found 
only  two  feet  below  the  surface. 
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After  scrutinizing  the  landscape,  however,  he  notîced 
some  low  élévations  on  the  north  that  seemed  to  form  the 
boundary  of  the  marshy  plaîn.  A  few  trees  were  scattered 
along  theîr  summîts  ;  îf  his  party  could  get  no  other  shelter 
hère,  he  hoped  they  would  be  able  to  find  themselves  free 
from  any  danger  caused  by  the  rîsing  flood. 

"  Push  on,  frîends,  push  :on  !  "  he  cried  ;  "  three  mîles 
more,  and  we  shall  be  out  of  this  treacherous  lowland." 

His  words  served  to  inspire  a  fresh  confidence,  and  in  spîte 
of  ail  the  previous  fatigue,  every  energy  was  brought  into 
play  with  renewed  vigoun  Hercules,  in  particular,  seemed 
ready  to  carry  the  whole  party,  if  it  had  been  in  his  power. 

The  storm  was  not  long  in  begînning.  The  rising  ground 
was  still  two  miles  away.  Although  the  sun  was  above 
the  horizon,  the  darkness  was  almost  complète  ;  the  over- 
hanging  volumes  of  vapour  sank  lower  and  lower  towards 
the  earth,  but  happily  the  fuU  force  of  the  déluge  which 
must  ultimately  come  did  not  descend  as  yet  Lîghtning, 
red  and  blue,  flashed  on  every  side  and  appeared  to  covcr 
the  ground  with  a  networlc  of  flame. 

Ever  and  again  the  little  knot  of  travellers  were  in  péril 
of  beîng  struck  by  the  thunderbolts  which,  on  that  trceless 
plain,  had  no  other  object  of  attraction.  Poor  little  Jack, 
who  had  been  awakened  by  the  perpétuai  crashes,  buried 
his  face  in  terror  in  Hercules*  breast,  anxious,  however,  not 
to  distress  his  mother  by  any  outward  exhibition  of  alarm. 
The  good-natured  negro  endeavoured  to  pacify  hîm  by 
promises  that  the  lightning  should  not  touch  him,  and  the 
child,  ever  confident  in  the  protection  of  his  huge  friend, 
lost  something  of  his  nervousness. 

But  it  could  not  be  long  before  the  clouds  would  burst 
and  discharge  the  threatened  down-pour. 

"  What  are  we  to  do,  Tom  ?  "  asked  Dick,  drawîng  up 
close  to  the  negro's  side. 

"  We  must  make  a  ruâh  for  it  ;  push  on  with  ail  the 
speed  we  can.'^ 

••  But  where  ?  "  cried  Dick. 

**  Straight  on/'  was  the  prompt  reply  ;  "  îf  the  raîn  catches 
us  hère  on  the  plain  we  shall  ail  be  drowned." 
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"  But  whcre  are  we  to  go  ?  *'  rcpeated  Dick,  în  despair  ; 
"  if  only  there  were  a  hut  !     But  look,  look  there  1  " 

A  vivid  flash  of  lightning  had  lit  up  the  country,  and 
Dick  declared  that  he  could  see  a  camp  which  could  hardly 
be  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  ahead. 

The  negro  looked  doubtful. 

"  I  saw  ît  too,"  he  assented  :  "  but  if  ît  be  a  camp  at  ail 
it  would  be  a  camp  of  natives  ;  and  to  fall  into  that  would 
involve  us  in  a  worse  fate  than  the  rain." 

Another  brilliant  flash  brought  the  camp  once  Bgjain 
into  relief  ;  it  appeared  to  be  made  up  of  about  a  hunditd 
conical  tents,  arranged  very  symmetrically,  each  ofthem 
beîng  from  twelve  to  fifteen  fect  în  height  It  had  the 
appearance,  from  a  distance,  of  being  deserted  ;  îf  ît  wcre 
really  so,  it  would  afibrd  just  the  shelter  that  was  needed  ; 
otherwisc,  at  ail  hazards,  it  must  be  most  carefuUy  avoided. 

"  I  will  go  în  advancc,"  said  Dick,  after  a  moment's 
rcflcction,  "  and  reconnoitre  it." 

"  Lct  one  of  us,  at  least,  go  wîth  you,"  replîcd  Tom. 

"  No,  stay  whcre  you  arc  ;  I  shall  be  much  less  likely  to 
be  discovcred  if  I  go  alonc." 

Without  another  word,  he  dartcd  ofT,  and  was  soon  lost 
in  the  sombre  darkncss  that  was  only  broken  by  the  fréquent 
lightning. 

Large  drops  of  raîn  werc  now  begînnîng  to  fall. 

Tom  and  Dick  had  bccn  walking  some  little  distance  în 
advancc  of  the  rest  of  the  party,  who  conscquently  had  not 
ovcrhcard  thcir  conversation.  A  hait  bcing  made,  Mrs. 
Wcldon  inquircd  what  was  the  mattcr.  Tom  explained 
that  a  camp  or  village  had  been  noticcd  a  little  way  in 
front,  and  that  the  captain  had  gone  forward  to  investigatc 
it.  Mrs.  Wcldon  asked  no  furthcr  questions,  but  quietly 
waitcd  the  rcsult.  It  was  only  a  fcw  minutes  before  Dick 
rcturncd. 

**  You  may  come  on,"  he  crîcd. 

"Is  the  camp  deserted  ?  "  asked  Tom. 

"  It  is  not  a  camp  at  ail  ;  it  is  a  lot  of  ant-hîlls  !  " 

"  Ant-hills  !  "  echoed  Benedict,  suddenly  aroused  into  a 
State  of  excîtcment. 


Another  briUUnt  flash  brought  tbe  camp  once  again  into  reliei. 
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"  No  doubt  of  ît,  Mr.  Benedict"  replîed  Dîck  ;  "  they  are 
ant-hills  twelve  fcet  high  at  least  :  and  I  hope  we  shall  be 
able  to  gct  înto  thcm." 

"Twelve  feet  !  "  the  naturalîst  repcated  ;  "  thcy  must  be 
those  of  the  termites,  the  white  ants  ;  there  is  no  othcr 
insect  that  could  make  thcm.  Wondcrful  architccts  are 
the  termites." 

"  Termites,  or  whatever  they  are,  thcy  wîll  havc  to  turn 
eut  for  us,"  said  Dick. 

**  But  they  will  eat  us  up  !  "  objccted  Bcnedict 

"  I  can*t  hclp  that,"  rctortcd  Dick  ;  "  go  \vc  must,  and  go 
at  once." 

"But  stop  a  moment,"  continued  the  provoking  natu- 
ralîst ;  "  stop,  and  tell  me  :  I  can't  bc  wrong  :  I  always 
thought  that  white  ants  could  ncver  bc  found  elsewhere 
than  in  Afrîca." 

**  Come  îilong,  sir,  I  say  ;  come  along,  quîck  !  "  shoutcd 
Dick,  terrified  lest  Mrs.  Weldon  should  hâve  overheard 
him. 

They  hurried  on.  A  wind  had  riscn  ;  large  spattering 
drops  were  now  beginning  to  fall  more  hcavily  on  the  ground 
and  în  a  fcw  minutes  it  would  be  impossible  to  stand 
against  the  advancing  tempest.  The  ncarest  of  the  accumu- 
lation of  ant-hills  was  reached  in  time,  and  howevcr 
dangerous  their  occupants  might  be,  it  was  dccidcd  eithcr 
to  expcl  them,  or  to  share  their  quarters.  Each  cône  was 
formcd  of  a  kind  of  rcddish  clay,  and  had  a  single  opcning 
at  ■  îts  base.  Hercules  took  his  hatchct,  and  quickly 
enlarged  the  aperture  tîU  it  would  admit  his  own  huge 
body.  Not  an  ant  made  its  apncarancc.  Cousin  Bcnedict 
expressed  his  extrême  surprise.  But  the  structure  unqucs- 
tionably  was  empty,  and  one  aftcr  anothcr  the  wholc  party 
made  their  way  inside. 

The  raîn  by  this  time  was  desccndîng  in  terrifie  torrents, 
strong  enough  to  extinguish,  one  v/ould  think,  tlîe  most 
violent  explosions  of  the  clectrîc  fluid.  But  the  travcllcrs 
were  secure  în'their  shelter,  and  had  nothing  to  fcar  for  the 
présent  ;  their  tenement  was  of  greatcr  stability  than  a  tent 
or  a  native  hut     It  was  one  of  those  marvcllous  structures 
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erected  by  littie  insects»  which  to  Cameron  appeared  even 
more  wonderful  than  the  upraising  of  the  Egyptian  pyramids 
by  human  hands.  To  use  his  own  comparison,  it  might 
be  likened  to  the  construction  of  a  Mount  Everest,  the 
loftiest  of  the  Himalayan  peaks,  by  the  united  labour  of  a 
nation. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


WHITE  ANTS, 


The  storm  had  now  burst  în  full  fury,  and  fortunate  5t  was 
that  a  refuge  had  been  found.  The  rain  did  not  fall  în 
separate  drops  as  în  temperate  zones,  but  descended  like 
the  waters  of  a  cataract,  în  one  solid  and  compact  mass,  în 
a  way  that  could  only  suggest  the  outpour  of  some  vast 
aerial  basîn  containîng  the  waters  of  an  entîre  océan. 
Contrary,  too,  to  the  storms  of  hîgher  latitudes,  of  whîch 
the  duratîon  seems  ordinarily  to  be  în  înverse  ratio  to  their 
violence,  thèse  Afrîcan  tempests,  whatever  their  magnitude, 
oflen  last  for  whole  days,  furrowing  the  soil  into  deep 
ravines,  changing  plains  to  lakes  and  brooks  to  torrents,, 
and  causing  rivers  to  overflow  and  cover  vast  districts 
wîth  their  inondations.  It  îs  hard  to  understand  whence 
such  volumes  of  vapour  and  electrîc  fluid  can  accumu- 
lâtes The  earth,  upon  thèse  occasions,  might  almost  seem 
lo  be  carried  back  to  the  remote  period  whîch  has  been 
called  "  the  diluvîan  âge.*' 

Happîly,  the  walls  of  the  ant-hîll  were  very  thîck  ;  no 
beaver-hut  formed  of  pounded  earth  could  be  more  per- 
fectly  water-tight,  and  a  torrent  might  hâve  passed  over  it 
without  a  particle  of  moisture  making  îts  way  through  its 
substance. 

As  soon  as  the  party  had  taken  possession  of  the  tene- 
inent,  a  lantem  was  lighted,  and  they  proceeded  to  examine 
the  interîor.  The  cône,  whîch  was  about  twelve  feet  high 
insîde,  was  eleven  feet  wide  at  the  base,  gradually  narrow* 
ing  to  a  sugar-loaf  top.     The  walls  and  partitions  betweea 
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thc  tiers  of  cclls  wcre   nowhere  Icss  than   a  foot   thick 
throughout 

Thcsc  wondcrfiil  érections,  thc  resuit  of  the  combîncd 
labour  of  înnumcrable  însccts,  are  by  no  mcans  uncommon 
in  the  heart  of  Africa.  Smeathman,  a  Dutch  travellcr  of 
the  last  century,  has  recordcd  hovv  he  and  four  companions 
ail  at  one  time  occupîed  the  summit  of  one  of  thcm  in 
Loundé.  Lîvîngstone  notîced  some  made  of  red  clay,  of 
whîch  the  height  varied  from  fiftcen  to  twenty  feet  ;  and 
in  Nyangwc,  Cameron  several  tîmes  mistook  one  of  thèse 
colonies  for  a  native  camp  pitched  upon  the  plain.  Hc 
describcd  some  of  thèse  st range  édifices  as  being  flankcd 
with  small  spires,  givîng  them  the  appcarance  of  a  cathedral- 
dôme. 

The  rcddish  clay  of  whîch  the  ant-hill  was  composed 
could  Icavc  no  doubt  upon  the  mind  of  a  naturalist  that  it 
had  becn  formed  by  thc  spccics  known  as  "  termes  belli- 
cosus  ;"  had  it  becn  made  of  grcy  or  black  alluvial  soil, 
it  might  hâve  been  attributcd  to  thc  "  termes  mordax  '* 
or  "  termes  atrox,*'  formidable  namcs  that  must  awaken 
anything  but  plcasure  in  thc  minds  of  ail  but  enthusiast 
cntomologists. 

In  thc  centre  was  an  opcn  spacc,  surrounded  by  roomy 
compartmcnts,  rangcd  one  upon  anothcr,  like  the  bcrths  of 
a  ship's  cabin,  and  lincd  with  the  millions  of  cclls  that  had 
been  occupîed  by  thc  ants.  This  central  space  was  in- 
adéquate to  hold  thc  w'hole  party  that  had  now^  made  their 
hurricd  resort  to  it,  but  as  cach  of  the  compartmcnts  was 
sufficicntly  capacious  to  admit  one  person  to  occupy  it  in 
a  sittîng  posture,  Mrs.  Weldon,  Jack,  Nan,  and  Cousin 
Benedict  wcre  exaltcd  to  the  uppcr  tier,  Austîn,  Bat,  and 
Actcxon  occupîed  the  next  story,  whilst  Tom  and  Her- 
cules, and  Dick  Sands  himself  remained  bclow. 

Dick  soon  found  that  the  soil  bencath  his  feet  was  begîn- 
nîng  to  gct  damp,  and  insisted  upon  having  some  of  the 
dry  clay  spread  over  it  from  thc  base  of  the  conc. 

"  It  is  a  long  timc,'*  he  said,  "  since  we  hâve  slept  with  a 
roof  over  our  hcads  ;  and  I  am  anxious  to  makc  our  refuge 
as  sccurc  as  poss\b\c.    It.  rcv«3Lv\ie  \îcv^\.>^^  ^V^^ll  hâve  to 
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stay  hère  for  a  whole  day  or  more  ;  on  the  first  opportunîty 
I  shall  go  and  explore  ;  it  may  turn  out  that  we  are  near 
the  stream  we  are  seeking  ;  and  perhaps  we  shall  hâve  to 
build  a  raft  before  we  start  again." 

Under  hîs  direction,  therefore,  Hercules  took  his  hatchet, 
and  proceeded  to  break  down  the  lowcst  range  of  cells  and 
to  spread  the  dry,  brittle  clay  of  which  they  were  composed 
a  good  foot  thick  over  the  damp  floor,  taking  care  not  in 
any  way  to  block  up  the  apcrture  by  which  the  fresh  air 
penetrated  into  the  interior. 

It  was  indeed  fortunate  that  the  termites  had  abandoned 
their  home  ;  had  it  swarmed  with  its  multitudes  of  vora- 
cious  Neuroptera,  the  ant-hill  would  hâve  been  utterly  uo- 
tenable  for  human  beings.  Cousin  Benedict's  curiosity  was 
awakenedj  and  he  was  intensely  interested  in  the  question 
of  the  évacuation,  so  that  he  proceeded  at  once  to  investi- 
gàte,  if  he  could,  whether  the  émigration  had  been  récent 
or  otherwise.  He  took  the  lantern,  and  as  the  resuit  of  his 
scrutiny  he  soon  discovered  in  a  recess  what  he  described 
as  the  termites'  "  storchouse,"  or  the  place  where  the  inde- 
fatigable  insects  keep  their  provisions.  It  was  a  large 
cavity,  not  far  from  the  royal  cell,  which,  togcther  with  the 
cells  for  the  réception  of  the  young  larvae,  had  been  de- 
stroyed  by  Hercules  in  the  course  of  his  flooring  opérations. 
Out  of  this  réceptacle  Benedict  drew  a  considérable  quan- 
tity  of  gum  and  vcgctable  juiccs^  ail  in  a  state  so  liquid  as 
to  demonstrate  that  thcy  had  been  depositcd  there  quite 
recently. 

"  They  hâve  only  just  gone,"  he  exclaîmcd,  with  an  air 
of  authority,  as  if  he  imagined  that  somc  onc  was  about  to 
challenge  his  assertion. 

*  We  are  not  going  to  dispute  your  word,  Mr.  Benedict," 
said  Dick  ;  **  hère  we  are  ;  we  havc  taken  their  place,  and 
shall  be  quite  content  for  them  to  kccp  out  of  the  way, 
without  caring  when  they  went,  or  where  thcy  hâve  gone." 

"But  we  must  care,"  retorted  Benedict  tcstily  ;  "why 
they  hâve  gone  concerns  us  a  good  deal  ;  thèse  juiccs  makc 
ît  évident,  from  the  liquid  state  in  which  we  find  them, 
that  the  ants  were  hère  this  morning  ;  they  hâve  not  only 
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gûne,  but  they  hâve  carricd  ofF  thdr  young  larvae  witfa 
them  ;  they  hâve  beeo  s;^^ous  enough  to  take  warniog 
of  some  impending  danger." 

"  Perhapa  they  heard  that  we  were  comii^,"  sud  Her- 
cules, laughing. 

A  look  of  withering  scorn  was  tbe  only  answer  that  the 
entomolc^st  delgned  to  gîve. 

"Yes,  I  say  "  repeated  Hercules,  "perhaps  they  heard 
that  we  were  coming." 

"  Pshaw  !  "  said  Benedict  contemptuously  ;  "  do  yon 
imagine  they  would  be  afraid  of  you  ?  they  would  reduce 
your  «arcasc  to  a  skelcton  in  no  time,  if  they  found  it 
across  their  path." 

"  No  doubt,  if  I  were  dead,"^  replied  Hercules,  "  they 
could  pick  my  bones  pretty  clcan  ;  but  while  I  had  the  use 
'  of  my  limbs  I  thïnk  I  could  cnish  them  by  thousands." 

"  Thousands  !  "  ejaculatcd  Benedict,  with  increasing 
warmth  ;  "  you  think  you  could  demolish  thousands  ;  but 
what  if  they  were  hundreds  of  thousands,  millions,  hun- 
dreds  of  millions  ?  Alive  as  niuch  as  dcad,  I  tell  you,  they 
wouldn't  be  long  in  consuniing  evcry  morsel  of  you," 

During  this  brisk  little  discussion  Dlck  Sands  had  bcen 
pondering  over  what  Benedict  had  said.  There  was  no 
doubt  that  the  amateur  naturalîst  was  well  acquaîntcd  with 
the  habits  of  whitc  ants,  and  if,  as  he  affirmed,  the  însects 
had  instinctively  quittcd  thcir  abode  on  account  of  some 
approaching  danger,  Dick  asked  hîmsdf  whether  ït  was 
safe  or  prudent  for  his  party  to  remaift.  But  the  fury  of 
the  storni  was  still  so  great  tliat  ail  possibility  of  removing 
from  the  sheiter  seemcd  prccludcd  for  the  présent,  and, 
without  inquiring  farthcr  into  the  mystery,  he  merely 
said, 

"  Although  the  ants,  Mr.  Benedict,  hâve  left  us  their  pro- 
visions, we  must  not  forget  that  we  hâve  brought  our  own. 
We  will  hâve  our  supper  now,  and  to-morrow,  when  the 
8torm  is  over,  we  will  see  what  is  to  be  donc," 

Fatigue  had  nottaken  away  the  appetite  of  the  enei^tic 
travcUers,  and  they  gladly  set  about  the  préparation  of 
their  mcat.    The  provisions,  of  whtch  they  had  enough  far 
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another.two  days,  had  not  been  injured  by  thc  rain.  For 
some  minutes  the  crunching  of  hard  biscuit  was  thc  only 
Sound  to  be  heard  ;  Hercules,  in  particular,  seemed  to 
pound  away  with  his  huge  jaws  as  with  a  pair  of  milU 
stones. 

Mrs,  Weldon  was  the  only  one  of  the  party  who  ate 
little  ;  and  that  little  was  only  taken  at  Dick's  earnest 
solîcitàtion  ;  he  could  not  help  noticing,  with  much  concern, 
that  although  Jack  seemed  to  be  satisfactorily  rccovering, 
and|  without  sign  of  fever^  was  slecping  calmly  enough  on 
a  bed  made  up  of  clothes  spread  out  in  one  of  the  cells,  yet 
his  mother  had  lost  much  of  her  courage,  and  seemed  pre- 
occupied  and  depressed. 

Cousin  Benedict  did  due  honour  to  thc  simple  evening 
repast  ;  not  on  account  of  its  quantity  or  quality,  but  be- 
cause  it  gave  h!m  an  opportunity  of  holding  forth  upon  the 
subject  of  termites.  He  was  much  vexed  that  he  had  been 
unable  to  discover  a  single  spécimen  in  the  deserted  ant- 
hill  with  which  he  might  illustrate  his  lecture,  but  notwith- 
standing  this  defîciency  he  continued  to  talk,  heedless 
whether  any  one  was  listening. 

•*  They  are  wonderful  insects,"  he  said  ;  "  they  belong  to 
thc  order  of  the  Neuroptera,  which  hâve  the  antennae 
longer  than  the  head  ;  their  mandiblcs  are  wcll-developed, 
and  the  inferior  pair  of  wings  is  generally  as  large  as  the 
superlor.  There  are  five  families  of  them  ;  the  Panorpidae, 
theMyrmellonidae,  the  Hemerobiidae,  the  Tcrmitinae,  and 
the  Perlidae,  I  need  hardly  say  that  what  we  are  now 
occupying  is  a  dwelling  of  the  Tcrmitinse.'^ 

At  this  point  Dick  became  ail  attention  ;  he  was  anxious 
to  ascertain  whether  this  discovery  of  white  ants  had  aroused 
any  suspicion  in  Benedict's  mind  that  they  must  be  on 
African  soil.  The  naturalist,  now  fairly  mountcd  on  a 
favourite  hobby,  went  on  with  his  discourse. 

"  I  am  sorry  not  to  hâve  a  spécimen  to  show  you,  but 
thèse  Termitinae  hâve  four  joints  in  thc  tarsi,  and  strong 
horny  mandibles.  The  family  includes,  as  gênera,  the 
Mantispa,  the  Raphidia^  and  the  Termes,  the  last  commonly 
known  as  white  ants,  amongst  which  are  '  Termes  fatalis. 
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Termes  lucifugans,  Termes  mordax/  and  scveral.oth 
more  or  less  rare." 

"And    which  of   them    buîlt  thîs  ant-hill?"  înquî 
Dîck. 

"  The    bellîcosî  !  "    rcplied   Benedîct,  pronouncing 
name  wîth  as  much  prîde  as   îf  he  were  eulogîzîng 
Macedonians  or  somc  warlike  nation  of  antiquity.     " 
licosi,"  he  contînued,  "  are  to  be  found  of  every  sîze.    Th 
is  as  much  diflcrence  betwecn  the  largest  and  the  small 
of  them  as  there  is  betwecn  Hercules  and  a  dwarf  ; 
workers  are  about  one-fifth  of  an  inch  long  ;  the  soldiers, 
fightîng-ants,  are  half  an  inch  ;  whilst  the  maies  and  fema- 
measure  four-fifths  of  an  inch.    There  is  another  curi' 
species,  called  *  sirafoos/  which  are  about  half  an  înch  lo 
and  hâve  pinccrs  instead  of  mandibles,  and  heads  1 
than  their  bodics,  likc  sharks.    In  fact,  ifsharksand  sîrafi 
were  placcd  in  compétition,  I  should  bc  inclined  to  back  t:^ 
sharks." 

•*  And    whcrc   are   thèse  sirafoos  most  gencrally  to 
found  ?  "  said  Dick  cautiously. 

"  In  Africa,  in  the  southcrn  and  central  provînc 
Africa  may  truly  bc  tcrmcd  the  land  of  ants.  Livingsto 
in  the  notes  brought  home  by  Stanley,  dcscribes  a  batt:^ 
which  he  was  fortunate  cnough  to  witncss  betwecn  an  ar 
of  black  ants  and  an  army  of  red.  The  black  ants, 
drivers,  which  arc  what  the  natives  call  sirafoos,  got  tl^- 
best  of  it  ;  and  the  rcd  ants,  or  *  tchoongoos,*  aftcr  a  ve 
resclute  dcfcncc,  were  obligcd  to  retire  defeatcd,  carr}'în 
their  cggs  and  young  oncs  with  them.  Livingstone  avo\v5 
that  he  ncvcr  saw  the  warlike  instinct  so  strongly  developed 
as  in  thcse  sirafoos  ;  the  stoutest  man,  the  largest  animal,  a 
lion  or  an  clephant,  quails  before  the  grip  of  their  mandibles: 
no  obstacle  impcdes  their  progress  ;  no  tree  is  too  lofty  for 
them  to  scale,  and  they  contrivc  to  cross  wide  streams  by 
forming  their  own  bodics  into  a  kind  of  suspension  bridge 
Equally  amazing  are  their  numbers  ;  Du  Chaillu,  another 
African  travcUer,  relates  how  it  took  more  than  twelve 
hours  for  a  column  of  ants  to  file  pass  him,  without  a 
moment's  pause  in  their  march.    Thèse  numbers,  howcver, 
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se  to  bc  so  surprîsing  when  ît  îs  explaîned  that  their 
mdity  is  such  that  a  single  female  of  the  termites 
icosi  has  been  estimated  to  produce  as  many  as  sixty 
usand  eggs  a  day.  Thèse  Neuroptera  furnîsh  the  natives 
Il  a  favourite  food,  grilled  ants  being  considered  a  great 
icacy." 

Hâve  you  ever  tasted  them  ?  "  asked  Hercules,  with  a 
1. 

Never,"  answered  the  naturah'st  ;  "  but  I  am  in  hopes  I 
11  bave  a  chance  of  doing  so  very  soon." 
Surely  you  don't  imagine  yoursclf  in  Africa  !  "   said 
n  suddenly. 

Africa  !  no  ;  why  should  I  ?  "  rcplied  Benedict  ;  "  but, 
[  hâve  aiready  seen  a  tzetsy  in  America,  I  do  not  despair 
liaving  the  satisfaction  of  discovering  white  ants  there 
.  You  do  not  know  the  sensation  I  shall  make  in 
rope  when  I  publish  my  folio  volume  and  its  illustra- 
is." 

t  was  évident  tliat  no  inkling  of  the  truth  had  yet  entei*ed 
►r  Benedict*s  brain,  and  it  seemed  lîkcly  that  it  would 
uîre  démonstration  far  more  striking  than  any  natural 
momena  to  undcccive  the  minds  of  such  of  the  party  as 
•e  not  aiready  in  possession  of  the  fatal  secret. 
Uthough  it  was  nîne  o'clock,  Cousin  Benedict  wcnt  on 
:îng  încessantly,  regardless  of  the  fact  that  one  by  one 
audience  were  falling  to  sleep  in  their  separate  cclls. 
:k  Sands  did  not  sleep,  but  ncither  did  he  interrupt  the 
omologist  by  farther  questions  ;  Hercules  kcpt  up  hîs 
mtion  longer  than  the  rest,  but  at  Icngth  he  too  suc- 
nbed  to  weariness,  and  his  eyes  and  cars  wcrc  closed  to 
external  sîghts  and  sounds. 

$ut  endurance  has  limits,  and  at  last  Cousin  Benedict, 
îng  worn  himself  out,  clambcred  up  to  the  topmost  cell 
he  cône,  which  hc  had  chosen  for  his  dormitory,  and 
into  a  peaceful  slumbcr. 

The  lantern  had  been  aiready  extinguishcd.     AU  was 
kness  and  silence  within,  whilst  the  storm  without  still 
ed  with  a  violence  that  gave  no  sign  of  abatement. 
)îck  Sands  himself  was  the  only  one  of  the  party  who 


4 


302 


DICK   SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 


was  not  partaking  in  thc  repose  that  was  so  indispensable 
to  thcm  ail  ;  but  he  could  not  slecp  ;  his  every  thougfat 
was  absorbcd  in  thc  responsibîlîty  that  rested  on  hîm  to 
rescuc  those  undcr  his  charge  from  the  dangers  that 
thrcatcned  thcm.  Again  and  agaîn  he  recalled  cvay 
incident  that  had  occurred  since  the  loss  of  Captain  Hull 
and  his  crew  ;  he  rcmembered  the  occasion  when  he  had 
stood  with  his  pîstol  pointed  at  Negoro's  head  ;  why,  oh 
why,  had  his  hand  faltcred  then  ?  why  had  he  not  atthat 
moment  hurled  the  misérable  wretch  overboard,  and  thus 
relievcd  himself  and  his  partners  in  trouble  from  Ac 
catastrophe  that  had  since  befallen  them  ?  Péril  was  stîH 
staring  them  in  the  face,  and  his  sole  drop  of  consolatioo  în 
the  bitter  cup  of  despondency  was  that  Mrs.  Weldon  was 
still  ignorant  of  their  real  situation. 

At  that  moment,  just  in  the  fever  of  hîs  agony,  he  fdt  a 
light  brcath  upon  his  forehcad  ;  a  hand  was  laid  upon  his 
shoulder,  and  a  gcntlc  voicc  murmurcd  in  his  ear, — 

"  My  poor  boy,  I  know  every thing.  God  will  help  us  I 
His  will  bc  donc  1" 


"My  poor  boy,  I  know  eveiyihiog," 


il 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


A   DIVING-BELL. 


'hts  sudden  révélation  that  Mrs.  Weldon  was  acquaîntcd 
rith  the  true  state  of  things  left  Dick  spccchlcss.  Even 
ad  he  been  capable  of  replying,  she  gave  him  no  oppor- 
unity,  but  immcdiatcly  rctired  to  thcsidc  of  hcrson.  The 
arious  incidents  of  the  march  had  ail  gradually  enlightened 
ler,  and  perhaps  the  exclamation  of  Cousin  Benedict  on 
he  preceding  evening  had  crowned  them  ail  ;  anyhovv  the 
)rave  lady  now  knew  the  worst.  Dick  felt,  however,  that 
►he  did  not  despair  ;  neither  would  he. 

He  lay  and  longed  for  the  dawn,  when  he  hopcd  to 
explore  the  situation  better,  and  pcrchance  to  find  the 
/atercourse  which  he  was  convinced  could  not  be  far  distant. 
toreover,  he  was  extrémely  anxious  to  be  out  of  the  reach 
f  the  natives  whom,  it  was  only  too  likely,  Ncgoro  and 
larris  might  be  putting  on  Iheir  track. 

But  as  yet  no  glimmer  of  daylight  penetratcd  the  aperture 
f  the  cône,  whilst  the  heavy  rumblings,  deadencd  as  they 
^ere  by  the  thickness  of  the  walls,  made  it  certain  that  the 
torm  was  still  raging  with  undiminished  fury.  Attentively 
)îck  listened,  and  he  could  distinctly  hcar  the  rain  bcating 
round  the  base  of  the  ant-hill  ;  the  heavy  drops  splashcd 
^ain  as  they  fell,  in  a  way  altogethcr  différent  to  what  they 
krould  upon  solid  ground,  so  that  he  felt  sure  that  the 
idjacent  land  was  by  this  timc  complctcly  floodcd.  He 
vas  getting  very  drowsy  when  it  suddenly  occurred  to  him 
diat  ît  was  not  unlikely  the  aperture  was  getting  blocked 
up  with  damp  clay  ;  in  that  case  he  knew  that  the  breath 
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of  the  înmates  would  quîckly  vitiate  the  internai  atmosphère. 
He  crept  along  the  ground  and  had  the  satisfaction  of  find- 
ing  that  the  clay  embankment  was  stîll  perfectiy  dry  ;  the 
orifice  was  quite  unobstructed,  allowii^  not  only  a  fiee 
passage  to  the  air,  but  admitting  theglare  of  theoccasional 
flashes  of  lightning,  which  the  descending  volumes  of  mXef 
did  not  seem  to  stay. 

Having  thus  far  satisfied  himself  that  ail  was  wdl,  and 
that  there  was  no  immédiate  danger,  Dick  thought  that  he 
might  now  resig^  himself  to  sleep  as  well  as  the  rest  :  ht 
took  the  précaution,  however,  of  stretching  himself  apon 
the  embankment  within  easy  reach  of  the  opening,  and  widi 
hîs  head  supported  against  the  wall,  after  a  while  doced 
off. 

How  long  his  light  slumber  had  lasted  he  could  not  say, 
when  he  was  aroused  by  a  sensation  of  cold.  He  staited 
up,  and  to  his  horror  discovered  that  the  water  had  entered 
the  ant-hill  and  was  rising  rapidly  ;  it  couid  not  be  long,  be 
saw,  before  ît  reached  the  cells  which  were  occupied  by 
Hercules  and  Tom.  He  wokc  them  at  once,  and  told  them 
what  he  had  observed.  The  lantern  was  soon  lighted, 
and  they  set  to  work  to  ascertain  what  progress  the 
water  was  making.  It  rose  for  about  five  feet,  when  ît  was 
found  to  remain  stationary. 

"What  îs  the  matter,  Dick?"  inquîred  Mrs.  Weldon, 
disturbcd  by  the  movements  of  the  men. 

"  Nothing  very  alarming,"  answered  Dick  promptly  ; 
"  only  somc  water  has  found  îts  way  into  the  lower  part  of 
the  place  ;  it  will  not  reach  your  upper  cells  ;  probably  some 
river  has  ovcrflowed  its  boundaries." 

"  The  very  river,  perhaps,"  suggested  Hercules  assuringly, 
"  that  îs  to  carry  us  to  the  coast." 

Mrs.  Weldon  made  no  reply. 

Cousin  Benedict  was  still  sleeping  as  soundly  as  if  he 
were  himself  a  white  ant  ;  the  negroes  were  peering  down 
on  to  the  sheet  of  water  which  reflected  back  the  rays  of  the 
lantern,  ready  to  carry  out  any  orders  gîven  by  Dick,  who 
was  quictly  gauging  the  inundation,  and  removing  the  pro- 
visions  and  fire-arms  out  of  its  reach. 
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**  Did  the  water  get  in  at  the  opening,  Mr.  Dick  ?"  asked 
Tom. 

"  Yes,  Tom,  and  consequently  we  are  comîng  to  the  end 
of  our  stock  of  fresh  air,"  was  Dîck's  reply. 

"  But  why  should  we  not  make  another  openîng  above  the 
water  level  ?"  Tom  înquîred. 

"  A  thîng  to  be  thought  about/*  saîd  Dîck  ;  "  but  we 
hâve  to  remember  that  if  we  hâve  five  feet  of  water  hère 
inside,  there  îs  probably  a  depth  of  six  or  seven  outsîde. 
In  rîsing  hère  the  flood  has  compressée!  the  air,  and  made 
ît  an  obstacle  to  further  progress,  but  if  we  allow  the  air  to 
escape,  we  may  perhaps  only  be  letting  the  water  rîse  too 
hîgh  for  our  safety.  We  are  just  as  if  we  were  în  a  diving- 
bell." 

"  Then  what  îs  to  be  done  ?"  asked  the  old  negro. 

"No  doubt,"  replied  Dick,  "we  must  proceed  very 
cautiously.  An  înconsîderate  step  will  jeopardize  our 
lîves."  Dick  Sands  was  quîte  correct  in  comparîng  the 
cône  to  an  immersed  diving-bell.  In  that  mechanical  cdn- 
trîvance,  however,  the  air  can  always  be  renewed  by  means 
of  pumps,  so  that  ît  can  be  occupied  without  inconvenience 
beyond  what  îs  entailed  by  a  somewhat  confined  atmos- 
phère ;  but  hère  the  înterior  spàce  had  alrcady  been  reduced 
by  a  third  part  through  the  encroachment  of  the  water,  and 
there  was  no  method  of  communicating  with  the  outer  air 
except  by  openîng  a  new  aperture,  an  opération  in  which 
there  was  manifest  danger. 

'.  Dick  did  not  entertain  the  slightest  appréhension  that  the 
ant-hill  would  be  carried  away  bodily  by  the  inundatîbn  ; 
he  knew  that  ît  would  adhère  to  its  base  as  firmly  as  a 
beaver-hut;  what  he  really  dreadcd  was  that  the  storm 
would  last  so  long  that  the  flood  would  rise  high  above  the 
plsLiUf  perhaps  submerging  the  ant-hill  entirely,  so  that 
ultimately  ail  air  would  be  expellcd  by  the  persistent 
pressure. 

The  more  he  poridéred  the  more  he  felt  hîmself  drîven 
to  the  conviction  that  the  inundation  would  be  wide  and 
deep.  1 1  could  not  be,  he  felt  sure,  entirely  owîng  to  the  down- 
pour  from  the  clouds  that  the  rapîd  flood  was  risîng  ;  there 


3IO  DICK  SANDS,  THE  BOY  CAPTAIN. 

must  have  been  the  sudden  overflowing  of  some  stream  to 
cause  such  a  déluge  over  the  low-Iying  plain.  It  could  not 
be  proved  that  the  ant-hill  was  not  aiready  under  water,  so 
that  escape  might  be  no  longer  possible,  even  from  its 
highest  point 

With  ail  Dick's  courage,  it  was  yet  évident  that  he  was 
very  uneasy;  he  did  not  know  what  to  do,  and  asked 
himself  again  and  again  whether  patient  waiting  or 
décisive  action  would  be  his  more  prudent  course. 

It  was  now  about  three  o'clock  in  the  moming.  AU 
within  the  ant-hill  were  silent  and  motionless,  listening  to 
the  incessant  turmoil  which  told  that  the  strife  of  the 
éléments  had  not  yet  ceased. 

Presently,  old  Tom  pointed  out  that  the  heîght  of  the 
water  was  gradually  increasing,  but  only  by  very  slow 
ascent.  Dick  could  only  say  that  if  the  flood  continued 
to  rise,  howevcr  slowly,  it  must  inevitably  drive  out  the  air. 

As  if  struck  by  a  sudden  thought,  Bat  called  out, — 

"  Let  me  try  and  get  outsîde.  Perhaps  I  might  dive  and 
get  through  the  opcning." 

"I  think  I  had  botter  make  that  experiment  myself," 
answcred  Dick. 

"  That  you  never  shall/*  interposed  Tom  peremptorîly  ; 
"  you  must  let  Bat  go.  It  may  not  be  possible  to  get  back, 
and  your  présence  is  indispensable  hère.  Think,  sir,  think 
of  Mrs.  Wcldon,  and  Master  Jack,"  he  addcd  in  a  lower 
tonc. 

"  Wcll,  wcll,"  Dick  asscntcd,  "if  it  must  be  so,  Bat  shall 
go. 

And  turning  to  Bat,  he  continued, 

"  Do  not  try  to  come  back  again  ;  we  will  try,  îf  we  can, 
to  foUow  you  the  same  way  ;  but  if  the  top  of  the  cône  is 
still  above  water,  knock  hard  on  it  with  your  hatchet,  and 
we  shall  takc  it  as  a  signal  tiiat  wc  may  break  our  way  out 
Do  you  undcrstand  .^" 

"  Ail  right  !  "  he  said,  "  ail  rîght,  sîr." 

And  aftcr  wringing  his  father's  hand,  he  drew  a  long 
breath,  and  plunged  into  the  water  that  filled  the  lower 
section  of  the  ant-hill. 
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It  was  an  exploit  that  required  considérable  agility  ;  the 
dîver  would  hâve  to  find  the  orifice,  make  hîs  way  through 
ity  and,  without  loss  of  a  moment,  let  himself  rise  to  the 
surface  outside.  Full  half  a  minute  elapsed,  and  Dick 
ivas  making  sure  that  the  negro  had  been  successfui  in  his 
effort,  when  hîs  biack  head  emerged  from  the  water.  There 
was  a  gênerai  exclamation  of  surprise. 

"  It  is  blocked  up,"  gasped  Bat,  as  soon  as  he  had  re» 
covered  breath  enough  to  speak, 

"  Blocked  up  ?  "  cried  Tom. 

"  Yes,"  Bat  affirmed  ;  "  I  hâve  felt  ail  round  the  wall 
very  carefully  with  my  hand,  and  I  am  sure  there  is  no 
hole  left  ;  I  suppose  the  water  has  dissolved  the  clay." 

•*  If  you  cannot  find  a  hole,"  exclaimed  Hercules,  **  I  can 
very  soon  make  one  ;*'  and  he  was  just  about  to  plunge  hîs 
hatchet  into  the  side  of  the  ant-hill,  when  Dick  prevented 
him. 

**  Stop,  stop  !  you  must  not  be  în  such  a  hurry  !  '* 

He  reflected  for  a  few  moments,  and  went  on,-^ 

**  We  must  be  cautions  ;  an  impetuous  step  may  be 
destruction  ;  perhaps  the  water  is  over  the  top  ;  if  it  is 
allowed  to  enter,  then  at  once  is  an  end  of  ail." 

**  But  whatever  we  do,"  urged  Tom,  "  must  be  done  at 
once  ;  there  is  no  time  to  lose," 

He  was  right  ;  the  water  had  rîsen  till  ît  was  quîte  sîx 
feet  deep  ;  none  but  Mrs,  Weldon,  Jack,  Nan,  and  Cousin 
Benedict,  who  were  lodged  in  the  upper  cells,  were  fairly 
above  its  surface. 

Dick  now  came  to  hîs  détermination.  At  about  a  foot 
above  the  water-level,  that  is,  about  seven  feet  from  the 
ground,  he  resolved  to  bore  a  hole  through  the  clay.  If  he 
should  find  himself  in  communication  with  the  open  air,  he 
would  hâve  the  proof.  he  desired  that  the  top  of  the  cône 
was  still  uncovered  ;  if,  on  the  other  hand,  he  should  ascer- 
tain  that  he  had  pierced  the  wall  below  the  surface  of  the 
extemal  water,  he  would  be  prepared  to  plug  up  the  hole 
instantaneously,  and  repeat  the  experiment  higher  up.  It 
was  true  that  the  înundatîon  mîght  hâve  rîsen  even  fifteen 
feet  above  the  plain  ;  in  that  case  the  worst  had  come  and 
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thcre  was  oo  alteroatlve  but  that  they  must  ail  die  «f 
asphyxia.  ■■, 

-  CarefuIIy  considering  the  chances  of  fais  uadertaldng^ 
Dick  calmly  and  steadily  set  about  hîs  task.  The  bot 
instrument  that  suggestedîtseir  for  hispurpose  wastheram- 
rod  of  a  gun,  which,  having  a  sort  of  corkscrew  at  the  end  tôt 
extracting  the  wadding,  would  serve  as  an  auger.  Tbe 
hole  would  be  very  small,  but  yet  lai^e  enough  for  the 
requisite  test.  Hercules  showed  him  ail  the  light  be  could 
by  holding  up  the  lantem.  There  were  several  candies  left, 
so  that  they  were  not  in  fear  of  being  alt<%ether  in  darknen. 

The  opération  hardly  took  a  minute  ;  the  ramrod. 
passed  through  the  day  without  difficulty  ;  a  muffled  sound 
was  dîstinguished  asof  air-bubbles  nishing  through.  a 
column  of  water.  As  the  air  escaped,  the  water  in  the. 
cône  rose  pcrccptibly.  The  hole  had  been  pîerced  too  low. 
A  handful  of  clay  was  îmmediately  forced  into  the  orilïcc, 
which  was  thus  cfTectually  pluggcd  ;  and'  Dick  turned 
round  quictly,  and  said, — 

"  We  must  try  again." 

The  water  had  î^ain  become  stationary,  but  îts  -last  rise 
had  diminished  the  amount  of  breathing  space  by  more 
than  eight  inchcs,  The  supply  of  oxygen  was  beginnîng.to 
fail,  respiration  was  becoming  difficult,  and  the  flame  of  the 
candie  burned  red  and  dim. 

About  a  foot  highcr  than  the  first  hole,  Dick  now  set  about 
boring  a  second.  The  experiment  might  again  prove  a 
failure,  and  the  water  rise  yet  highcr  în  the  cône  ;  but  the 
risk  must  be  run. 

Just  as  the  auger  was  being  inserted,  a  loud  exclamaticm 
of  dclight  was  heard  proceeding  from  Cousin  Benedîct's 
cell.  Dick  paused,  and  Hercules  turned  the  lantem 
towards  the  excitcd  naturalist,  who  seemcd  beaming  with 
satisfaction. 

"  Yes,  yes  ;  I  see  it  ail  well  enough,"  he  crîed  ;  "  I  know 
now  why  the  termites  left  their  home  ;  they  were  wide- 
awake  ;  they  were  more  clever  than  we  are  ;  they  knew 
that  the  storm  was'comingl" 

Finding  that  thîs  was  ail  the  worthy  entomoI<^t  had 
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to  communicate,  Dick,  without  comment,  turned  back  again 
to  hîs  opération.  Again  the  gurgling  noise  !  again  the 
water's  upward  rush  !  For  the  second  time  he  had  failed 
to  effect  an  aperture  to  the  outer  air  ! 

The  situation  was  to  the  last  degree  alarmîng.  The 
water  had  ail  but  reached  Mrs.  Weldon,  and  she  was  obliged 
to  take  hêr  boy  into  hcr  arms.  Everyonefelt  nearly  stifled. 
A  loud  singing  was  hcard  in  the  ears,  and  the  lantern 
showed  barely  any  lîght  at  ail.  A  few  minutes  more  and 
the  air  would  be  incapable  of  supporting  life.  One  chance 
alone  remained.  They  must  bore  another  hole  at  the  very 
summit  of  the  cône.  Not  that  they  were  unaware  of  the 
imminent  danger  of  this  measure,  for  if  the  ant-hill  were 
really  submerged  the  water  from  below  would  immediately 
expel  the  remaining  air  and  death  must  be  instantaneous. 
A  few  brief  words  from  Dick  explained  the  emergency  of 
the  crisis.     Mrs.  Weldon  recognized  the  necessity, — 

"  Yes,  Dick,  do  ît  ;  there  îs  nothing  else  to  bç  done.'* 

While  she  was  speaking  the  light  flickered  out,  and 
they  were  in  total  darkness. 

.  Mounted  on  the  shouldefs  of  Hercules,  who  was  crouch- 
îng  in  one  of  the  side-cells,  hîs  head  only  just  above  water, 
Dick  proceeded  to  force  the  ramrod  into  the  clay,  whiçh  at 
the  vertex  of  the  ant-hill  was  considerably  harder  and 
thicker  than  elsewhere. 

A  strange  mingling  of  hope  and  fear  thrilled  through 
Dick  Sands  as  he  applied  his  hand  to  make  the  opcning 
which  was  to  admit  life  and  air,  or  the  flood  of  death  ! 

The  silence  of  the  gênerai  expectation  was  broken  by  the 
noise  of  a  sharp  hissing  ;  the  water  rose  for  eight  inches, 
but  ail  at  once  it  ceased  to  rise  ;  it  had  found  its  icvel.  No 
need  this  time  to  close  the  orifice  ;  the  top  of  the  ant-hill 
was  hîgher  than  the  top  of  the  flood  ;  and  for  the  présent, 
at  least,  they  could  ail  rejoice  that  theîr  livcs  were  spared  ! 

A  général  cheer,  led  by  the  stentorian  voice  of  Hercules, 
involuntarily  broke  from  the  party  ;  cutlasses  were  brought 
into  action,  and  the  clay  crumbled  away  beneath  the  vigor- 
ous  assault  that  was  made  upon  it.  The  welcome  air  was 
açlmitted  through  the  new-made  aperture,  bringing  with  it 
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thc  first  rays  of  the  rîsîng  sun.  The  summît  of  the  ant-hill 
once  removed,  it  would  be  quîte  easy  to  clamber  to  the  top, 
whence  it  was  hopcd  they  would  soon  get  away  to  some 
high  ground  out  of  reach  of  the  flood. 

Uick  was  thc  first  to  mount  the  summît  ;  but  a  cry  of 
dismay  burst  from  his  lips  ! 

A  Sound  only  too  well  known  to  travellers  în  Africa 
broke  upon  his  car;  that  sound  was  the  whizzing  o( 
arrows. 

Hardly  a  hundrcd  yards  away  was  a  large  encampment; 
whilst,  in  the  water,  quite  close  to  the  ant-hill  where  hc 
stood,  he  saw  some  long  boats  fuU  of  natives.  From  oœ 
of  thcse  had  come  the  volley  of  arrows  which  had  greeted 
his  appcarance  above  the  opcning  of  the  cône. 

To  tell  his  pcople  what  had  happened  was  the  work  of  a 
moment.  Ile  scized  his  gun,  and  made  Hercules,  Bat,  and 
Actaeon  takc  theirs,  and  ail  fircd  simultaneously  at  thc 
nearest  beat.  Sevcral  of  the  natives  werc  secn  to  fall  ;  but 
shouts  of  défiance  were  raised,  and  shots  were  fired  in 
return. 

Résistance  was  manifcstly  useless.  What  could  they  do 
against  a  hundrcd  natives  ?  they  were  assailed  on  every 
hand.  In  accordance  with  what  seemed  a  preconcerted 
plan,  they  were  carried  off  from  the  ant-hill  with  brutal 
violence,  in  two  parties,  without  the  chance  of  a  farewell 
Word  or  sign. 

Dick  Sands  saw  that  Mrs.  Weldon,  Jack,  and  Cousin 
Bcnedict  were  placed  on  board  one  boat,  and  were  conveyed 
towards  thc  camp,  whilst  he  himsclf,  with  the  five  negroes 
and  old  Nan,  was  forccd  into  anothcr,  and  taken  in  a  différent 
direction.  Twcnty  natives  formcd  a  body-guard  around 
thcm,  and  five  boats  followcd  in  thcir  rcar. 

Useless  though  it  were,  Uick  and  the  negroes  made  one 
desperate  attcmpt  to  maintain  thcir  frecdom  ;  they  wounded 
scveral  of  thcir  antagonists,  and  would  doubtless  hâve  paid 
thcir  lives  as  a  penalty  for  thcir  daring,  if  therc  had  net 
bccn  spécial  ordcrs  givcn  that  they  should  be  taken  alive. 

The  passage  of  the  flood  was  soon  accomplished.  The 
boat  had  barcly  touchcd  thc  shore,  when   Hercules  with  a 
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tremendous  bound  sprang  on  to  the  land.  Instantly  two 
natives  rashed  upon  him.  The  giant  clave  their  skulls 
with  the  butt  end  of  his  gun,  and  made  off.  Followed 
though  he  was  by  a  storm  of  bullets,  he  escaped  in  safety, 
and  disappeared  beneath  the  cover  of  the  woods. 

Dick  Sands  and  the  others  were  guarded  to  the  shore, 
and  fettered  like  slaves. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

A  SLAVE  CAR A VAN. 

The  storm  of  thc  prcvîous  nîght,byswellîng  the  tributarics 
of  thc  Coanza,  had  causcd  the  main  river  to  overflow  îts 
banks.  Thc  inundatîon  had  cntircly  changcd  thc  aspect  of 
thc  country,  transforming  the  plain  into  a  lake,  where  the 
pcaks  of  a  niimbcr  of  ant-hills  wcrc  thc  sole  objccts  that 
emcrged  above  the  watcry  expanse. 

The  Coanza,  which  is  one  of  the  principal  rîvcrs  of  Angola, 
falls  into  thc  Atlantic  about  a  hundred  miles  from  the  spot 
at  which  thc  "  Pilgrim  "  was  stranded.  Thc  stream,  which 
a  few  years  later  was  crossed  by  Camcron  on  his  way  to 
Bcnguela,  sccms  dcstincd  to  bccome  thc  chief  highway 
of  trafTîc  betwccn  Angola  and  thc  interior  ;  steamers 
alrcady  ply  upon  its  lower  waters,  and  probably  ten  years 
will  not  elapsc  bcforc  thcy  perform  rcgular  service  along  its 
entire  course. 

Dick  Sands  had  bccn  quîte  rîght  în  scarching  northwards 
for  the  navigable  stream  hc  had  bccn  so  anxioiis  to  find  ; 
the  rivulct  hc  had  bccn  following  fcll  into  thc  Coanza 
scarce  a  mile  away,  and  had  it  not  bccn  for  tliis  unexpected 
attack  hc  and  his  fricnds  might  rcasonably  hâve  hoped  to 
descend  the  river  upon  a  raft,  until  thcy  reachcd  one  of  the 
Portuguesc  forts  wlicrc  steam  vcsscls  put  in.  But  their  fate 
was  ordered  otherwisc. 

The  camp  which  Dick  had  dcscrîcd  from  thc  ant-hill 
was  pitched  upon  an  cminence  crowned  by  an  enormous 
sycamore-fig,  one  of  thosc  giant  trces  occasionally  found  în 
Central  Africa,  of  which  the  spreading  foliage  will  shcltcr 
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some  five  hundred  men.  Some  of  the  non-fruit-bearing 
kind  of  banyan-trees  formed  the  background  of  the  land- 
scape. 

Bcneath  the  shelter  of  the  sycamore,  the  caravan  whîch 
had  been  referred  to  in  the  conversation  between  Negoro 
and  Harris  had  just  made  a  hait.  Torn  from  thcir  villages 
by  the  agents  of  the  slave-dealer  Alvez,  the  large  troop  of 
natives  was  on  its  way  to  the  market  of  Kazonndé,  thence 
to  be  sent  as  occasion  rcquired  cither  to  the  west  coast,  or 
to  Nyangwé,  in  the  great  lake  district,  to  be  dispersed  into 
Upper  Egypt  or  Zanzibar. 

Immediately  on  rcaching  the  camp,  the  four  negrocs  and 
old  Nan  were  placed  undcr  precisely  the  same  treatment  as 
the  rest  of  the  captives.  In  spite  of  a  dcsperate  résistance, 
they  were  deprived  of  their  weapons,  and  fastened  two  and 
two,  one  behind  another,  by  means  of  a  pôle  about  six  feet 
long,  forked  at  each  end,  and  attached  to  their  necks  by  an 
iron  boit  Their  arms  were  left  free,  that  they  might  carry 
any  burdens,  and  in  order  to  prevent  an  attempt  to  escape 
a  heavy  chain  was  passed  round  their  waists.  It  was  thus 
in  single  file,  unable  to  turn  either  right  or  left,  they  would 
hâve  to  march  hundreds  of  miles,  goaded  along  their  toil- 
some  road  by  the  havildar's  whip.  The  lot  of  Hercules 
seemed  préférable,  exposed  though  undoubtedly  he  would 
be  in  his  flight  to  hunger,  and  to  the  attacks  of  wild  beasts, 
and  to  ail  the  périls  of  that  dreary  country.  But  solitude, 
with  its  worst  privations,  was  a  thing  to  be  cnvied  in  com- 
parison  to  being  in  the  hands  of  those  pitiless  drivers,  who 
did  not  speak  a  word  of  the  language  of  their  victims,  but 
communicated  with  them  only  by  threatening  gcsturcs  or 
by  actual  violence. 

As  a  white  man,  Dîck  was  not  attached  to  any  othcr 
captive.  The  drivers  were  probably  afraid  to  subject  him 
to  the  same  treatment  as  the  negrocs,  and  he  was  left 
unfettered,  but  placed  under  the  strict  surveillance  of  a 
havildar.  At  first  he  felt  considérable  surprise  at  not 
seeing  Harris  or  Negoro  in  the  camp,  as  he  could  not  enter- 
tain  a  doubt  that  it  was  at  their  instigation  the  attack  had 
beeo  made  upon  their  retreat  ;  but  when  he  came  to  rcflect 
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that  Mrs.  Wcldon,  Jack,  and  Cousîn  Bencdicthad  not  been 
allowcd  to  corne  with  tlîcm,but  liad  been  carried  offîn  some 
otiîcr  direction,  lie  began  to  think  it  probable  that  the  two 
rascals  had  some  scheme  to  carry  out  with  regard  to  them 

clscwhcrc. 

The  caravan  consisted  of  nearly  eîght  hundred,  including 
about  fivc  hundred  slaves  of  both  sexes,  two  hundred 
soldicrs  and  frccbooters,  and  a  considérable  number  of 
havildars  and  drivers,  over  whom  the  agents  acted  as 
super ior  officcrs. 

Thèse  agents  are  usually  of  Portuguese  or  Arab  extrac- 
tion ;  and  the  cruclties  they  inflict  upon  the  misérable 
captives  are  almost  beyond  conception  ;  they  beat  them 
tontinually,  and  if  any  unfortunate  slave  sinks  from  exhaus- 
tion,  or  in  any  way  becomes  unfit  for  the  market,  he  is 
forlluvith  citlicr  stabbcd  or  shot.  As  the  rcsult  of  thîs 
brutalily  it  rarcly  happons  that  fifty  pcr  cent,  of  the  slaves 
rcacli  thcir  destination  ;  some  fcw  may  contrive  to  escape, 
and  many  arc  Icft  as  skclctons  along  the  line  of  route. 

Suclî  of  tlic  agents  as  are  Portuguese  are  (as  it  may  well 
be  imagincd)  of  the  vcry  lowest  drcgs  of  society,  outlaws, 
escapcd  criminals,  and  mcn  of  the  most  desperate  character  ; 
of  this  stamp  wcre  the  associâtes  of  Negoro  and  Harris,  now 
in  tlie  cmploy  of  José  Antonio  Alvez,  one  of  the  most 
notorious  of  ail  the  slave- dealers  of  Central  Africa,  and  of 
whom  Commander  Camcron  has  given  some  curions  in- 
formation. 

Most  frcqucntly  the  soldîers  who  escort  the  captives  arc 
natives  hircd  ])y  the  dealers,  but  they  do  not  possess  the 
entire  mono])oly  of  the  forays  made  for  the  purpose  of  se- 
curing  slaves  ;  tlic  native  ncgro  kings  make  war  upon  each 
otlîcr  v»  ith  this  express  design,  and  sell  their  vanquîshcd 
antagonists,  men,  womcn,  and  children,  to  the  traders  for 
calico,  guns,  gunpowder  and  red  beads  ;  or  in  times  of  famine, 
according  to  Livingstone,  even  for  a  few  grains  of  maize. 

Tlie  escort  of  old  Alvez*  caravan  was  an  average  spécimen 
of  thèse  African  soldicrs.  It  was  simply  a  horde  of  half- 
naked  banditti,  carrying  old  flint-locked  muskets,  thebarrels 
of  which  Vvcre  décora ted  with  copper  rings.     The  agents 
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are  very  often  put  to  tlieir  wits*  end  to  know  how  to  manage 
tbem  ;  their  orders  are  called  in  question,  halts  are  continu- 
ally  demanded,  and  in  order  to  avert  désertion  they  are 
frequently  obliged  to  yield  to  the  obstreperous  will  of  their 
undiscîplined  force. 

Although  the  slaves,  both  maie  and  female,  are  compelled 
to  carry  burdens  whilst  on  their  march,  a  certain  number 
of  porters,  called  pagasis,  is  specially  engaged  to  carry 
the  more  valuable  merchandize,  and  principally  the  ivory. 
Tusks  occasionally  weigh  as  much  as  160  Ibs.,  and  requîre 
two  men  to  carry  them  to  the  dépôts,  whence  they  are  sent 
to  the  markets  of  Khartoom^  Natal,  and  Zanzibar.  On 
their  arrivai  ^e  pagazis  are  paid  by  the  dealers  according 
to  contract,  which  is  generally  either  by  about  twenty  yards 
of  the  cotton  stuff  known  as  merikani^  or  by  a  little 
powder,  by  a  handful  or  two  of  cowries,  by  some  beads,  or 
if  ail  thèse  be  scarce,  they  are  paid  by  being  allotted  some 
of  the  slaves  who  are  otherwise  unsalable. 

Among  the  five  hundred  slaves  in  the  caravan,  very  few 
were  at  ail  advanced  in  years.  The  explanation  of  this 
drcumstance  was  that  whenever  a  raid  is  made,  and  a  vil- 
lage is  set  on  fire,  every  inhabitant  above  the  âge  of  forty  is 
mercilessly  massacred  or  hung  upon  the  neighbouring  trees  ; 
only  the  children  and  young  adults  of  both  sexes  are  reserved 
for  the  markct,  and  as  thèse  constitute  only  a  small  propor- 
tion of  the  vanquished,  some  idea  may  be  formed  of  the 
frightful  dépopulation  which  thèse  vast  districts  of  Equi- 
noctial  Africa  are  undergoing. 

Nothing  could  be  more  pitiable  than  the  condition  of  thîs 
misérable  herd.  Ail  alikc  were  destitute  of  clothing,  having 
nothing  on  them  but  a  few  strips  of  the  stuff  known  as 
mbuzay  made  from  the  bark  of  trees  ;  many  of  the  women 
were  covered  with  bleedîng  wounds  from  the  drivers'  lashcb, 
and  had  their  fect  lacerated  by  the  constant  friction  of  the 
road,  but  in  addition  to  other  burdens  were  compelled  to 
carry  their  own  emaciated  children  ;  young  men,  too,  there 
were  who  had  lost  their  voiccs  from  exhaustion,  and  who,  to 
use  Livingstone's  expression,  had  been  reduced  to  "  ebony 
skeletons  "  by  toiling  under  the  yoke  of  the  fork,  which  is 
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far  more  gallinjj  than  thc  galley-chaîn.  It  was  a  sight  that 
might  hâve  movcd  the  most  stony-hearted,  but  yet  therc 
was  no  symptom  of  compassion  on  the  part  of  those  Arab 
and  Portuguesc  drivers  whom  Cameron  pronounces  **  worse 
than  brutes."* 

The  guard  over  thc  prîsoners  was  so  strict  that  Dîck 
Sands  fclt  it  would  be  utterly  useless  for  him  to  make  any 
attempt  to  scck  for  Mrs.  Weldon.  She  and  hcr  son  had 
doubtlcss  bccn  carried  off  by  Negoro,  and  his  heart  sank 
when  hc  thought  of  the  dangers  to  which  too  probably  she 
would  be  cxposed.  Again  and  again  he  repeated  his  re- 
proachcs  on  himsclf  that  he  had  evcr  allowed  either  Negoro 
or  Harrjs  to  escapc  his  hands.  Neither  Mrs.  Weldon  nor 
Jack  could  cxpcct  the  Icast  assistance  from  Cousin  Benedict  ; 
the  good  man  was  barely  able  to  consult  for  himself  Ali 
three  of  tlicin  would,  hc  conjcctured,  be  convcycd  to  some 
rcmotc  district  of  Angola  ;  thc  poor  mothcr,  like  some  misér- 
able slave,  would  insist  upon  carrying  lier  own  sick  son  until 
her  strcngth  failcd  hcr,  and,  cxhaustcd  by  hcr  endurances, 
she  sank  down  hcli)lcss  on  thc  way. 

A  prisoncr,  and  powcrlcss  to  hclp  !  the  vcry  thought  was 
itsclfa  torture  to  poor  Dick.  Evcn  Dingo  was  gone  !  It 
would  liave  bccn  a  satisfaction  to  bave  had  the  dog  to  send 
off  upon  thc  track  of  the  lost  oncs.  One  only  hope  rcmained. 
Hercules  still  was  frcc.  Ail  that  human  strength  could 
attcm])t  in  Mrs.  Wcldon's  bchalf,  Hercules  would  not  fail  to 
try.  Pcrhaps,  too,  under  cover  of  the  night,  it  was  not  al- 
togctlîcr  improbable  that  thc  stalwart  ncgro  woild  mingle 
with  the  crowd  of  ncgrocs  (amongst  whom  his  dark  skin 

'  Cameron  snys,  **Iii  ordcr  to  obtain  thc  fifly  womcn  of  wbom  Alvez  is 
thc  owuer,  tell  villages  contiiiiiiiig  altogcthcr  a  population  of  not  less  than 
IS<X),  were  totally  dcNtroyed.  A  few  of  thc  inhabitants  contrivcd  to  escapc, 
luit  thc  niajovity  oitlier  pcrishcd  in  tlie  flamcs,  werc  shiin  in  defcnding  their 

familics,  or  werc  killcd  by  hunjjcr  or  wild  bcasts  in  the  jungle Thc 

crimes  wliich  are  perpetrated  in  Africa,  by  men  who  call  themselves  Christians, 
sccm  incrc(bble  to  the  inhabilants  of  civilized  countries.  It  is  impossible  that 
thc  govcrnment  at  TJs]»on  can  be  aware  of  the  atrocities  committed  by  those 
who  boa.st  of  being  subject  to  her  flag." — Tour  du  Monde. 

N.L. — Af^'ainst  the;>e  assertions  of  Cameron,  loud  protestations  liave  bcen 
made  in  Portugal. 
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would  enable  hîm  to  pass  unnoticed),  and  makc  his  way  to 
Dick  himself  ;  then  might  not  the  two  together  élude  the 
vigilance  of  the  watch  ?  might  they  not  follow  after  and 
overtake  Mrs.  Weldon  in  the  forest  ?  would  thcy  not  per- 
chance  be  able  either  by  stealth  or  by  force  to  liberate  hcr, 
and  once  free  they  would  effcct  an  escape  to  the  river,  and 
finally  accomplish  the  undertaking  in  which  thcy  had  been 
so  lamentably  frustrated.  Such  were  the  sanguine  visions 
in  which  Dick  permitted  himself  to  indulge  ;  his  tempéra- 
ment overcame  ail  tendency  to  despair,  and  kept  him  alive 
to  the  faintest  chance  of  deliverance. 

The  next  thing  of  importance  was  to  ascertain  the 
destination  of  the  caravan.  It  was  a  matter  of  the  most 
serious  moment  whether  the  convoy  of  slaves  were  going 
to  be  carried  to  one  of  the  dépôts  of  Angola,  or  whether 
they  were  to  be  sent  hundreds  of  miles  into  the  intcrior 
to  Nyangwc,  in  the  heart  of  the  great  lake  district 
that  Lîvingstone  was  then  exploring.  To  reach  the  latter 
spot  would  occupy  sonie  months,  and  to  return  thence 
to  the  coast,  even  if  they  should  be  fortunate  enough  to 
regain  their  liberty,  would  be  a  work  of  insuperable  difficulty. 

He  was  not  long  left  in  suspense.  Although  he  could 
not  understand  the  half-African,  half-Arab  dialect  that  was 
used  by  the  leaders  of  the  caravan,  he  noticed  that  the  word 
Kazonndé  occurred  very  frequently,  and  knowing  it  as  the 
name  of  an  important  market  in  the  province,  he  naturally 
concluded  that  it  was  there  the  slaves  were  to  be  disposed 
of  ;  whether  for  the  advantage  of  the  kingof  the  district,  or 
of  one  of  the  rich  traders,  he  had  no  means  of  telling.  Unless 
his  geographical  knowledge  was  at  fault,  he  was  aware  that 
Kazonndé  must  be  about  400  miles  from  S.  Paul  de  Loan- 
da,  and  consequently  that  it  could  hardly  be  more  than  250 
miles  from  the  part  of  the  Coanza  whcre  thcy  were  now 
encamped.  Undcr  favourable  circumstances  it  was  a  journey 
that  could  not  be  accomplished  in  less  than  twelve  or  four- 
tcen  days,  but  allowing  for  the  retarded  progress  of  a  caravan 
already  exhausted  by  a  lengthened  march,  Dick  was  con- 
vînced  that  they  could  not  reach  the  place  forât  Icast  three 
wecks. 
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He  was  most  anxious  to  communicate  to  his  oompaidoai 
In  advenity  his  imi^ession  that  they- were  not  to  be  cairied 
into  the  heart  of  the  coantiy»  and  hegan  to  cogitate  «^letfaer 
some  plan  oould  not  be  devised  for  sxchangîng  afeir  woids 
with  them* 

Forked  togetheTy  as  it  has  been  said,  two  and  twp»  the 
libur  nq[roes  were  at  the  right-hand  extremity  of  the  camp  ; 
Bat  attached  to  his  fatber,  Austin  to  Actaeon.  A  havildâtr, 
with  twelve  soldiers,  formed  their  guard.  Dick,  at  first,  was 
about  fifty  yards  away  from  the  group,  but  being  left  finee  to 
move  about,  contrived  gradually  to  diminish  the  distance 
between  himself  and  them.  Tom  seemed  to  apprehend  his 
intention,  and  whispered  a  word  to  his  companions  that  ihe|r 
should  be  on  the  look-out  Without  moving  they  were  ail 
on  their  guard  in  a  moment  Dick,  careful  to  conceal  his 
design,  strolled  backward  with  a  feigned  indifférence,  and 
succeeded  in  gettîng  so  near  that  he  might  hâve  called  out 
and  informed  Tom  that  they  were  going  to  Kazonndé.  But 
he  was  desirous  of  accomplishing  more  than  this  ;  he 
wanted  to  get  an  opportunity  of  havîng  some  conversation 
as  to  their  future  plans,  and  he  ventured  to  approach  still 
nearer.  His  heart  beat  high  as  he  believed  he  was  on  the 
point  of  attaining  his  object,  when  ail  at  once  the  havildar, 
becoming  aware  of  his  design,  rushed  upon  him  like  a  mad- 
man,  summoned  some  soldiers,  and  with  considérable  vio- 
lence sent  him  back  to  the  front  Tom  and  the  others  were 
quickly  removed  to  another  part  of  the  cncampment 

Exasperated  by  the  rough  attack  that  was  made  upon 
him,  Dick  had  seized  the  liavildar's  gun  and  broken  it, 
almost  wrenching  it  from  his  hands,  when  several  soldiers 
simultaneously  assailed  him,  and  would  hâve  struck  him 
down  and  killed  him  upon  the  spot,  had  not  one  of  the  chiefs, 
an  Arab  of  huge  stature  and  ferocious  countenance,  inter- 
fered  to  stop  them. 

This  Arab  was  the  Ibn  Hamish  of  whom  Harris  had 
spoken  to  Negoro.  He  said  a  few  words  which  Dick  could 
not  understand,  and  the  soldiers,  with  manifest  reluctance^ 
relaxed  their  hold  and  retired.  It  was  évident  that  although 
Dick  was  not  to  be  permitted  to  hold  any.  communication 


IR^ 


A  SLAVE  CARAVAN. 


329 


with  the  rest  of  hîs  party,  orders  had  becn  p;îven  that  his 
life  was  to  be  protected. 

It  was  now  nîne  o'clock,  and  the  beatîng  of  drums  and 
the  blowing  of  coodoo  '  horns  gave  the  signal  that  the 
morning  march  was  to  be  continued.  Instantly  chiefs,  sol- 
diers,  porters,  and  slaves  were  upon  their  feet,  and  arranged 
themselves  în  theîr  various  groups  with  a  havildar  bearing  a 
brîght-coloured  banner  at  their  head. 

The  order  was  given  ;  the  start  was  made.  A  strange 
song  was  heard  rising  in  the  air.  It  was  a  song,  net  of  the 
victors,  but  of  the  vanquished.  The  slaves  were  chanting 
an  imprécation  on  their  oppressors  ;  and  the  burden  of  the 
chorus  was  that  captured,  tortured,  slain — after  death  they 
would  return  and  avenge  their  wrongs  upon  their  murdercrs  ! 


'  Coodoo,  a  ruminant  common  in  Africa. 


CHAPTER  VIIL 

NOTES  BY  THB  WAY, 

The  storm  of  the  preceding  evenii^  had  now  passed  away, 
but  the  sky  was  still  cloudy  and  the  weather  far  from 
settled.  It  was  the  I9th  of  Aprîl,  the  time  of  the  manka, 
or  second  pcriod  of  the  rainy  season,  so  that  for  the  ncxt 
two  or  thrcc  wceks  the  nights  might  be  expected  to  be 
wet. 

On  leavîng  the  banks  of  the  Coanza  the  caravan  pro- 
ceeded  due  cast.  Soldicrs  marched  at  the  hcad  and  in  the 
rear,  as  well  as  upon  the  flanks  of  the  troop  ;  any  escape  of 
the  prisoncrs,  thcreforc,  cven  îf  they  had  not  been  loaded 
with  thcir  fettcrs,  would  hâve  been  utterly  impossible. 
They  wcrc  ail  drivcn  along  without  any  attcmpt  at  order, 
the  havildars  using  their  whips  unsparingly  upon  them 
whenever  they  showed  signs  of  flaggîng.  Some  poor 
mothcrs  could  be  scen  carrying  two  infants,  one  on  each 
arm,  whîlst  othcrs  led  by  the  hand  naked  children,  whose 
fect  were  sorely  eut  by  the  rough  ground  over  which  they 
had  trod. 

Ibn  Hamîsh,  the  Arab  who  had  intcrfered  between  Dick 
and  the  havildar,  acted  as  commander  to  the  caravan,  and 
was  hère,  there,  and  cverywhere;  not  moved  in  the  least  by 
the  sufTerings  of  the  captives,  but  obliged  to  be  attentive 
to  the  importunitics  of  the  soldiers  and  porters,  who  were 
perpetually  clamourîng  for  extra  rations,  or  demandîng  an 
immédiate  hait  Loud  were  the  discussions  that  arose, 
and  the  uproar  became  positively  deafening  when  the 
guarrclsome  voices  rose  above  the  shricks  of  the  slave^ 
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tnany  of  whom  found  themselves  treading  upon  soil  already 
stained  by  the  blood  of  the  ranks  in  front. 

No  chance  again  opened  for  Dîck  to  gct  any  communi- 
cation with  his  friends,  who  had  been  sent  to  the  van  of  the 
procession.  Urged  on  by  the  whip  thcy  conthmcd  to  march 
in  single  file,  their  heads  in  the  heavy  forks.  If  cvcr  the 
havildar  strolled  a  few  yards  away.  Bat  took  the  opportunity 
of  murmuring  a  few  words  of  encouragement  to  his  poor 
old  father,  whilc  he  tried  to  pîck  out  the  casicst  path  for 
him,  and  to  relax  the  pace  to  suit  his  enfccbled  limbs. 
Lar^  tears  rolled  down  old  Tom's  chccks  \vh12n  he  iound 
that  his  son's  efforts  only  rcsulted  in  bringing  down  upon 
hIs  back  somc  sharp  cuts  of  the  havildar's  whip.  Acta'on 
and  Austin,  subject  to  hardly  Icss  brutality,  followed  a  few 
steps  behind,  but  ail  four  could  not  help  feeling  cnvious  at 
theluck  of  Hercules,  who  might  havc  danger»  to  cncountcr, 
but  at  least  had  his  liberty. 

Immedtately  upon  thcir  capture,  Tom  had  reveakd  to 
his  companions  the  fact  that  thcy  werc  in  Africa,  and 
informing  them  how  thcy  had  been  bctraycd  by  Harris, 
made  them  understand  that  they  had  no  mcrcy  to  e.x])cct. 

Old  Nan  had  been  placed  amoiigst  a  group  of  womcn 
in  the  central  ranks.  She  was  chaincd  to  a  young  mothcr 
with  two  children,  the  one  at  the  brcast,  the  other  oniy 
threc  ycars  old,  and  scarccly  able  to  walk.  Moved  by 
compassion,  Nan  took  the  littlc  onc  into  hcr  owu  amis,  thus 
not  only  saving  ît  from  fatigue,  but  from  the  blows  it  would 
very  likely  havc  rcccivcd  for  lagging  behind.  The  molher 
shed  tears  of  gratitude,  but  the  wcight  was  almost  too 
mtich  for  Nan's  strcngth,  and  shc  felt  as  if  shc  must  break 
down  under  hcr  self-imposed  burdcn.  Shc  thought  fondly 
of  littlc  Jack,  and  imagining  him  borne  along  in  the  arms 
of  his  weary  mothcr,  could  not  help  asking  hcrself  wlietlier 
she  should  ever  sec  him  or  her  kind  mistress  agaJn. 

Far  in  the  rear,  Dick  could  not  sce  the  head  of  tlie 
caravan  except  occasionallj',  whcii  the  ground  was  rathcr 
on  the  rise.  The  voices  of  the  agents  and  dri\crs,  harsh 
and  excited  as  thcy  were,  scarccly  roused  him  from  his 
melancholy  rcflcctions.     His  thoughts  wcre  not  of  himself 


ir  o(  his  own  sufTcr ings  ;  his  wholc  attention  was  absorbcd 
in  looking  for  iomc  traces  of  Airs.  .Weldoa'^  progrcss  ;  if 
she,  too,  was  being  taken  to  Kazoïmdj,  her  route  mut  ibo 
lie  this  way.  But  he  could  discover  no  trace  (^her  huriag 
been  conducted  by  this  Hne  of  march,  and  could  only  bope 
tfaat  she  was  being  spared  the  craeltîes  which  he  was  hini- 
self  witnessing: 
'  The  forest  cxtcnded  for  about  twenty  miles  to  tbe  east 
of  the  Coanza,  but  whether  it  was  tiiat  the  trees  had  been 
destroyed  by  the  ravages  of  insects,  or  broken  down  before 
tfaey  had  madc  their  growth  by  being  trampled  on  by 
dephants,  they  wcre  growing  much  less  thickly  tban  in  the 
immédiate  vicintty  of  the  river.  There  were  numbers  of 
cotton-treaB,  seven  or  eight  feet  high,  from  whidi  are  mana- 
factured  the  black-and-white  striped  stuffs  that  are  won 
in  the  interior  of  the  province  ;  but,  upon  the  whole,  progiess 
was  not  much  împcdcd  either  by  shrubs  or  underwood. 
Occastonally  the  caravan  plungcd  into  jungles  of  reeds 
likc  bamboos,  thcir  stalks  an  inch  in  diameter,  so  tall  that 
only  an  éléphant  or  giraffc  could  hâve  reared  above  them, 
and  through  which  nonc  cxcepting  such  as  had  a  vay 
intimate  knowlcdgc  of  the  country  could  possibly  hâve  made 
their  way. 

Starting  evcry  morniiig  at  daybrcak  they  marched  tîU 
noon,  when  an  hour's  hait  was  madc.  Packets  of  manioc 
were  thçn  unfastcned,  and  dolcd  out  in  sparîng  quantiti» 
among  the  slaves  ;  somctimcs,  when  the  soldiers  had 
plundered  some  village,  a  littlc  goat's  flcsh  or  some  sweet 
potatocs  were  addcd  to  the  meal  ;  but  gencrally  the  fatigue, 
aggravatcd  by  inadéquate  rcst,  took  away  the  appetite,and 
when  mcal-time  arrived  many  of  the  slaves  could  hardly  eat 
at  ail.  Duriiig  the  first  eight  days'  march  from  the  Coanza 
no  Icss  than  twenty  unfortunate  wretches  had  faJlen  upon 
the  road,  and  had  been  left  bchind,  a  prey  to  the  lions, 
panthers,  and  léopards  that  prowled  in  the  wake.  As  Dick 
heard  theïr  roars  în  the  stillness  of  the  night,  he  trembled 
as  he  thought  of  Hercules,  Nevertheless,  had  the  oppor- 
tunity  otlcred  itself,  hc  would  not  for  a  moment  bave 
hesititted  in  makïpg  his  own  escape  to  the  wîldemcs& 
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The  two  hundred  and  fifty  miles  between  the  river  and 
Kazonndé  werc  accomplished  in  what  the  traders  call 
marches  of  ten  miles  each,  includîng  the  halts  at  night 
and  midday.  The  journey  cannot  be  better  described 
than  by  a  few  rough  notes  that  Dick  Sands  made  upon  his 
way. 

April  25///. — Saw  a  village  surrounded  wîth  bamboo 
palisading,  eîght  or  nine  feet  high.  Fields  round  planted 
with  maîze,  beans,  and  sorghum.  Two  ncgrocs  captured> 
fifteen  killed,  rest  took  to  flight. 

26th, — Crossed  a  torrent  150  yards  wîde.  Bridge  formed 
of  trunks  of  trces  and  crecpers.  Piles  ncarly  gave  way  ; 
two  women  fastcned  to  a  fork  ;  one  of  them,  carrying  a 
baby,  fell  into  the  water.  Water  qiiickly  tinged  with  blood; 
crocodiles  seen  undcr  bridge  ;  risk  of  stepping  into  thcir 
very  jaws. 

28/A. — Crossed  a  forest  of  bauhînîas  ;  grcat  trees,  the 
îron-wood  of  the  Portuguese.  Heavy  rain  ;  ground  sodden  ; 
marching  difficult  Caught  sight  of  Nan  in  the  middle  of 
caravan  ;  she  was  toiling  along  with  a  black  child  in  lier 
arms  ;  the  woman  with  her  limping,  and  blood  trickling 
from  her  shoulder. 

29///. — Camp  at  night  undcr  a  huge  baobab,  with  whîte 
flowers  and  light  green  leaves.  Lions  and  léopards  roaring 
ail  night.  A  soldier  fired  at  a  panther.  What  has  become 
of  Hercules  ? 

30///. — Rainy  season  saîd  to  be  ovcr  till  November. 
First  touch  of  African  wintcr.  Dew  very  heavy.  Plains 
ail  flooded.  Eastcrly  winds  :  difficulty  of  respiration  ; 
susceptibility  to  fever.  No  trace  of  Mrs.  Wcldon  ;  cannot 
tell  whether  she  îs  ahead.  Fear  Jack  may  hâve  a  return 
of  fever. 

May  Stk, — Forced  to  mardi  several  stages  across  flooded 
plains,  water  up  to  the  waist  ;  many  lecches  sticking  to 
the  skin.  Lotus  and  papyrus  upon  higher  ground.  Great 
heavy  leaves,  like  cabbages,  bencath  the  water,  make  many 
stumble  as  they  walk.  Saw  large  numbers  of  little  fish, 
silurus-species  ;  thèse  are  caught  by  the  natives,  and  sold 
to  the  caravans. 
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Tth, — Plain  still  iniindated.  Last  nîght,  no  halting-place 
to  be  found.  Marchcd  on  through  the  darkness.  Great 
mîscry.  Except  for  Mrs.  Weldon,  life  not  worth  having  ; 
for  her  sake  must  hold  out.  Loiid  cries  heard.  Saw,  by 
the  lightning,  soldiers  breaking  large  boughs  from  the 
resinous  trocs  that  emerged  from  the  water.  The  caravan 
had  becn  attackcd  on  the  flank  by  a  dozen  or  more 
crocodiles;  womcn  and  children  seized  and  carried  offto 
what  Livingstone  calls  thcîr  "  pasture-lands,"  the  holcs 
whcre  they  deposit  their  prey  until  it  is  decomposed. 
Myself  grazed  by  the  scales  of  one  of  them.  A  slave  dose 
beside  me  torn  out  of  the  fork,  which  was  snapped  in  hait 
How  the  poor  fellow's  cry  of  agony  rings  in  my  ear  !  Thîs 
morning.  tvventy  missing.  Tom  and  the  others,  thank 
God  !  are  still  alivc.  They  arc  on  in  front.  Once  Bat 
made  a  sharp  turn,  and  Tom  caught  sîght  of  me.  Nothing 
to  be  seen  of  Nan  ;  was  she,  poor  créature,  one  of  those 
that  the  crocodiles  had  got  ? 

8///. — After  twenty-four  hours  în  the  water  we  hâve 
crossed  the  plain.  We  hâve  halted  on  a  hîlL  The  sun 
helps  to  dry  us.  Nothing  to  eat  except  a  lîttle  manioc  and 
a  few  handfuls  of  maize.  Only  muddy  water  to  drink. 
Impossible  for  Mrs.  Weldon  to  survive  thèse  hardships  ;  I 
hope  from  my  heart  that  she  has  been  taken  some  other 
way.  Small-pox  has  brokcn  out  in  the  caravan  ;  those 
that  hâve  it  are  to  be  left  bchind. 

9///. — Started  at  dawn.  No  stragglers  allowed  ;  sîck 
and  weary  must  be.kcpt  together  by  havildars*  whip  ;  the 
losses  were  considérable.  Living  skeletons  ail  round. 
Rcjoiced  once  more  to  catch  sight  of  Nan.  She  was  not 
carrying  the  child  any  longer  ;  she  was  alone  ;  the  chain 
was  round  her  waist,  but  she  had  the  loose  end  thrown 
over  her  shouldcr.  I  got  close  to  her  ;  suppose  I  am 
altered,  as  she  did  not  know  me.  After  I  had  called  her  by 
name  several  times  she  starcd  at  me,  and  atlast  said,  "Ah, 
Mr.  Dick,  is  it  you  ?  you  will  not  seemehere  much  longer." 
Her  cadaverous  look  pained  my  very  soûl,  but  I  tried  to 
speak  hopefully.  Poor  Nan  shook  her  head.  "  I  shall 
never  see  my  dear  mistress  again  ;  no,  nor  master  Jack  ;  I 


\] 


ijî  tu  my  fccl  «as  Dingo.       Page  341. 


NOTES  BY  THE  WAY.  341 

shall  soon  die."  Anxious  to  help  her,  I  would  gladly  hâve 
carried  the  end  of  the  chaîn  which  she  had  bcen  obliged  to 
bear  because  her  fellow-prîsoncr  was  dcad.  A  rough  hand 
was  soon  upon  my  shoulder  ;  a  cruel  lash  had  made  Nan 
retreat  to  the  gênerai  crowd,  whilst,  at  the  bidding  of  an 
Arab  chîef,  I  was  hustled  back  to  the  very  hindmost  rank 
of  the  procession.  I  overheard  the  word  Ncgoro,  in  a 
way  that  convinced  me  that  it  is  under  the  direction  of  the 
Portuguese  that  I  am  subject  to  this  hard  îndîgnity. 

II///. — Last  night  encamped  under  somc  large  trces  on 
the  skirts  of  a  forest  Several  cscaped  prisoncrs  recaptured  ; 
theîr  punishment  barbarously  cruel.  Loud  roaring  of  lions 
and  hyenas  heard  at  nîghtfall,  also  snortîng  of  hippopota- 
muses;  probably  some  lakc  or  water-coursc  not  far  off. 
Tîred,  but  could  not  sleep  ;  hcard  a  rustling  în  the  grass  ; 
felt  sure  that  somethîng  was  goîng  to  attack  me  ;  what 
could  I  do  ?  I  had  no  gun.  For  Mrs.  Wcldon's  sakc, 
must,  îf  possible,  préserve  my  lifc.  The  night  was  dark  ; 
no  moon  ;  two  eyes  gleamed  upon  me  ;  I  was  about  to 
uttcr  a  cry  of  alarm  ;  fortunately,  I  supprcsscd  it  ;  the 
créature  that  had  sprung  to  my  feet  was  Dingo  !  The  dog 
licked  my  hands  ail  over,  pcrsisting  in  rubbing  his  neck 
against  them,  evidently  to  make  me  fecl  thcre  ;  found  a 
reed  fastened  to  the  well-known  collar  upon  which  the 
initiais  S.V.  had  so  oftcn  awakened  our  curiosity  ;  breaking 
open  the  reed,  I  took  a  note  from  înside  ;  it  was  too  dark 
for  me  to  see  to  read  it  I  tricd,  by  carcssing  Dingo,  to 
detain  him  ;  but  the  dog  appearcd  to  know  that  his  mission 
wîth  me  was  at  an  end  ;  hc  licked  my  hands  affectionately, 
made  a  sudden  bound,  and  disappearcd  in  the  long  grass 
as  mysteriously  as  he  had  come.  The  howling  of  the  wild 
beasts  incrcascd.  How  I  dreaded  that  the  faithful  créature 
would  become  their  prey  !  No  more  sleep  this  night  for 
me.  It  seemed  that  daylîght  would  nevcrdawn  ;  at  length 
it  broke  wîth  the  suddenness  that  marks  a  tropical  morn. 
T  was  able  cautiously  to  read  my  note  ;  the  handwriting,  I 
knew  at  a  glance,  was  that  of  Hercules  ;  thcrc  wcrc  but  a 
few  Unes  in  pencil  : — 

**  Mrs.   Weldon  and  Jack  carried   away  in   a  kitanda. 
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HaiTta  and  Ncgoro  both  wîth  tbem.    Mr.  Benedict  to&  "^ 
Only  a  Fcw  marches  ahead,  but  cannât  be  comi 
with  at  prcscnL    Found  Dingo  woundcd  by  a  gab-diat  > 
Dear  Mr.  Dick,  do  not  despair  ;  kecp  up  your  courage, 
may  help  you  yet 

"  Your  cvcr  trae  and  faithrul 

"Hercules." 

As  far  as  it  went,  this  intelligence  was  satisfactory.  A 
kitanda,  I  know,  is  a  kind  of  iitter  madc  of  dry  grass, 
protcctcd  by  a  cuitaia,  and  carried  on  Ihc  sliouldcrs  of  tn'o 
men  by  a  long  bamboo,  What  a  relief  to  know  tfaat  Mrs. 
Wcldon  and  Jack  hâve  been  spared  the  miseries  of  tliis 
dreadful  mardi  t  May  I  oot  îndulge  the  hope  f^  seông 
them  at  Kazonndé  ? 

I2t/i. — The  prisoners  gettîng  more  and  more  weary  and 
worn  out,  Blood-stains  on  the  waystill  more  conspicuovs. 
Many  poor  wretchcs  are  a  mass  of  wounds.  One  poor 
woman  for  two  days  has  carried  hcr  dcad  child,  from  which 
shc  refuses  to  bc  parted, 

i6t/i. — Small-pox  ragîng  ;  the  road  strewn  with  corpses. 
Still  tcn  days  bcforc  \ve  rcach  Kazonndé.  Just  passed  a 
trcc  from  wliich  slaves  who  had  dicd  from  hunger  were 
hangin^  by  tlic  ncck. 

iSl/i. — Must  not  give  in,  but  I  am  alinost  cxhaustcd, 
Rains  hâve  ccascd.  VVe  arc  to  make  what  the  dealers 
call  trikesa,  extra  marches  in  the  after-part  of  the  day. 
Road  vcry  stccp;  runs  through  nyassi,  tall  grass  of 
which  the  stalks  scrr.tch  my  face,  and  the  secds  get  undcr 
my  tattcrcd  clolhcs  and  make  my  skin  smart  painfully. 
My  boots  fortunatcly  are  thick,  and  hâve  not  wom  out 
More  slaves  sick  and  abandoned  to  takc  their  chance. 
Provisions  running  vcry  short  ;  soldiers  and  pagazis  must 
be  satisfied,  otherwisc  thcy  désert  ;  consequcntly  the  slaves 
are  ail  but  starved.  "  They  can  eat  each  other,"  say  the 
agents.  A  young  slave,  apparcntly  in  good  health, 
dropped  down  dcad.  It  madc  me  think  of  Lîvingstone's 
description  of  how  free-bom  men,  reduced  to  slaveiy,  wïU 
suddcnly  prcss  thcir  hand  on  their  sîd^  and  die  of  a  broken 
heart. 
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24/A. — Twenty  captives,  incapable  any  longer  of  keepîng 
pace  wîth  the  rest,  put  to  death  by  the  havildars,  the  Arab 
chief  offerîng  no  opposition.  Poor  old  Nan  one  of  the 
victims  of  this  horrible  butchcry.  My  foot  struck  hcr 
corpse  as  I  passed,  but  I  was  not  permitted  to  give  her  a 
décent  burial.  Poor  old  Nan  !  the  first  of  the  survivors 
of  the  "Pilgrim"  to  go  to  her  long  rest!  Poor  old 
NanI 

Every  nîght  I  watch  for  Dingo  ;  but  he  ncver  cornes. 
Has  Hercules  nothing  more  to  communicate  ?  or  has  any 
mishap  befallen  him  ?  If  he  is  alivc  he  will  do  what 
mortal  strength  can  do  to  aid  us. 
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KAZONNDÉ. 


By  the  26th  of  May,  whcn  the  caravan  rchchcd  Kazonndc, 
the  numbcr  of  the  slaves  had  diminished  by  more  than  half, 
so  numerous  had  bcen  the  casualtics  along  the  road.  But  the 
dealers  wcre  quîte  prcpared  to  make  a  markct  of  theîr  loss  ; 
the  dcmand  for  slaves  was  very  grcat,  and  the  priée  must 
be  raiscd  accord  in  f^jy. 

Angola  at  that  timc  was  the  scène  of  a  large  ncgro-traffic, 
and  as  the  caravans  principally  wended  their  way  towards 
the  intcrior,  the  Portugucsc  authoritics  at  Loanda  and 
Bengucla  had  practically  no  powcr  to  prevent  it.  The 
barracks  on  the  shorc  wcre  crowdcd  to  ovcrflowing  with 
prisoncrs,  the  fcw  slavc-ships  that  managcd  to  élude  the 
cruisers  being  qiiite  inadcciiiatc  to  cmbark  the  whole 
numbcr  for  the  Spanîsh  colonies  to  America. 

Kazonnde,  the  point  whcnce  the  caravans  diverge  to  the 
varions  parts  oftiic  lakc  district,  is  situatcd  thrce  miles  from 
the  mouth  of  the  Coanza,  and  is  one  of  the  most  important 
lakofiis,  or  markcts  of  the  province.  The  open  market- 
placc  wlicre  tlic  slaves  are  exposcd  for  sale  is  called  the 
c/iitoka, 

AU  the  larcrcr  towns  of  Central  Africa  are  divided  înto 
two  distinct  parts  ;  one  occupied  by  the  Arab,  Portuguese, 
or  native  merchants,  and  containing  their  slave-barracks  ; 
the  other  being  the  résidence  of  the  negro  king,  often  a 
fierce  drunken  potentate,  whose  rule  is  a  reign  of  tcrror,  and 
who  lives  by  subsidies  allowed  him  by  the  traders. 

The  commercial  quartcr  of  Kazonndc  now  beîonged  to 


quirt        a     he  es  d 


KAZONNDÉ.  349 


José  Antonio  Alvez.  It  was  hîs  largest  dépôt,  although 
he  had  another  at  Bihé,  and  a  third  at  Cassangé,  where 
Cameron  subsequently  met  him.  It  consisted  of  one  long 
Street,  on  each  side  of  which  were  groups  of  flat-roofed 
houses  called  iembés,  built  of  rough  earth,  and  provided 
with  square  yards  forcattle.  The  end  of  it  opencd  intothe 
chitoka^  which  was  surrounded  by  the  barracks.  Above 
the  houses  some  fine  banyan-trecs  waved  theîr  branches, 
surmounted  hère  and  there  by  the  crests  of  graceful  palms. 
There  was  at  least  a  score  of  birds  of  prey  that  hovered 
about  the  streets,  and  came  down  to  perform  the  office  of 
public  scavengers.  At  no  great  distance  flowed  the  Loohi, 
a  river  not  yet  explored,  but  which  is  supposed  to  be  an 
affluent  or  sub-affluent  of  the  Congo. 

Adjoining  the  commercial  quarter  was  the  royal  résidence, 
nothing  more  nor  less  than  a  collection  of  dirty  huts,  extend- 
iiig  over  an  area  of  nearly  a  square  mile. 

Some  of  thèse  huts  were  unenclosed  ;  others  were  sur- 
rounded by  a  palisade  of  reeds,  or  by  a  hedge  of  bushy  figs. 

In  an  enclosure  within  a  papyrus  fence  were  about  thirty 
huts  appropriated  to  the  king's  slaves,  another  group  for  his 
wives,  and  in  the  middle,  almost  hidden  by  a  plantation  of 
manioc,  a  Umbé  larger  and  loftier  than  the  rest,  the  abode 
of  the  monarch  himself. 

He  had  sorely  declined  from  the  dîgnity  and  importance 
of  hîs  predecessors,  and  his  army,  which  by  the  early 
Portuguese  traders  had  been  estimated  at  20,000,  now 
numbered  less  than  4000  men  ;  no  longer  could  he  aiford, 
as  in  the  good  old  time,  to  order  a  sacrifice  of  twenty-five 
or  thirty  slaves  at  one  offering. 

His  name  was  Moené  Loonga.  Little  over  fifty,  he  was 
prematurely  aged  by  drink  and  debauchery,  and  scarcely 
better  than  a  maniac.  His  subjects,  officers,  and  ministers, 
were  ail  liable  to  be  mutilated  at  his  pleasurc,  and  noscs 
and  ears,  feet  and  hands,  were  eut  ofTunsparingly  whenevcr 
his  caprice  so  willcd  it  His  death  would  hâve  been  a 
cause  of  regret  to  no  one,  with  the  exception,  perhaps,  of 
Alvez,  who  was  on  very  good  terms  with  him.  Alvez, 
moreover,  feared  that  in  the  event  of  the  présent  king's 
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be  diaputed,  and  that  hls  dommians  woiild  be  înraded  ^7 
a  younger  and  more  active  ne^;libour,  ooe  oi  titc  kings 
of  Ukusu,  wbo  bad  already  seized  apon  some  vïlltqrea 
dépendent  on  the  govemment  of  Kazonnd£,  and  wbo  was 
in  alliance  with  a  rival  trader  named  Tipo-Tîpo,  a  nun  Ot 
pure  Arab  extraction,  from  whom  Camcron  aftenrarda 
reccived  a  vif  it  at  Nyangwé: 

To  ail  intents  and  purposes  Alvez  was  the  real  sovere^ 
of  the  district,  baving  fostered  the  vices  of  tbe  brutalîzed 
king  till  be  had  bim  completely  in  his  power.  He  was  a 
man  considerably  advanced  in  yeais  ;  he  was  not  (as  hïs 
name  might  imply)  a  white  man,  but  bad  merely  assumed 
his  Portugucse  title  for  purposes  of  business  ;  bis  tnie  name 
was  Kcnddlé,  and  he  was  a  pure  n^^n)  by  bîrth,  bdng  a 
native  of  Dondo  on  the  Coanza.  He  bad  commenced  life 
as  a  slave-dealcr's  agent,  and  was  now  on  his  way  towards 
becoming  a  first-class  trader  ;  that  îs  to  say,  hc  was  a  con- 
summatc  rascal  undcr  the  guîse  of  an  honest  man.  He  it 
was  whom  Cameron  met  at  the  end  of  1874  at  Kilemba, 
the  capital  of  Urua,  of  which  Kasongo  is  chicf,  and  with 
whose  caravau  he  travcllcd  to  Bihé,  a  distance  of  seven 
hundrcd  miles. 

It  was  midday  wlien  the  caravan  entered  Kazonndé. 
The  joumcy  from  the  Coanza  had  lasted  thirty-cight 
days,  more  than  five  wceks  of  misery  as  great  as  was  withîn 
human  power  to  endure.  Amidst  the  noise  of  dmms  and 
coodoo-horns  the  slaves  were  conducted  to  the  market- 
place.  The  soldiers  of  the  caravan  dîscharged  their  guns 
into  the  air,  and  old  Alvez'  résident  retinuc  responded  with 
a  similar  salute.  The  bandits,  than  which  the  soldiers  were 
nothing  bettcr,  were  deiighted  to  mcet  agaîn,  and  would 
cclcbrate  their  return  by  a  scason  of  riot  and  excess. 

The  slaves,  reduced  to  a  total  of  about  two  hundrcd 
and  fifty,  were  many  of  them  almost  dead  from  exhaustion  ; 
the  forks  were  removed  from  their  necks,  though  the  chains 
were  still  retaincd,  and  the  wholc  of  them  were  driven 
into  barracks  that  were  unfit  cven  for  cattle,  to  await 
(in  Company  with   1200  to  I5cx3  otlicr  captives  alread/ 
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there)  the  great  market  which  would  be  held  tvvo  days 
hence. 

The  pagazis^  after  delîvcrîng  theîr  loads  of  ivory,  would 
only  stay  to  receive  their  payment  of  a  few  yards  of  calico 
or  other  stuff,  and  would  then  départ  at  once  to  join  some 
other  caravan. 

On  being  rclieved  from  the  forks  which  they  had  carrîed 
for  so  many  weary  days,  Tom  and  his  companions  heartily 
wrung  each  other*s  hands,  but  they  could  not  ventur«  to 
utter  one  word  of  mutual  encouragement.  The  three 
younger  men,  more  fuU  of  life  and  vigour,  had  resisted  the 
effects  of  the  fatigue,  but  poor  old  Tom  was  nearly 
exhausted,  and  had  the  march  been  protracted  for  a  few 
more  days  he  must  hâve  shared  Nan's  fate  and  been 
left  behind,  a  prey  to  the  wild  beasts. 

Upon  their  arrivai  ail  four  were  packcd  into  a  narrow 
cell,  where  some  food  was  provided,  and  the  door  was 
îmmediately  locked  upon  them. 

The  chitoka  was  now  almost  deserted,  and  Dick  Sands 
was  left  there  under  the  spécial  charge  of  a  havildar  :  he 
lost  no  opportunity  of  pcering  into  every  hut  in  the  hope 
of  catching  a  glimpse  of  Mrs.  Weldon,  who,  if  Hercules  had 
not  misinformed  him,  had  come  on  hither  just  in  front. 

But  he  was  very  much  perplcxed.  He  could  well  under- 
stand  that  Mrs.  Weldon,  if  still  a  prisoner,  would  be  kept 
eut  of  sight,  but  why  Negoro  and  Harris  did  not  appear  to 
triumph  over  him  in  his  humiliation  was  quite  a  mystery 
to  him.  It  was  likely  enough  that  the  présence  of  either 
one  or  the  other  of  them  would  be  the  signal  for  himself  to 
be  exposed  to  fresh  indignity,  or  even  to  torture,  but  Dick 
would  hâve  welcomed  the  sight  of  them  at  Kazonndé,  were 
ît  only  as  an  indication  that  Mrs.  Weldon  and  Jack  were 
there  also. 

It  disappoînted  him,  too,  that  Dingo  did  not  come  back. 
Ever  since  the  dog  had  brought  him  the  first  note,  he  had 
kept  an  answer  written  ready  to  send  to  Hercules,  im- 
ploring  him  to  look  after  Mri.  Weldon,  and  to  keep  him 
informed  of  everything.  He  began  to  fear  that  the  faithful 
créature  must  be  dead,  pcrhaps  perished  in  some  attempt 
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to  reacb  himself:    it    vas,  htnrmei',  qtitte  possible  I 
Hemiles  had  takco  tfac  dog  in  aorocothcf  dircctkMi.b 
lo  gain  sooK  dcpât  in  the  interior. 

But  so  thoroughiy  had  Dick  penaadfd  faïnisclf  I 
Sirs.  Wcidon  had  preceded  hïm  to  Kazoandé  Itiat  1 
disapjvjirimcnl  bt-camc  more  and  more  keeo  wheo  he  Fail 
to  div;o\(r  iiLr  IV.  r  a  whilc  hc  sccmcc!  to  yicld  Iodes 
and  sat  down  sorrowful  and  sick  at  heai^ 

Suddenly  a  chorus  of  vtnccs  and  trumpets  broice  npos 
bis  car  ;  be  was  startled  ïnto  taking  a  nev  înterest  ïn  wbit 
was  going  oa 

"  Alvez  !  Alvez  !  "  was  tbe  ay  ^aïn  and  agaio  fcpeated 
by  thecTDwd. 

Here^  then,  was  the  great  man  himsdf  aboot  to  appeu*. 
Was  it  not  likely  that  Harris  or  Negoro  m^t  be  with 
bim  ? 

Dick  stood  erect  and  resolute,  hiseye  vîvîd  wîth  expect- 
ation  ;  he  fclt  ail  eagcrness  to  stand  face  to  face  wîth  his 
betraycrs  ;  boy  as  he  was,  he  was  equal  to  cope  with  them 
both. 

The  kitaitda,  whtch  came  în  sïght  at  the  end  of  tbe 
Street,  was  nothing  more  than  a  kind  of  hammock  covercd 
by  a  faded  and  ragged  curtain.  An  old  negro  stepped  out 
of  it   His  attendants  greetcd  him  wîth  noisy  acclamation& 

This,  then,  was  the  great  trader,  José  Antonio  Alvez. 

Immcdiately  following  him  was  his  frîcnd  Coimbra,  scti 
of  the  chicf  Coïmbra  of  Bihé,  and,  according  to  Cameron, 
the  greatcst  blackguard  in  the  province.  This  swont  ally 
of  Alvez,  tliis  organizer  ofhis  slave-raids,  this  commander, 
worthy  of  his  own  horde  of  bandits,  was  utterly  loathsome 
in  his  appcarance,  his  flesh  was  filthily  dîrty,  his  eyes  were 
bloodshot,  his  skin  yellow,  and  his  long  hair  ail  dishevclled. 
He  had  ro  othcr  attire  than  a  tattcred  sliirt,  a  tunic 
madc  of  grass,  and  a  battcred  straw  hat,  under  which  his 
countcnance  appeared  lîke  that  of  some  old  hag. 

Alvez  himsclf,  whose  clothes  were  like  those  of  an  old 
Turk  the  day  after  a  camival,  was  one  degree  more  respect- 
able in  appearance  than  his  satellite,  not  that  his  lookl 
spoke  much  for  the  very  highest  class  of  African  slave- 
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d^ierô.  To  Dick's  great  disappoîntment,  neither  Harris 
nor  Negoro  was  among  his  retinue. 

-  Both  Alvez  and  Coïmbra  shook  hands  wîth  Ibn  Hamîsh, 
the  leader  of  the  caravan,  and  congratulated  him  on  the 
success  of  the  expédition.  Alvez  made  a  grimace  on  being 
told  that  half  the  slaves  had  died  on  the  way,  but  on  the 
whole  he  seemed  satisfied  ;  he  could  meet  the  demand  that 
at  présent  existed,  and  would  lose  no  time  in  bartering  the 
new  arrivai  for  ivory  or  hafinas,  copper  in  the  shape  of  a 
St  Andrew's  cross,  the  form  in  which  the  métal  is  exported 
in  Central  Africa. 

After  complimentîng  the  havildars  upon  the  way  în  whîch 
they  had  donc  their  work,  the  trader  gave  ordcrs  that  the 
porters  should  be  paid  and  dismissed.  The  conversations 
were  carried  on  in  a  mixture  of  Portuguese  and  native 
idioms,  în  which  the  African  élément  abounded  so  largely 
that  a  native  of  Lisbon  would  hâve  been  at  a  loss  to  under- 
stand  them.  Dick,  of  course,  could  not  comprehend  what 
waâ  s'aid,  and  it  was  only  when  he  saw  a  havildar  go 
towards  the  cell  in  which  Tom  and  the  others  were  con- 
fined,  that  he  realized  that  the  talk  was  about  himself  and 
his  party. 

When  the  negroes  were  brought  out,  Dick  came  close  up, 
beîng  anxious  to  learn  as  much  as  he  could  of  what  was  în 
contemplation.  The  old  tradcr*s  eyes  seemed  to  brighten 
as  he  glancéd  upon  the  thrce  strappingyoung  men  who,  he 
knew,  would  soon  be  restored  to  their  full  strength  by  rest 
and  proper  food.  They  at  least  would  gct  a  good  price  ;  as 
for  pôor  old  Tom,  he  was  manifestly  so  brokcn  down  by 
infirmity  and  âge,  that  he  would  havc  no  value  in  the 
frïarket. 

•  .  In  a  few  words  of  broken  Englîsh,  which  Alvez  had 
pîcked  up  fromsome  of  his  agents,  he  ironically  gave  them 
ail  a  welcome. 

.  *  "Glad  to  see  you  !  **  he  saîd,  wîth  a  diabolical  grin. 
1    Tom    knew    what .  he    meant,    and    drew   himself   up 
pcôudly.   .... 

**  We  are  frec  men  !  "  he  protested,  "  free  cîtizens  of  the 
«Jpftea  States!" 
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"  Ycs.yes  !"  replied  Alvez,  grinning,  "you  are  Amcrîcans; 
very  glad  to  sec  you  1  " 

"  V'ery  glad  to  sec  you  !  "  echocd  Cormbra,  and  walking 
up  to  Au5tin  he  feit  his  chest  and  shoulders,  and  then 
proceeded  to  opeu  his  mouth  in  order  to  examine  hîi 
teeth. 

A  blow  from  Austin'a  poweifut  fist  sent  the  satellite 
sti^^^ng  backwards. 

Some  soldiers  made  a  dash  and  seîzed  the  young  n^ro^ 
evidently  ready  to  make  him  pay  dearly  for  lus  temerîty  ; 
but  Alvez  was  by  no  mcans  willing  to  hâve  any  injuiy  donc 
to  fais  newiy-acquired  property,  and  called  them  oS.  He 
hardly  attempted  to  conceal  fais  amusement  at  Coimbra's 
discomfiture,  although  the  blmv  had  cost  him  one  of  fais 
front  teetti. 

After  lie  had  recovered  somewhat  from  the  shock, 
Coïmbra  stood  scowHng  at  Austin,  as  if  mentally  vowii^ 
vengeance  on  some  future  occasion. 

Dick  Sands  was  now  himself  brought  forward  in  the 
custody  of  a  havildar.  It  was  clear  that  Alvez  had  been 
told  ail  about  him,  for  after  scanning  him  for  a  moment, 
he  stammercd  out  in  his  broken  English,— 

"  Ah  !  ah  !  the  little  Yankee  I  " 

"  Yes,"  replied  Dick  ;  "  I  see  you  know  who  I  am.  What 
are  you  going  to  do  with  me  and  ray  friends  ?" 

"  Yankee  !  little  Yankee  !  "  repeated  the  trader,  who 
either  did  not  or  would  not  comprehend  the  meantng  of 
Dick's  question. 

Dick  turned  to  Coïmbra  and  made  the  same  inquÎTy  ot 
him  ;  in  spîte  of  his  degraded  features,  now  still  fartfaer 
disfigured  by  beîng  swollen  from  the  blow,  it  was  easy  to 
recognize  that  he  was  not  of  native  origin.  He  refused  to 
answer  a  word,  and  only  stared  again  with  the  vicious  glare 
of  malevolence. 

Meanwhtle,  Alvez  had  begun  to  talk  to  Ibn  Hamish. 
Dick  felt  sure  that  they  intended  to  separate  faim  from  the 
n^roes,  and  accordîngly  took  the  opportunity  of whisperil^ 
a  few  words  to  them. 

"  My  frîends,  I  hâve  beard  from  Hercules.      Dingo 
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brought  me  a  nota  from  hîm,  tied  round  his  neck,  He  says 
Harris  and  Negoro  hâve  carrîed  off  Mrs.  Weldon,  Jack, 
and  Mr.  Bcnedict  He  did  not  know  where.  Hâve 
patience,  and  we  will  find  them  yet." 

"  And  where's  Nan  ?  "  muttered  Tom,  in  a  low  voice. 

"  Dead,"  replied  Dick,  and  was  about  to  add  more,  when 
a  hand  was  laid  upon  hts  shoulder,  and  a  voice  that  he  knew 
too  well  exclaimed, — 

"  Well,  my  young  frïend,  how  are  you  .'  I  am  glad  to  see 
you  again." 

He  tumed  round  quitkly.     Harris  stood  bcfore  him, 

"Where^ is  Mrs.  Weldon  .'  "  askcd  Dick  -impetuously. 

"  Ah,  poor  thing  !  "  answersd  Harris,  with  an  air  of  dcep 
commisération. 

"WhatI  isshedead?"  Dick  almost  shriekcd  ;  "where 
is  her  child  ?  " 

"  Poor  little  fellow  !  "  saîd  Harris,  în  the  same  mournful 
tone. 

Thèse  insinuations,  that  those  în  whosc  welfare  he  was  so 
Ueeply  interested  had  succumbed  to  thc  hardships  of  the 
joumeyj  a\voke  in  Dick's  mind  a  suddsn  and  irrésistible 
désire  for  vengeance,  Darting  forwards  he  scized  the 
icutla-ss  that  Harris  wore  in  his  bclt,  and  plungcd  it  into  his 

Wth  a  yell  and  a  cursc,  the  American  fell  dead  at  his 
reet 
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CHAPTER  X. 

aiARKET-DAY. 

So  sudden  was  Dick's  actioitthat.it  had  been  impossible 
to  parry  Iiis  blow.  Several  of  the  natives  rushed  on  hiav 
and  tn  ail  lîkelihood  would  hâve  struck  him  down  upon 
ths  spot  had  not  Negoro  arrived  at  that  very  moment  At 
a  sign  from  him  the  natives  drew  back,  and  proceeded  to 
raîse  and  carry  away  Harris's  corpse. 

Alvez  and  Coïmbra  were  urgent  in  their  demand  that 
Dick  should  forthwith  be  punishcd  by  death,  but  Negoro 
whispered  to  them  that  they  would  assuredly  be  the 
gaincrs  by  delay,  and  they  accordingly  contented  thcm- 
selves  with  ordaring  the  youth  to  be  placed  under  strict 
supervision. 

This  was  the  first  tîme  that  Dick  had  set  eyes  upon 
Negoro  sincc  lie  had  left  the  coast  ;  nevertheless,  so  heart- 
broken  was  he  at  the  intelligence  he  had  just  received,  that 
he  did  not  dcign  to  address  a  word  to  the  man  whom  he 
kncw  to  bc  the  real  author  of  ail  hîs  misery.  He  cared 
not  now  what  becamc  of  him. 

Loadcd  with  chaîns,  he  was  placed  în  the  dungcon  where 
Alvc7.  was  accustomcd  to  confine  slaves  who  had  been 
condcmned  to  dcath  for  mutiny  or  violence.  That  he  had 
no  communication  with  the  outcr  world  gave  him  no 
conccm  ;  he  had  avcnged  the  death  of  those  for  whose 
safety  he  had  felt  himself  responsible,  and  could  now 
calmly  await  the  fate  which  he  could  not  doubt  vas  in 
store  for  him  ;  he  did  not  dare  to  suppose  that  he  had 
been  temporarily  spared  otherwise  than  that  he  migfat 
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Âuffer  the  cruellest  tortures  that  native  ingenuity  could  de- 
vise. That  the  **  Pilgrim's  "  cook  now  held  in  his  power  the 
1x^  captain  he  so  thoroughly  hated  was  warrant  enough 
Ihat  the  sternest  possible  measure  of  vengeance  would  bé 
«xacted. 

Two  days  latef",  the  great  market,  the  lakoni,  corn- 
Ynencéd.  Although  many  of  the  principal  traders  were 
there  from  the  interior,  it  was  by  no  means  exclusively  a 
«lave-mart  ;  a  considérable  proportion  of  the  natives  froni 
Ihe  neighibouring  provinces  assembled  to  dispose  of  the 
Various  products  of  the  country. 

•  Quite  early  the  great  chitoka  of  Kazonndé  was  ail  ahVe 
wîth  a  bustlîng  concourse  of  little  under  fiye  thousand 
peoplé,  including  the  slaves  of  old  Alvez,  amongst  whom 
were  Tom  and  his  three  partners  in  adversity — an  item  by 
ho  means  inconsiderahle  in  the  dealer*s  stock. 

*  Accompanled  by  Coïmbra,  Alvez  himself  was  one  of  thë 
first  arrivais.  He  was  going  to  sell  his  slaves  in  lots  to  be 
conveyed  in  caravans  into  the  interior.  The  dealers  for 
the  most  part  consisted  of  half-breeds  from  Ujiji,  the 
principal  market  on  Lake  Tanganyika,  whilst  some  of  a 
superior  class  were  manifestly  Arabs. 

'  The  natives  that  were  assembled  were  of  both  sexes, 
and  of  every  variety  of  âge,  the  women  in  particular 
displaying  an  aptitude  in  making  bargains  that  is  shared 
by  their  sisters  elsewhere  of  a  lighter  hue;  and  it  may  be 
said  that  no  market  of  the  most  civilized  région  could  be 
èharacterized  by  greater  cxcitement  or  animation,  for 
amongst  the  savages  of  Africa  the  customer  makes  his  offer 
irt  equally  noiisy  terms  as  the  vendor. 

The  lakoni  was  always  considered  a  kînd  of  fête-day  ; 
consequently  the  natives  of  both  sexes,  though  their  clothing 
was  scahty  in  extent,  made  a  point  of  appearing  in  a  most 
lavish  display  of  ornaments.  Their  head-gear  was  most 
iremarkable.  The  men  had  their  hair  arranged  in  every 
variety  of  eccentrîc  device  ;  some  had  it  dividcd  into  four 
parts,  rolled  over  cushions  and  fastcncd  into  a  chignon,  or 
inountedi  în  front  into  a  bunch  of  tails  adorned  with  recf 
feathers  ;  others  plastered  it  thîckly  with  a  mixture  of  red 
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mud  and  oil  similar  to  that  used  for  greasing  raachînery, 
and  formed  it  into  concs  or  lumps,  into  which  they  inserted 
a  mediey  of  ïron  pins  and  ivory  skcwers  ;  whiist  the 
greatcst  dandies  had  a  glass  bead  thrcaded  upon  every 
single  haïr,  thc  whole  being  fastened  together  by  a  tattooiag- 
knife  driven  through  the  glittering  mass. 

As  a  gênerai  rule,  the  women  preferred  dresûng  tbeir 
hair  in  Uttle  tufts  about  the  sïze  of  a  cherry,  arran^ng  It 
into  the  shape  of  a  cap,  wtth  corkscrew  rii^lets  oa  ouk 
sîde  of  the  face,  Some  wore  it  simply  han^ng  down  theîr 
tiacks,  others  in  French  fashîon,  with  a  fringre  acroM  thi 
fordiead  ;  but  every  coiffure,  without  exception,  «H 
daubed  and  caked  «ther  with  the  mixture  of  mud  lid 
greas«^  or  with  a  bright  red  extract  of  sandal-wood  called 
nkala. 

But  it  was  not  only  on  theîr  heads  that  they  made  thil 
extraordinary  display  of  ornaments  ;  the  lobes  of  their  ears 
were  loaded  tîll  they  reacHed  their  shoulders  with  a 
profusion  of  wooden  pegs,  open-work  copper  rings,  giaiu 
of  maize,  or  lictle  gourds,  which  scrved  the  purpose  di 
snuff-boxes  ;  their  necks,  arms,  wrists,  legs,  and  ankla 
were  a  perfect  mass  of  brass  and  copper  rings,  or  sometùncs 
were  covered  wîth  a  lot  of  bright  buttons,  Rows  of  red 
beads,  called  saims-sames,  or  talakas,  seemed  also  very 
popular.  As  they  had  no  pockets,  they  attached  their 
knives,  pipes  and  other  articles  to  various  parts  of  their 
body  ;  so  that  altogether,  in  their  holiday  attire,  the  rich 
men  of  the  district  might  not  înappropriately  be  compared 
to  walkîng  shrines. 

With  their  tecth  they  had  ail  played  the  strangest  ot 
\-agaries  ;  thc  upper  and  lowcr  încisors  had  generally  bcen 
extractcd,  and  the  others  had  bcen  fîled  to  points  orcarved 
into  hooks,  lîke  the  fangs  of  a  rattle-snake.  Their  finger- 
nails  \vcrc  allowcd  to  grow  to  such  an  immoderate  length 
as  to  rcndcr  the  hands  well-nîgh  useless,  and  their  swarthy 
skins  were  tattooed  with  figures  of  trees,  bird^  crescents 
and  dises,  or,  not  unfrequently,  with  those  zigzag  Unes 
which  Livingstone  thînks  he  recognizes  as  resemblîng  tboae 
observed  in  ancieat  Eg}'ptian  drawîngs.    The  tattooing  ii 


MARKET-DAY.  363 


effected  by  means  of  a  blue  substance  inserted  into  incisions 
prevîousiy  made  in  the  skin.  Every  child  is  tattooed  in 
precisely  the  same  pattem  as  his  fathcr  before  him,  and 
thus  it  may  always  be  ascertained  to  what  family  he 
belongs.  Instead  of  carrying  his  armoriai  bearings  upon 
his  plate  or  upon  the  panels  of  his  carriage,  the  African 
magnate  wears  them  emblazoned  on  his  own  bosom  ! 

The  garments  that  were  usually  wom  were  sîmply 
aprons  of  antelope-skins  descending  to  the  knees,  but 
occasionally  a  short  pctticoat  might  be  sccn  made  of 
woven  grass  and  dyed  with  bright  colours.  The  ladies  not 
unfrequently  wore  girdles  of  beads  attachcd  to  green  skirts 
embroidered  with  silk  and  ornamentcd  with  bits  of  glass  or 
cowries,  or  sometîmes  the  skirts  were  made  of  the  grass 
cloth  called  lambda^  which,  in  blue,  yellow,  or  black,  is  so 
much  valued  by  the  people  of  Zanzibar. 

Garments  of  thèse  pretensions,  however,  always  îndîcated 
that  the  wearers  belonged  to  the  upper  classes  ;  the  lower 
orders,  such  as  the  smallcr  dealers,  as  wcll  as  the  slaves,  had 
hardly  any  clothes  at  ail. 

The  womcn  commonly  acted  as  porters,  and  arrived  at 
the  market  with  huge  baskets  on  their  backs,  which  they 
secured  by  means  of  straps  passed  across  the  forehead. 
Having  deposited  their  loads  upon  the  chitoka,  they  turned 
eut  their  goods,  and  thcn  scated  thcmsclvcs  inside  the 
empty  baskets. 

As  the  resuit  of  the  extrême  fcrtility  of  the  country  ail 
the  articles  offcred  for  sale  were  of  a  first-ratc  quality. 
There  were  large  stores  of  rice,  which  had  bccn  grown  at  a 
profit  a  hundred  times  as  grcat  as  the  cost,  and  maizc 
which,  producing  thrce  crops  in  cight  months,  yicldcd  a 
profit  as  large  again  as  the  rice.  There  wcrc  also  scsame, 
Unia  pepper  strongcr  than  Cayenne,  manioc,  nutmegs, 
salty  and  palm-oil.  In  the  market,  too,  were  hundreds  of 
goats,  pîgs  and  shcep,  evidently  of  a  Tartar  breed,  with 
hair  instead  of  wool  ;  and  there  was  a  good  supply  of  fish 
and  poultry.  Besides  ail  thèse  there  was  an  attractive 
dbplay  of  bright-coloured  pottcry,  the  designs  of  which 
were  very  symmetrical. 
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'  In  shrilly  squeàky  voices,  children  werè  crying  aeveiîl 
vârieties  oT  native  drinks;  banana-wine^  pômbi^  whidi; 
-whatever  it  was»  seemed  to  be  in  great  demand  ;  mahfooi 
a  kind  6Ï  béer  compounded  of  bananas,  and  meàd,  € 
mixture  of  honey  and  water,  fermented  with  malt. 

But  the  most  prominent  feature  in  the  whole  market  wàs 
the  trâiiic  in  stuflfs  and  ivory.  The  pièces  could  be  counted 
by  thbusands  of  the  unbleached  mcrikani  from  Salem*  m 
Massachusetts,  of  the  blue  cotton,  Jkanikif  thirty-four 
inches  wide,  and  of  the  checked  soAari,  blue  and  Uack 
with  its  scarlet  border.  More  expensive  than  thèse  were 
lots  of  silk  diu/is,  with  red,  green,  or  yellow  g^undsi 
which  are  sold  in  lengths  of  three  3rards,  at  priées  var^ng 
from  seven  dollars  to  eighty,  when  they  are  interwoven 
with  gold 

The  îvory  had  come  from  well-nîgh  every  part  of  Central 
Africà,  and  was  destined  for  Khartoom,  Zanzibar^  and 
Natal,  many  of  the  marchants  dealing  in  this  commodité 
exclusively. 

How  vast  a  number  of  éléphants  must  be  slaughtered  to 
Supply  this  îvory  may  be  îmagined  when  it  is  remembered 
that  over  200  tons,  that  is,  1,125,000  Ibs.,  are  exportée! 
annually  to  Europe.  Of  this,  much  the  larger  share  goes 
lo  England,  where  the  Sheffield  cutlery  consumes  about 
382,500  Ibs.  From  the  West  Coast  of  Africa  alone  the 
produce  is  nearly  140  tons. 

The  average  weight  of  a  pair  of  tusks  is  28  Ibs.,  and  the 
ordinary  value  of  thèse  in  1874  would  be  about  60/.;  but 
hère  in  Kazonndé  were  some  weighing  no  less  than  165  Ibs.j 
of  that  soft,  translucent  quality  which  retains  its  whitenesâ 
far  better  than  the  ivory  from  other  sources. 

As  already  mentîoned,  slaves  are  not  unfrequently  used 
as  current  money  amongst  the  African  traders,  but  the 
natives  themselves  usually  pay  for  their  goods  with 
Venetian  glass  beads,  of  which  the  chalk-white  are  called 
tatchokolos^  the  black  bubulus^  and  the  red  sikun-- 
deretches.  Strung  in  ten  rows,  or  khetésy  thèse  beads  ars 
twisted  twice  round  the  neck,  forming  what  is  c^led  à 
foondo^  which  is  always  reckoned  .of  considérable  value; 


MARKET-DAY,  365 


The  usual  measure  by  whîch  they  are  sold  îs  Ûitfrasilah^ 
cbntaînîng  a  weîght  of  about  70  Ibs.  I-ivîngstone,  Cameroq 
and  Stanley  always  took  care  to  be  well  provided  with  this 
kîhd  ôf  currency.  In  defeult  of  beads,  the  picé,  a  Zanzibar 
coîn  worth  somethîng  more  than  a  farthing,  and  vioon- 
gooas^  shells  peculiar  to  the  East  Coast,  are  recognized  as 
a  médium  of  exchange  in  the  market  Amongst  the 
cannibal  tribes  a  certain  value  is  attached  to  human  teeth, 
and  at  the  lakoni  some  natives  might  be  seen  wearing 
strings  of  teeth,  the  owners  of  which  they  had  probably,  at 
some  previous  tîme,  devoured.  This  species  of  currency, 
however,  was  falling  rapidly  into  disuse. 

Towards  the  middle  of  the  day  the  excitement  of  the 
market  reached  its  highest  pitch,  and  the  uproar  became 
perfectly  deafening.  The  voices  of  the  eager  sellers 
mingled  with  those  of  indignant  and  overcharged  customcrs  ; 
fights  were  numerous,  and  as  there  was  an  utter  absence  of 
àny  kind  of  police,  no  effort  was  made  to  restore  peace  or 
order  amongst  the  unruly  crowd. 

It  was  just  noon  when  Alvez  gave  orders  that  the  slaves 
hé  wished  to  dispose  of  should  be  placed  on  view.  There- 
vpon*  nearly  two  thousand  unfortunates  were  brought 
forward,  many  of  whom  had  been  confined  in  the  dealer*s. 
barracks  for  several  months.  Most  of  the  stock,  however, 
had  been  so  carefuUy  attended  to  that  they  were  in  good 
condition,  and  it  was  only  the  last  batch  that  looked  as  if 
they  would  be  improved  by  another  month's  rest  ;  but  as 
the  demand  upon  the  East  Coast  was  now  very  large, 
Alvez  hoped  to  get  a  good  price  for  ail,  and  determined  to 
part  with  even  the  last  arrivais  for  whatever  sum  he  could 
ôbtain. 

Amongst  thèse  latter,  whom  the  havildars  drove  like  a 
herd  of  cattle-  into  the  middle  of  the  chitoka,  were  Tom 
and  hîs  three  friends.  They  were  closely  chained,  and  rage 
and  shame  wére  depicted  in  their  countenances. 

Bat  passed  a  quick  and  scrutinizing  gaze  around  him, 
and  saîd  to  the  others, — 

"I  do  net  see  Mr.  Dick." 

Tom  answered  mournfully, — 
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**  Mr.  Dick  will  bc  killed,  if  he  is  not  dead  already. 
Our  only  hopc  is  that  wc  may  now  ail  be  bought  in  one 
lot  ;  it  will  bc  a  consolation  to  us  if  we  can  be  ail 
togethcr." 

Tears  rose  to  Bat's  cyes  as  he  thought  of  how  hîs  poor 
old  father  was  likely  to  be  sold,  and  carrîed  away  to  wear 
out  his  days  as  a  common  slave. 

The  sale  now  commenccd.  The  agents  of  Alvez  pro- 
ceedcd  to  divide  thc  slaves,  men,  women  and  children,  înto 
lots,  trcating  them  in  no  respect  better  than  beasts  in  a 
catlle-market.  Tom  and  the  others  were  paradcd  about 
from  customer  to  customer,  an  agent  accompanying  them 
to  proclaim  the  price  demanded.  Strong,  intelligent- 
looking  Americans,  quîte  différent  to  the  misérable  créatures 
brought  from  the  banks  of  the  Zambesi  and  Lualaba,  they 
at  once  attracted  the  observation  of  the  Arab  and  half- 
breed  dealers.  Just  as  though  they  were  examining  a  horse, 
the  buycrs  fclt  thcir  limbs,  tiirned  them  round  and  round, 
looked  at  their  tccth,  anJ  finally  tested  their  paces  by 
throwing  a  stick  to  a  distance  and  making  them  run  to 
fetch  it. 

Ali  the  slaves  were  subjected  to  sîmilar  humiliations  ; 
and  ail  alike,  except  thc  vcry  young  children,  sccmed  deeply 
sensible  of  their  dégradation.  The  cruelty  exhibited  to- 
wards  them  was  vcry  vile.  Coïmbra,  who  was  half  drunk, 
treated  them  with  the  utmost  brutality  ;  not  that  they  had 
any  rcason  to  expect  any  gcntler  dealings  at  the  hands  of 
the  new  mastcrs  who  might  purchase  them  for  ivoryor  any 
othcr  commodity.  Children  were  torn  away  from  their 
parents,  husbands  from  thcir  wives,  brothers  from  sisters, 
and  without  cven  the  indulgence  of  a  parting  word,  were 
separated  nevcr  to  meet  again. 

Thc  scènes  that  occur  at  such  markets  as  thîs  at  Kazonndé 
are  too  heartrcnding  to  bc  described  in  détail. 

It  is  one  of  the  peculiar  rcquirements  of  the  slave-trade 
that  the  two  sexes  should  hâve  an  entirely  différent  desti- 
nation. In  fact,  the  dealers  who  purchase  men  never 
purchase  women.  The  women,  who  are  required  to  supply 
the  Mussulman  harems,  ^le  ?»^w\.  ^xvcvcv^glly  to   Arab 
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districts  to  be  exchanged  for  îvory  ;  whilst  the  men,  who  are 
to  be  put  to  hard  labour,  are  despatched  to  the  coast,  East 
and  West,  whence  they  are  exported  to  the  Spanish 
colonies,  or  to  the  markets  of  Muscat  or  Madagascar. 

To  Tom  and  hîs  friends  the  prospect  of  being  transported 
to  a  slave  colony  was  far  better  than  that  of  being  retained 
in  some  Central  African  province,  whcre  they  could  hâve 
no  chance  of  regaining  their  liberty  ;  and  the  moment,  to 
them,  was  accordingly  one  of  grcat  suspense. 

Altogcther,  things  turned  out  for  them  better  than  they 
dared  anticipate.  They  had  at  least  the  satisfaction  of 
finding  that  as  yet  they  were  not  to  be  separated.  Alvez, 
of  course,  had  takcn  good  care  to  conceal  the  origin  of 
this  cxceptional  lot,  and  their  own  ignorance  of  the 
language  thoroughly  prevented  them  from  communicating 
ît  ;  but  the  anxiety  to  secure  so  valuable  a  property  rendered 
the  compétition  for  it  very  keen  ;  the  bidding  rose  higher 
and  higher,  until  at  length  the  four  men  were  knocked 
down  to  a  rich  Arab  dealer,  who  purposed  in  the  course  of 
a  few  days  to  take  them  to  Lake  Tanganyika,  and  thence 
to  one  of  the  dépôts  of  Zanzibar. 

This  journey,  it  is  true,  would  be  for  1500  miles  across 
the  most  unhealthy  parts  of  Central  Africa,  through 
districts  harassed  by  internai  wars  ;  and  it  seemed  im- 
probable that  Tom  could  survive  the  hardships  he  must 
meet  ;  like  poor  old  Nan,  he  would  succumb  to  fatigue  ; 
but  the  brave  fellows  did  not  suffer  themselves  to  fear  the 
future,  they  were  only  too  happy  to  be  still  together  ;  and  the 
chain  that  bound  them  one  to  another  was  felt  to  be  easier 
and  lighter  to  bear. 

Their  new  master  knew  that  ît  was  for  his  own  înterest 
that  his  purchase  should  be  well  taken  care  of;  he 
looked  to  make  a  substantial  profit  at  Zanzibar,  and 
sent  them  off  at  once  to  his  own  private  barracks  ; 
consequently  they  saw  no  more  of  what  transpired  at 
Kazonndé. 
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CHAPTER  XL 


A  BOWL  OF  PUXCII. 


TllE  aftcrnoon  was  passîng  away,  and  ît  was  now  past 
four  o'clock,  when  the  sound  of  drums,  cymbals,  and  a 
varictv  of  native  instruments  was  heard  at  the  end  of  thé 
main  thoroughfare.  The  market  was  still  going  on  wftK 
the  samc  animation  as  before  ;  half  a  day's  screeching  and 
fi^litintr  scemed  neitlier  to  havc  wearied  the  voiccs  nor 
brokcn  the  limbs  of  the  demoniacal  traffickers  ;  there  was 
a  CiMisiderable  number  of  slaves  still  to  be  disposed  of,  and 
the  dealers  were  hai^i^lin^^  over  the  remaining  lots  with  an 
excitement  of  which  a  sudden  panic  on  the  London  Stock 
Exchanc^e  could  give  a  very  inadéquate  conception. 

But  the  discordant  concert  which  suddenly  broke  upon 
the  car  was  the  sii;nal  for  business  to  be  at  once  suspended. 
The  crowd  might  cease  its  uproar,  and  recover  its  breath. 
The  King  of  Kazonndé,  Moené  Loonga,  was  about  to 
honour  the  lakoni  with  a  visit. 

Attentled  by  a  large  retinue  of  wives,  officers,  soldicrs» 
and  slaves,  the  monarch  was  conveyed  to  the  middle  of 
the  market-place  in  an  old  palanquin,  from  which  he  was 
obliged  to  hâve  five  or  six  people  to  help  him  to  descend. 
Alvez  and  the  other  traders  advanced  to  meet  him  with 
the  most  exaggerated  gestures  of  révérence,  ail  of  which. 
he  received  a-i  his  rightful  homage. 

He  was  a  man  of  fifty  }'ears  of  âge,  but  might  casily 
hâve  passed  for  eighty.  He  looked  like  an  old,  décrépit 
monkey.  On  his  head  was  a  kind  of  tiara,  adomed  with 
Jcopards'  claws  dyed  teà,  'àwà  \.w^\.?.  o^  ^x^^'v=.K-\vhite  hair  ; 
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this  was  the  usual  crown  of  the  sdvereigns  of  Kazonndé. 
From  his  waist  hung  two  skirts  of  coodoo-hidc,  stiff  as 
blacksmiths'  aprons,  and  embroîdered  wîth  pearls.  The 
tattooings  on  hîs  breast  were  so  numerous  that  his  pedigree, 
which  they  declared,  mîght  seem  to  reach  back  to  tîme 
immémorial.  His  wrists  and  arms  were  encased  in  copper 
bracelets,  thickly  encrusted  with  beads  ;  he  wore  a  pair  of 
top-boots,  a  présent  from  Alvez  some  twenty  years  ago  ; 
in  his  left  hand  he  carried  a  great  stick  surmounted  by 
a  silver  knob  ;  in  his  right  a  fly-flapper  with  a  handle 
studded  with  pearls  ;  over  his  head  was  carried  an  old 
umbrella  with  as  many  patches  as  a  Harlequin's  coat, 
whilst  from  his  neck  hung  Cousin  Benedict*s  magnîfying- 
glass,  and  on  his  nose  were  the  spectacles  which  had  been 
stolen  from  Bat  s  pocket. 

Such  was  the  appearance  of  the  potentate  beneath 
whose  sway  the  country  trembled  for  a  hundred  miles 
round. 

By  virtue  of  his  sovereignty  Moené  Loonga  claimed  to 
be  of  celestial  origin  ;  and  any  subject  who  should  hâve 
the  audacity  to  raise  a  question  on  this  point  would  hâve 
been  despatched  forthwith  to  another  world.  AU  his 
actions,  his  eating  and  drinking,  were  supposed  to  be  per- 
formed  by  divine  impulse.  He  certainly  drank  like  no 
other  mortal  ;  his  officers  and  ministers,  confirmed  tipplers 
as  they  were,  appeared  sober  mon  in  comparison  with  him- 
self,  and  he  secmed  never  to  be  doing  anything  but  im- 
bibing  strong  pombé,  and  over-proof  spirit  with  which 
Alvez  kept  him  liberally  supplicd. 

In  his  harem  Moené  Loonga  had  wives  of  ail  âges  from 
forty  to  fourteen,  most  of  whom  accompanied  him  on  his 
vîsit  to  the  lakonL  Mocna,  the  chief  wife,  who  was  called 
the  queen,  was  the  eldest  of  them  ail,  and,  like  the  rcst, 
was  of  royal  blood.  She  was  a  vixenish-looking  womaii, 
very  gaily  attired  ;  she  wore  a  kind  of  bright  tartan  ovcr 
a  skirt  of  woven  grass,  embroidered  with  pearls  ;  round 
her  throat  was  a  profusion  of  necklaces,  and  her  hair  was 
mounted  up  in  tiers  that  topplcd  high  above  her  head, 
making  her  resemble  some  hideous  monster.    The  yoiiaç^^t 

fi  b  2 


wives,  ail  of  them  sistcrs  or  cousins  of  the  king,  were  less 
elaborately  dressed.  Thcy  walked  bchînd  hcr,  ready  ât  tbA 
sltghtcst  sign  to  perform  the  most  mcnial  services.  Dîd 
bis  Majesty  wish  to  sit  dowii,  Iwo  of  them  would  immc- 
diately  stoop  to  the  grouiid  and  form  a  seat  with  thciV 
bodies,  whilst  othcrs  would  hâve  to  lie  down  and  support 
his  fect  upon  their:backs:  a  thronc  and  footstool  ofliying 
cbony, 

Amidst  the  staggcring,  ha!f-tipsy  crowd  of  ministers, 
oflScers,  and  magicians  that  composed  Moené  Loonga's- 
suite,  thcrc  was  hardly  a  man  to  be  seen  whoTiad  nol  lost 
either  an  eye,  an  ear,  or  hand,  or  nosc.  Dcath  and  mutila- 
tion were  the  onlytwo  punishments  practised  in  Kazonodé; 
and  the  sHghtcst  offcnce  involvcd  the  instant  amputation 
of  »ome  member  of  the  body.  The  loss  of  thé  <tàr'  wail- 
considered  the  severcst  penalty,  as  it  preventcid  the  posn- 
bilîty  of  wearing  earrings  !  \  '•' 

The  governors  of  districts,  or  kilolos,  whether  heredîtaiy 
or  appointed  for  foiir  years,'  wére  distînguîshed  Vy->^ 
waistcoats  and  zebra-skin  caps  ;  In  their  hands  the^ 
brandished  long  rattans,  coated  at  one  extremi^  wïth  » 
vamish  of  magie  drugs. 

The  weapons  carried  by  the  soldîersconsisted  of  woodea- 
bows  adorned  with  fringes  and  provided  with  a  spare  bow' 
strîng,  knives  filed  înto  the  shape  of  serpents'  tongues,  long,' 
broad  lances,  and  shields  of  palm  wood,  ornamented  with' 
arabesques.  In  the  matter  of  uniform,  the  royal  army  had 
no  demands  to  m&ke  upon  the  royal  treasury.  > 

Amongst  the  attendants  of  the  king  there  was  a  cor' 
siderable  number  of  sorcerers  and  musicians.  The  sorcereiSi 
or  mganga,  were  practically  the  physicians  of  the  coart,' 
the  savages  having  the  most  implicit  faith  in  divinations^ 
and  incantations  of  every  kind,  and  employing  fctishes,- 
clay  or  wooden  figures,  representing  sometimes  ordinaiy 
human  beîngs  and  sometimes  fantastic  animais.  Like  this' 
rest  of  the  retinue,  thèse  magicians  were,  for  the  most  part;- 
more  or  less  muÉÎlated,  an  indication  that  some  of  their 
prescriptions  onOshalf  of  the  king  had  failed  of  success. 

The  musicians  were  of  both  sexes,  some  perfonning-OQ- 
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shrill  rattles,  some  on  huge  drums,  whilst  others  played  on 
instruments  called  marimôas,  a  kind  of  dulcimcr  madc 
of  two  rows  of  different-sized  gourds  fastened  in  a  frame, 
and  struck  by  sticks  wîth  india-rubber  balls  at  the  end. 
To  any  but  native  ears  the  music  was  perfectly  deafenîng. 

Several  flags  and  banners  were  carried  in  the  procession, 
and  amongst  thèse  was  mîxed  up  a  number  of  long  pikes, 
upon  which  were  stuck  the  skulls  of  the  various  chiefs  that 
Moené  Loonga  had  conquered  in  battle. 

Astheking  was  helped  out  of  hîs  palanquin,  the  acclama- 
tions rose  higher  and  highcr  from  every  quartcr  of  the 
market-place.  The  soldiers  attached  to  the  caravans  fired 
off  their  old  guns,  though  the  reports  were  almost  too 
feeble  to  be  heard  above  the  noisy  vociférations  of  the 
crowd  ;  and  the  havildars  rubbed  their  black  noscs  with 
cinnabar  powder,  which  they  carried  in  bags,  and  prostrated 
themselves.  Alvez  advanced  and  prescnted  the  king  with 
some  fresh  tobacco,  "  the  appeasing  herb,"  as  it  is  called 
în  the  native  dialect  ;  and  certainly  Moené  Loonga  seemed 
to  require  some  appeasing,  as,  for  some  unknown  reason, 
he  was  în  a  thoroughly  bad  temper. 

Coïmbra,  Ibn  Hamish  and  the  dealers  ail  came  forward 
to  pay  their  court  to  the  monarch,  the  Arabs  greetîng  him 
wîth  the  cry  of  mar/iaba,  or  welcome  ;  others  clapped 
their  hands  and  bowed  to  the  very  ground  ;  while  some 
even  smeared  themselves  with  mud,  in  token  of  their  most 
servile  subjection. 

But  Moené  Loonga  scarcely  took  notice  of  any  of  them  ; 
he  went  staggering  along,  rolling  like  a  ship  upon  a  stormy 
sea,  and  made  his  way  past  the  crowds  of  slaves,  cach  of 
whom,  no  less  than  their  masters,  tremblcd  lest  he  should 
thînk  fit  to  claim  them  for  his  own. 

Negoro,  who  kept  close  at  Alvez*  sîde,  did  not  fail  to 
render  his  homage  along  with  the  rest.  Alvez  and  the 
kîng  were  carrying  on  a  conversation  in  the  native  language, 
if  that  could  be  called  a  conversation  in  which  Moené 
Loonga  merely  jerked  out  a  few  monosyllablcs  from  his 
inflamed  and  swollen  lips.  He  was  asking  Alvez  to  rc- 
plenish  hîs  stock  of  brandy. 
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"  We  are  proud  to  welcome  your  majesty  at  the  market 
of  Kazonndé/'  Alvez  was  sayîng.  -. 

"  Get  me  brandy,"  was  ail  the  drunken  kîng's  rcply.         , 

"  Will  it  pleasc  your  majesty  to  take  part  in  the  business 
of  the  lakoui  ?  "  Alvez  tricd  to  ask. 

**  Drink  !  "  blurted  out  the  king  impatiently, 

Alvez  continued, — 

*'  My  friend  Negoro  hère  is  anxîous  to  grcct  your  majest}' 
after  his  long  absence." 

"  Drink  !  "  roared  the  monarch  again. 

"  Will  the  king  take  pombé  or  mead  ?  "  asked  Alvez,  at 
last  obliged  to  take  notice  of  the  dcmand. 

"  Brandy  !  give  me  fire-water  !  "  yelled  the  king,  in  a 
fury.     "  For  evcry  drop  you  shall  hâve " 

"A  drop  of  a  white  man's  blood  !"  suggcstcd  Negoro, 
glancing  at  Alvez. 

"  Ycs,  ycs  ;  kill  a  white  man,"  asscnted  Moené  Loonga, 
his  ferocious  instincts  ail  arouscd  by  the  proposition. 

**  There  is  a  white  man  hère,"  said  Alvez,  "  who  has  killed 
my  agent.     Hc  must  be  punishcd  for  his  act." 

"  Send  him  to  King  Masongo  !  "  cricd  the  king  ;  **  Ma- 
songo  and  the  Assuas  will  eut  him  up  and  eat  him  alive." 

Only  too  true  it  is  that  cannibalism  is  still  openly 
practised  in  certain  provinces  of  Central  Africa.  Living- 
stone  records  that  the  Manyucmas  not  only  eat  men  killed 
in  war,  but  cvcn  buy  shucs  for  that  purpose  ;  it  is  said  to  be 
the  avowal  of  thèse  Manyuemas  that  **  human  flesh  is 
slightly  sait,  and  requircs  no  seasoning."  Camcron  relates 
lîow  in  the  dominions  of  Moené  Booga  dead  bodies  were 
soaked  for  a  fcw  days  in  running  water  as  a  préparation  for 
their  bcing  dcvoured  ;  and  Stanley  found  traces  of  a  widely- 
spread  cannibalism  amongst  the  inhabitants  of  Ukusu. 

But  however  horrible  might  be  the  manner  of  death 
proposed  by  Moené  Loonga,  it  did  not  at  ail  suit  Negoro*s 
purpose  to  let  Dick  Sands  out  of  his  clutches. 

'•  The  white  man  is  hère,"  he  said  to  the  king  ;  "  it  is 
hère  he  has  committed  his  ofience,  and  hère  he  should 
be  punished." 

"If  you  will,"  replied   Moené   Loonga;  "only  I    must 
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have  fire-water;a  drop  of  fire-water  for  everydrop  of  the 
white  man's  blood." 

**  Yes,  yoù  shall  have  the  firé-water,"  assented  Alvez, 
"  and  what  îs  more,  you  shall  have  it  ail  alight.  We  will 
give  your  majesty  a  bowl  of  blazing  punch." 

The  thought  had  struck  Alvez,  and  he  was  himself 
delighted  with  the  îdea,  that  he  would  set  the  spirît  in 
fiâmes.  Moené  Loonga  had  complaîned  that  the  "fire- 
water"  did  not  justify  its  name  as  it  ought,  and  Alvez 
hoped  that  perhaps,  administered  in  thîs  new  form,  it  might 
rcvivify  the  deadened  membranes  of  the  palate  of  the  king. 

Moené  Loonga  did  not  conceal  his  satisfaction.  Wives 
and  courtiers  alike  were  full  of  anticipation.  They  had  ail 
drunk  brandy,  but  they  had  not  drunk  brandy  alight  And 
not  only  was  their  thirst  for  alcohol  to  be  satisfied  ;  their 
thirst  for  blood  was  likewise  to  be  indulged  ;  and  when  it  is 
remembered  how,  even  amongst  the  civilized,  drunkenness 
reduces  a  man  below  the  level  of  a  brute,  it  may  be  imagined 
to  what  barbarous  cruelties  Dick  Sands  was  likely  to  be 
.exposed.  The  idea  of  torturing  a  white  man  was  not 
altogether  répugnant  to  the  coloured  blood  of  either  Alvez 
or  Coïmbra,  while  with  Negoro  the  spirit  of  vengeance  had 
completely  overpowered  ail  feeling  of  compunction. 

Night,  without  any  intervening  twilight,  was  soon  draw- 
ing  on,  and  the  contemplated  display  could  hardly  fail  to  be 
effective.  The  programme  for  the  evening  consisted  of  two 
parts  ;  fîrst,  the  blazing  punch-bowl  ;  then  the  torture, 
culminating  in  an  exécution. 

•  The  destined  victim  was  still  closcly  confined  in  his  dark 
and  dreary  dungeon  ;  ali  the  slaves,  whether  sold  or  not, 
had  been  driven  back  to  the  barracks,  and  the  chitoka  was 
cleared  of  every  one  except  the  slave-dealers,  the  havildars, 
and  the  soldiers,  who  hoped,  by  favour  of  the  king,  to  have 
a  share  of  the  flaming  punch. 

Alvez  did  not  long  delay  the  proceedings.  He  ordered 
a  huge  caidron,  capable  of  containing  more  than  twenty 
gallons,  to  be  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  market-place. 
Into  thîs  were  emptied  several  casks  of  hîghly-rectified 
Bpirit,  of  a  very   inferior  quality,  to  which  was  added  a 
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supply  of  cinnamon  and  othcr  spices,  no  ingrédient  being 
omitted  which  was  likely  to  give  a  pungency  to  suit  the 
Savage  palate. 

The  whole  royal  retînue  formed  a  cîrcle  round  the  kîng. 
Fascinated  by  the  sight  of  the  spirit,  Moené  Loonga  came 
reeling  up  to  the  edge  of  the  punch-bowl,  and  seemed  ready 
to  plunge  hîmself  head  foremost  înto  it.  Alvez  held  him 
back,  at  the  same  time  placing  a  lucifcr  in  his  hand. 

"Set  ît  ah'ght!"  cried  the  slave-dealer,  grînnîng  slily  as 
he  spoke. 

The  kîng  applied  the  match  to  the  surface  of  the  spirit 
The  effcct  was  înstantaneous.  Hîgh  above  the  edge  of  the 
bowl  the  blue  flame  rose  and  curled.  To  give  intensîty  to 
the  process  Alvez  had  added  a  sprînkling  of  sait  to  the 
mixture,  and  this  caused  the  fire  to  cast  upon  the  faces  of 
ail  around  that  lurid  glarc  which  is  generally  associated  with 
apparitions  of  ghosts  and  phantoms.  Half  intoxicated 
alrcady,  the  nc^roes  ycllcd  and  gesticulated  ;  and  joining 
hands,  they  pcrformcd  a  ficndish  dancc  around  their 
monarch.  Alvez  stood  and  stirrcd  the  spirit  with  an  enor- 
mous  métal  ladle,  attached  to  a  pôle,  and  as  the  fiâmes 
rose  yet  higher  and  higher  they  seemed  to  throw  a  more  and 
more  unearthly  glamour  ovcrthe  aj^e-likc  forms  that  circled 
in  their  wild  career. 

Moené  Loonga,  in  his  eagerness,  soon  seized  the  ladle 
from  the  slave-dealer's  hands,  plunged  it  deep  into  the  bowl, 
and  bringing  it  up  again  full  of  the  blazing  punch,  raîscd  it 
to  his  lips. 

A  horrible  shrîek  brought  the  dancers  to  a  sudden  stand- 
still.  By  a  kind  of  spontaneous  combustion,  the  king  had 
taken  fire  internally  ;  though  it  was  a  fire  that  cmittcd 
little  beat,  it  was  none  the  less  intense  and  consuming.  In 
an  instant  one  of  the  ministers  in  attendance  ran  to  the 
king  s  assistance,  but  he,  almost  as  much  alcoliolizcd  as  his 
master,  caught  fire  as  well,  and  soon  both  monarch  and 
minister  lay  writhing  on  the  ground  in  unutterable  agony. 
Not  a  soûl  was  ablc  to  lend  a  helping  hand.  Alvez  and 
Ncgoro  were  at  a  loss  what  to  do  ;  the  courtiers  dared  not 
expose  thcmselves  to  so  terrible  a  fate  ;  the  women  had  ail 
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fled  în  alarm^  and  Coïmbra,  awakened  to  the  conviction  of 
the  inflammability  of  his  own  condition,  had  rapidly 
decamped. 

To  say  the  truth,  ît  was  impossible  to  do  anything  ;  water 
would  haveproved  unavailingto  quench  the  pale  blue  flamc 
that  hovered  over  the  prostrate  forms,  every  tissue  of  which 
was  so  thoroughly  împregnated  with  spirit,  that  combustion, 
though  outwardly  extinguished,  would  continue  its  work 
internally. 

In   a   few    minutes    lifc  was    extinct,   but  the   bodies 
continued   long  after\vards  to  burn  ;  until,  upon  the  spot 
where  they  had  fallen,  a  few  light  ashes,  some  fragments  of 
the  spinal  cblumn,  somefingers  and  some  tocs,  covered  with' 
ai  thin  layer  of  stinking.  soot,  were  ail  that  remained  of  the  • 
King  of  Kazonndé  and  his  ill  fated  ministcr. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

ROYAL  OBSEQUIES. 

On  the  followîng  mornîng  the  tovvn  of  Kazonndé  prcscnted 
an  aspect  of  unwonted  désolation.  Awe-struck  at  the 
event  of  the  previous  evenîng,  the  natives  had  ail  shut 
themselves  up  in  thcir  huts.  That  a  monarch  who  was  to 
be  assumed  as  of  divine  origin  should  perish  with  one  of 
his  ministcrs  by  so  horrible  a  dcath  was  a  thing  wholly 
unparallcled  in  thcir  expérience.  Some  of  the  elder  part 
of  the  community  rcmcmbcred  havfng  takcn  part  in  certain 
cannibal  préparations,  and  wcre  aware  that  the  crémation 
of  a  human  body  is  no  casy  mattcr,  yct  hcre  was  a  case  in 
which  two  men  had  bccn  ail  but  uttcriy  consumed  without 
any  extraneous  application.  Hère  was  a  mystery  that 
baffled  ail  their  compréhension. 

Old  Alvez  had  also  retired  to  the  scclusion  of  his  own 
résidence  ;  having  been  warned  by  Negoro  that  hc  would 
probiibly  be  hcld  responsible  for  the  occurrence,  he  deemed 
ît  prudent  to  keep  in  retiremcnt.  Mcanwhilc  Negoro 
industriously  circulatcd  the  report  that  the  king's  death 
had  bccn  brought  about  by  supernatural  means  rescrved 
by  the  great  Manitoo  solcly  for  his  elect,  and  that  it  was 
sacrcd  fire  that  had  procccdcd  from  his  body.  The 
superstitions  natives  rcadily  reccivcd  this  version  of  the 
affair,  and  at  once  procccdcd  to  honour  Moeno  Loonga 
with  funeral  rites  worthy  of  one  thus  conspicuously  clevated 
to  the  rank  of  the  gods.  The  ceremony  (which  entailed 
an  expenditure  of  human  blood  incredible  exccpt  that  it 
25  authenticated  by  Cameron  and  othcr  African  travellcrs) 
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was  just  the  opportunîty  that  Negoro  rcquircd  for  carrying 
out  his  designs  against  Dick,  whom  he  intended  to  take 
a  prominent  part  in  it 

The  natural  successor  to  the  king  was  the  queen  Moena. 
By  inaugurating  the  funeral  without  delay  and  thus  assum- 
îng  the  semblance  of  authority,  she  forestallcd  the  king  of 
Ukusu  or  any  other  rival  who  mîght  venture  to  dispute 
her  sovereîgnty;  and  moreover,  by  taking  the  reins  of 
govemment  into  her  hands  she  avoided  the  fate  reserved 
for  the  other  wives  who,  had  they  been  âllowed  to  h've, 
might  prove  somewhat  troublesome  to  the  shrew.  Ac- 
cordingly,  with  the  sound  of  coodoo  horns  and  marimbas, 
she  caused  a  proclamation  to  be  made  in  the  various 
quarters  of  the  town,  that  the  obsequies  of  the  deceased 
monarch  would  be  celebrated  on  the  next  evening  with  ail 
due  solemnity. 

The  announcement  met  with  no  opposition  eîther  from 
the  officiais  about  the  court  or  from  the  public  at  large. 
Alvez  and  the  traders  generally  were  quite  satisfied  with 
Moena's  assumption  of  the  supremacy,  knowing  that  by 
a  few  présents  and  a  little  flattery  they  could  make  her 
sufficiently  considerate  for  their  own  interests. 

Préparations  began  at  once.  At  the  end  of  the  chief 
thoroughfare  ilowed  a  deep  and  rapid  brook,  an  affluent 
of  the  Coango,  in  the  dry  bed  of  which  the  royal  grave 
was  to  be  formed.  Natives  were  immediatcly  set  to  work 
to  construct  a  dam  by  means  of  which  the  water  should  be 
diverted,  until  the  burial  was  over,  into  a  temporary  channel 
across  the  plain  ;  the  last  act  in  the  cérémonial  being  to 
undam  the  stream  and  allow  it  to  résume  its  proper  course. 

N^oro  had  formed  the  resolution  that  Dick  Sands 
should  be  one  of  the  victims  to  be  sacrificed  upon  the  king*s 
tomb.  Thoroughly  aware  as  he  was  that  the  indignation 
which  had  caused  the  death  of  Harris  extended  in  at  least 
an  equal  deg^ee  to  himself,  the  cowardly  rascal  would  not 
haveventured  toapproach  Dick  undersimilar  circumstances 
at  the  risk  of  meeting  a  similar  fate  ;  but  knowing  him  to 
be  a  prisonerbound  hand  and  foot,  from  whom  there  could 
be  nothing  to  fear,  he  resolved  to  go  to  him  in  his  dungeon. 
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Not  only  did  hè  dclight  in  torturing  his  victims,  but  hé 
derived  an  especial  gratification  :  from  •  witnessirig  the 
torture. 

,  About  the  mîddle  of  the  day,  accordîngly,  he  made  tis 
way  to  the  cell  where  Dick  was  detained  under  the  strict 
watch  of  a  havildar.  There,  bound  with  fetters  that 
penetrated  hîs  very  flesh,  lay  the  poor  boy  ;  for  the  last 
four  and  twenty  hours  he  had  not  been  allowed  a  morsel 
of  food,  and  would  gladly  hâve  faced  the  most  painfuL 
death  as  a  welcome  reh'ef  to  his  niiseries. 

But  at  the  sight  of  Negoro  ail  his  energy  revîved  ;  în- 
$tinctively  he  made  an  effort  to  burst  his  bonds,  and  to  get 
a  hold  upon  his  pcrsecutor  ;  but  the  strength  of  a  giant 
would  hâve  been  utterly  unavailing  for  such  a  design. 
Dick  felt  that  the  struggle  he  had  to  make  was  of  anothef 
kind,  and  forcing  himself  to  an  apparent  composure,  he 
determined  to  look  Negoro  straight  in  the  face,  but  to 
vouchsafe  no  reply  to  anything  he  might  say. 

"  I  felt  bound,"  Negoro  began,  "  to  corne  and  pay  my 
respects  to  my  young  captain,  and  to  tell  him  how  sorry 
I  am  that  he  bas  not  the  same  authority  hère  that  he  had 
on  board  the  '  Pilgrim/  " 

Finding  that  Dick  returned  no  answer,  he  contînued,— 

"  You  remember  your  old  cook,  captain  :  I  hâve  come 
to  know  what  you  would  likc  to  order  for  your  breakfast." 

Hcre  he  paused  to  give  a  brutal  kick  at  Dick's  foot,  and' 
wcnt  on, — 

"  I  havc  also  another  question  to  ask  you,  captain  ;  can 
you  tell  me  how  it  was  that  you  landed  herc  in  Angola 
instcad  of  upon  the  coast  of  America  ?  " 

The  way  in  which  the  question  was  put  more  than  evcr 
confirmed  Dick's  impression  that  the  "  Pilgrim's"  course  had 
been  altcred  by  Negoro,  but  lie  persevered  in  maintaining 
a  contemptuous  silence. 

"  It  was  a  lucky  thing  for  you,  captain,"  resumed  the 
vindictive  Portuguese,  "  that  you  had  a  good  seaman  on 
board,  otherwise  the  ship  would  hâve  run  aground  on  somc 
reef  in  the  tempest,  instead  of  coming  ashore  herc  in  a 
friendly  port," 
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Whîlst  he  was  speakîng,  Negoro  had  gradually  drawn 
nearer  to  the  prisoner,  until  their  faces  were  almost  in 
contact  Exasperated  by  Dick's  calmncss,  hîs  countenance 
assumed  an  expression  of  the  utmost  ferocity,  and  at  last 
he  burst  forth  in  a  paroxysm  of  rage. 

"  It  is  my  turn  now  !  I  am  master  now  !  I  am  captaîh 
hère  !  You  are  in  my  power  now  I  Your  life  is  in  my 
hands ! " 

"Take  ît,  then,"  said  Dick  quictiy;  "death  has.  no 
terrors  for  me,  and  your  wickedness  will  soon  bc  avenged.*' 

"Avenged!"  roarcd  Negoro;  **doyou  suppose  therc  is 
a  single  souI  to  care  about  you  ?  Avenged  !  who  will 
concem  himself  wîth  what  befalls  you  ?  except  Alvcz  and 
me,  there  îs  no  one  with  a  shadow  of  authority  herc  ;  if 
you  think  you  arc  going  to  gct  any  help  from  old  Tom  or 
any  of  those  nîggers,  let  me  tell  you  that  tliey  are  every 
one  of  them  sold  and  hâve  been  sent  offto  Zanzibar." 

•*  Hercules  îs  free,"  said  Dick, 

"  Hercules  !  **  sneered  Negoro  ;  "  he  has  bcen  food  for 
lions  and  panthers  long  ago.  I  am  only  sorry  that  I  did 
ndt  gct  the  chance  of  dîsposing  of  hîm  myself  " 

"  And  there  îs  Dingo,"  calmly  persisted  Dick  ;  "  sure  as 
fate,  he  will  find  you  out  some  day/' 

**  Dingo  îs  dead  !  "  retorted  Negoro  with  malicîous  glce  : 
**'  I  shot  the  brute  myself,  and  I  should  be  glad  if  cvcry 
survîvor  of  the  'Pilgrim*  had  sharcd  lus  fatc." 

"  But  remember,"  said  Dick,  "  you  havc  to  follow  thcm  ail 
yourself  ;"  and  he  fixed  a  sharp  gaze  upon  his  persccutors 
cye. 

The.  Portuguese  villaîn  was  stung  to  the  quîck  ;  he  made 
a  dash  towards  the  youth,  and  would  hâve  stranglcd  him 
upon  the  spot,  but  remembcring  that  any  such  sudden 
action  would  be  to  liberatc  him  from  the  torture  hc  was 
determîned  he  should  undcrgo,  he  controlled  his  rage,  and 
after  gîvîng  strict  ordcrs  to  the  havildar,  who  had  been  a 
passive  spectator  of  the  scène,  to  keep  a  carcful  watch 
upon  hîs  charge,  he  left  the  dungeon. 

So  far  from  depressîng  Dick's  spirits,  the  interview  had 
altogether  a  contrary  effect  ;  his  feelings  had  undergone  à 
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réaction,  so  that  ail  bis  énergies  were  restored.    PossBi^.'T 
N^oro  in  his  sudden  assault  had  unintentîonally  loosoul  < 
his  fetters,  for  he  certainly  seemed  to  hâve  greatcr  play  fct  ^ 
his  limbs,  and  fancied  that  by  a  slî^t  effort  he  m^tt  ' 
succeed  in  disengagîng  his  arnis.     Even  that  amount  of  | 
frcedom,  however,  be  kncw  could  be  of  no  real  avail  to  him  ; 
bc  was  a  dosely-^uarded  prisoner,  without  hope  of  succoor 
from  without  ;  and  now  he  had  no  other  wish  thaa  cheer- 
fully  to  meet  the  death  that  should  unité  him  to  the  friends 
who  had  gone  before. 

The  hours  passed  on.  The  gleams  of  daylïgfat  dut 
penetrated  the  thatched  roof  of  the  prison  gradually  faded 
into  darkness  ;  the  few  aounds  on  the  chitpka.  a  great 
contrast  to  the  hubbub  of  the  day,  became  hushed  into 
silence,  and  night  fell  upon  the  towo  of  Kazonndé: 

Dick  Sands  siept  soundly  for  about  a  couple  of  hours, 
and  woke  up  considerably  refreshed.  One  bf  his  arms, 
which  was  somewhat  less  swollen  than  the  other,  he  was 
able  to  withdraw  from  îts  bonds;  it  was  at  any  rate  a 
relief  to  strctch  it  at  his  pleasure. 

The  havildar,  graspïng  the  neck  of  a  brandy-bottle  which 
he  had  just  drained,  had  sunk  into  a  heavy  slumber,  and 
Dick  Sands  was  contemplatîng  the  possibîlîty  of  getting 
posssession  of  his  gaoler's  weapons  when  hîs  attention  was 
arrested  by  a  scratching  at  the  bottom  of  the  door.  By  the 
help  of  his  liberated  arm  he  contrived  to  crawl  noiselessly 
to  the  threshold,  wherc  the  scratching  increased  in  violence. 
For  a  moment  he  was  in  doubt  whether  the  noise  proceeded 
from  the  movements  of  a  man  or  an  animal.  He  gave  a 
glancc  at  the  havildar,  who  was  sound  asleep,  and  placing 
his  lips  against  the  door  murmured  "Hercules!" 

A  low  whining  was  the  sole  reply. 

"  It  must  be  Dingo,"  muttered  Dick  to  hïmself  ;  "  N^oro 
may  hâve  told  me  a  lie  ;  perbaps,  after  ail,  the  d(^  is  not 
dead." 

As  though  in  answer  to  his  thoughts,  a  dog's  paw  was 
pushed  below  the  door.  Dick  seîzed  it  eagerly  ;  he  had  no 
doubt  it  was  Dingo's  ;  but  if  the  dog  brought  a  message  it 
was  sure  to  be  tied  to  his  neck,  and  there  seemed  to  be  no 
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nieans  of  getting  at  it,  except  the  hole  underneath  could  ht 
made  large  enough  to  admit  the  animars  head.  Dick 
determined  to  try  and  scrape  away  the  soîl  at  the  threshold, 
and  commenced  digging  with  his  nails.  But  he  had  scarcely 
set  himself  to  his  task  when  loud  barkings,  other  than 
Dingo's,  were  heard  in  the  distance.  The  faithfui  créature 
had  been  scented  out  by  the  native  dogs,  and  instinct 
dictatêd  an  immédiate  flight.  Alarm  had  evidently  been 
taken,  as  several  gun-shots  were  fired  ;  the  havildar  half 
roused  himself  from  his  slumber,  and  Dick  was  fain  to  roll 
himself  once  more  into  his  corner,  there  to  await  the  dawn 
of  the  day  which  was  intended  to  be  his  last 

Throughout  that  day,  the  grave-digging  was  carrîed  on 
wîth  unremitted  activity.  A  large  number  of  the  natives, 
under  the  superintendence  of  the  qucen's  prime  minister, 
werê  set  to  work,  and  according  to  the  decree  of  Moena, 
who  seemed  resolved  to  continue  the  rigorous  sway  of  her 
departed  husband,  were  bound,  under  penalty  of  mutilation, 
to  accomplish  their  task  within  the  proscribed  time. 

As  soon  as  the  stream  had  been  diverted  înto  its  tempo- 
rary  channel,  there  was  hollowed  out  in  the  dry  river  bed  a 
pit,  fifty  feet  long,  ten  feet  wide,  and  ten  feet  deep.  This, 
towards  the  close  of  the  day,  was  lined  throughout  with  living 
,women,  selected  from  Moené  Loonga's  slaves  ;  in  ordinary 
cases  it  would  hâve  been  their  fate  to  be  buricd  alive  beside 
their  master  ;  but  in  récognition  of  his  miraculous  dcath  it 
was  ordained that theyshouldbedrowned  beside  his  rcmains.^ 

Generally,  the  royal  corpsc  is  arraycd  in  its  richest  vcst- 
ments  before  being  consigned  to  the  tomb,  but  in  this  case, 
when  the  remains  consisted  only  of  a  few  charred  bones, 
another  plan  was  adoptcd.  An  image  of  the  king,  perhaps 
rather  flattèring  to  the  original,  was  made  of  wicker-work  ; 
inside  this  were  placed  the  fragments  of  bones  and  skin,  and 
the  effigy  itself  was  then  arrayed  in  the  robes  of  statc,  which, 
as  already  mentioned,  were  not  of  a  vcry  costly  description. 


^  The  horrible  hecatombs  that  commemorate  the  dcath  of  any  powerfui  chief 
In  Central  Africa  defy  ail  description.  Cameron  relates  that  more  thnn  a 
Inindred  victims  "were  sacrificed  at  the  obsequies  of  the  father  of  the  King  of 
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Cousin  Benedicfs  spectacles  were  not  fbrgottent  but  weré  * 
firmly  afiixed  to  the  countenance  of  the  image.    The 
masquerade  had  its  ludicrous  as  wdl  as  its  terrible  mde, 

When  the  evening  arrived,  a  long  procession  was  aeen 
wending  its  way  to  the  place  of  intennent  ;  the  uproar  was 
perfectly  deafening  ;  shouts,  yells,  the  boisterous  incantaF- 
tions  of  the  musicîans,  the  clang  of  musical  instruments»  auul 
the  reports  of  many  old  muskets,  mingled  in  wild  confusion. 

The  ceremony  was  to  take  place  by  torch-light,  and  the 
whole  population  of  Kazonndé,  native  and  otherwise»  was 
bound  to  be  présent  Alvez,  Colmbra»  Negoro,  the  Arab 
dealers  and  their  havildars  ail  helped  to  swell  the  numbers, 
the  queen  having  given  express  orders  that  no  one  who  had 
been  at  the  lakoni  should  leave  the  town,  and  it  was  not 
deemed  prudent  to  disobey  her  commands. 

The  remains  of  the  king  were  carried  in  a  palanquin  in 
the  rear  of  the  cortège,  surrounded  by  the  wîves  of  the  second 
class,  some  of  whom  were  doomed  to  follow  theîr  master 
beyond  the  tomb.  Queen  Moena,  în  state  array,  marched 
behind  the  catafalque. 

Night  was  well  advanced  when  the  entîre  procession 
reached  the  banks  of  the  brook,  but  the  resin-torches,  waved 
on  high  by  thcîr  bearcrs,  shcd  a  ruddy  glare  upon  the 
teeming  crowd.  The  grave,  with  its  lînîng  of  livîng  women, 
bound  to  its  side  by  chains,  was  plaînly  visible  ;  fifty  slaves, 
some  resigned  and  mute,  others  uttering  loud  and  piteous 
cries,  were  there  awaiting  the  moment  when  the  rushing 
torrent  should  be  opened  upon  them. 

The  wives  who  were  destined  to  perîsh  had  been  selected 
by  the  queen  herself  and  were  ail  in  holiday-attire.  One 
of  the  victims,  who  bore  the  title  of  second  wîfe,  was  forced 
down  upon  her  hands  and  knees  in  the  grave,  in  order  to 
form  a  rcsting-place  for  the  effigy,  as  she  had  been  accus- 
tomcd  to  do  for  the  living  sovereign  ;  the  third  wife  had  to 
sustain  the  image  in  an  upright  position,  and  the  fourth  lay 
down  at  its  feet  to  make  a  footstool. 

In  front  of  the  effigy,  at  the  end  of  the  grave,  a  huge  stake, 
painted  red,  was  planted  firmly  in  the  earth«  Bound  to 
this  stake,  his  body  half  naked,  exhibiting  marks  of  die 
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tortures  which  by  Negoro's  orders  he  had  already  under- 
gone^  friendless  and  hopeless,  was  Dick  Sands  1 

The  tîme,  howevèr,  for  openîng  the  flood-gate  had  not  yet 
arrived.  First  of  ail,  at  a  sîgn  from  the  queen,  the  fourth 
wîfe,  formîng  the  royal  footstool  had  her  throat  eut  by  an 
executioner,  her  blood  streaming  into  the  grave.  This 
barbarous  deed  was  the  commencement  of  a  most  frightful 
butchery.  One  after  another,  fifty  slaves  fell  beneath  the 
slaughtcrous  knife,  until  the  rîver-bcd  was  a  very  cataract 
of  blood.  For  half  an  hour  the  shrîeks  of  the  victims 
mingled  wîth  the  imprécations  of  thcir  murderers,  without 
evoking  one  single  expression  of  horror  or  sympathy  from 
the  gazing  crowd  around. 

At  a  second  signal  from  the  quecn,  the  barrîer,  which 
retained  the  water  above,  was  opened.  By  a  refinement  of 
cruelty  the  torrent  was  not  admitted  suddenly  to  the  grave, 
but  allowed  to  trickle  gradually  in. 

The  first  to  be  drowned  were  the  slaves  that  carpcted 
the  bottom  of  the  trench,  thcir  frightful  struggles  bearing 
witness  to  the  slow  death  that  was  overpowering  them. 
Dick  was  immerscd  to  his  knccs,  but  he  could  be  seen. 
ihaking  what  might  seem  one  last  frantic  effort  to  burst  his 
bonds. 

"  Steadily  rose  the  water  ;  the  strcam  rcsumed  îts  proper 
course  ;  the  last  head  disappcared  beneath  its  surface,  and 
soon  therc  remained  nothing  to  indicate  that  in  the  depth 
below  there  was  a  tomb  where  a  hundred  victims  had  been 
sacrificed  to  the  memory  oi  the  King  of  Kazonndé. 

■  Painful  as  they  arc  to  describe,  it  is  impossible  to  ignore 
the  reality  of  such  scènes. 
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So  far  from  Mrs.  Weldon  and  Jack  having  succumbed  to 
the  hardships  to  which  they  bad  been  exposed,  they  were 
both  alive,  and  together  with  Cousin  Benedict  were  now  in 
Kazonndé.  Ailter  the  assault  upon  the  ant-hill  they  had 
ail  three  been  conveyed  beyond  the  encampment  to  a  spot 
where  a  rude  palanquin  was  in  readiness  for  Mrs.  Weldon 
and  her  son.  The  journey  hcnce  to  Kazonndé  was  conse- 
quently  accomplished  without  much  difficulty;  Cousin 
Benedict,  who  performed  it  on  foot,  was  allowed  to  entomo- 
logize  as  much  as  he  plcased  upon  the  road,  so  that  to  hîm 
the  distance  was  a  matter  of  no  concern.  The  party 
reached  thcir  destination  a  week  sooner  than  Ibn  Hamish's 
caravan,  and  the  prisoners  were  lodged  in  Alvez'  quarters* 

Jack  was  much  better.  After  leaving  the  marshy  dis- 
tricts he  had  no  return  of  fever,  and  as  a  certain  amount 
of  indulgence  had  been  allowed  them  on  their  journey,  both 
he  and  his  mothcr,  as  far  as  their  health  was  concemed, 
might  be  said  to  be  in  a  satisfactory  condition. 

Of  the  rest  of  her  former  companions  Mrs.  Weldon  could 
hear  nothing.  She  had  herself  been  a  witness  of  the  escape 
of  Hercules,  but  of  course  knew  nothing  further  of  his  fate  ; 
as  for  Dick  Sands,  she  entertained  a  sanguine  hope  that 
his  white  skin  would  protect  him  from  any  severe  treat- 
ment  ;  but  for  Nan  and  the  other  poor  negroes,  hère  upon 
African  soil,  she  feared  the  very  worst 

Being  entirely  shut  off  from  communication  with  the 
outer  world,  she  was  quite  unaware  of  the  arrivai  of  the 
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caravan  ;  even  if  she  had  heard  the  noisy  commotion  of 
the  market  she  would  not  hâve  known  what  it  meant,  and 
she  was  in  ignorance  alike  of  the  death  of  Harris/  of  the 
sale  of  Tom  and  his  companions,  of  the  dreadful  end  ofthe 
kîng,  and  of  the  royal  obsequîes  in  whîch  poor  Dîck  had 
been  assigned  so  melancholy  a  share.  During  the  journey 
from  the  Coanza  to  Kazonndâ,  Harrîs  and  Negoro  had 
heid  no  conversation  with  her,  and  since  her  arrivai  she 
had  not  been  allowed  to  pass  the  inclosure  of  the  establish- 
ment» so  that,  as  far  as  she  knew,  she  was  quite  alone,  and 
being  in  Negoro's  power,  was  in  a  position  from  whîch  it 
seemed  only  too  likely  nothîng  but  death  could  release 
her. 

From  Cousin  Benedict.  it  is  needless  to  repeat,  she  could 
expect  no  assistance  ;  his  own  personal  pursuits  engrossed 
him,  and  he  had  no  care  nor  leisure  to  bestow  upon  ex- 
temal  circumstances.  His  first  feelîng,  on  being  made 
to  understand  that  he  was  not  in  America,  was  one  of  deep 
disappointment  that  the  wonderfui  things  he  had  seen 
were  no  discoveries  at  ail  ;  they  were  simply  African  insects 
common  on  African  soil.  This  vexation,  however,  soon 
passed  away,  and  he  began  to  believe  that  "  the  land  of  the 
Pharaohs  "  might  possess  as  much  entomologîcal  wealth  as 
"  the  land  of  the  Incas." 

"Ah,"  he  would  exclaim  to  Mrs.  Weldon,  heedless  that 
she  gave  him  little  or  no  attention,  "  this  is  the  country  of 
the  manticorae,  and  wonderfui  coleoptera  they  are,  with 
their  long  hairy  legs,  their  sharp  elytra  and  their  big  man- 
dibles  ;  the  most  remarkable  of  them  ail  is  the  tuberous 
manticora.  And  isn't  this,  too,  the  land  of  the  golden- 
tipped  calosomî  ?  and  of  the  prickly-legged  goliaths  of 
Guinea  and  Gabon  ?  Hère,  too,  we  ought  to  find  the 
spotted  anthidia,  whîch  lay  their  eggs  in  empty  snail-shells  ; 
and  the  sacred  atenchus,  whîch  the  old  Egyptians  used  to 
vcnerate  as  divine.'* 

"  Ycs,  yes  ;"  he  would  say  at  another  time,  "  this  is  the 
proper  habitat  of  those  death 's-hcad  sphinxes  whîch  are 
now  so  common  everywhere  ;  and  this  is  the  place  for  those 
Mdias  Bigoti/  so  formidable  to  the  natives  of  Sénégal. 


398  DICK   SANDS,   THF.   BOV  CAITAIX. 

Thcre  tnust  be  wonderful  discoveries  to  bc  madeheicif 
only  Ihose  good  pcople  will  let  me." 

The  "  good  pcople  "  rcferrcd  to  were  Negoro  and  Hairis, 
who  had  rcstored  him  much  of  the  libcrty  of  which  Dkk 
Sands  had  foiind  it  iiccessary  to  deprive  him.  With  free- 
dom  to  roam  and  in  possession  of  his  tin  box,  Bencdîct 
would  hâve  bcen  amongst  thc  most  conlented  of  meo,  had 
it  not  becn  for  the  loss  of  his  spectacles  and  magnifying- 
glass,  now  buricd  with  thc  King  of  Kazonndé.  Kedticed 
to  the  necesstty  of  poktng  eveiy  îruect  almost  ïnto  hii^cf 
before  be  could  discover  its  charactçristics,  he  wquld  hn% 
«acrificed  much.to  rei:oyer  or.  replace  hi^^gUsM^Jiiit  M 
such  articles  were  notto  be  procured  at  anjr  pric^kt 
(Antentéd  faimself  with  the  permission  to^go'vbvr^hB 
pleased  within  the  Hmits  of  the  palÏ3ad&  His  haetiaf 
Icnew  him  weU  eqougb  to  be  satisfîed  that  he  would.  aufcf 
no  attempt  to  escape,  and  as  the  enclosure  was  neaily  9 
mile  in  circumference,  containing  many  shnibs  and  tree» 
and  buts  with  thatched  roofs,  besides  beîng  intersected  by 
A  ninning  stream,  it  atforded  him  a  very  fair  scope  for  his 
researches,  and  who  should  say  that  he  would  not  discovo' 
some  novel  spécimen  to  which,  in  the  records  of  entomolo* 
gîcal  science,  his  own  name  might  be  assigned? 

Ifthusthe  domain  of  Antonio  Alvez  was  sufficient  t» 
«atisfy  Benedict,  tolittle  Jack  it  might  well  seem  immense; 
But  though  allovved  to  ramble  over  the  whole  place  as  he 
liked,  the  child  rarcly  cared  to  leave  his  mother  ;  he  woul() 
be  continually  inquiring  about  his  father,  whom  he  had  noif 
so  long  been  expecting  to  see  :  he  would  ask  why  Naq 
and  Hercules  and  Dingo  had  goneawayand  Icft  him;  and 
perpetually  he  would  be  expressing  his  woader  wherp  Dldf 
could  be,  and  wishing  he  would  come  back  again.  Mn^ 
Weldon  could  only  hide  her  tears  and  answer  him  by 
C^resse^.  ... 

Nothing,  however,  transpîred  to  g^ve  the  least ÂntimatioQ 
that  anyof  the  prisoners  were-to  be  treated  othenvîse  than 
they  had  been  upon  the  joumey  from  the  Coanza.  £xcept> 
ing  such  as  were  retalned  fgr  old  Alvez'  personal  service^ 
ail  the  slaves  had  been  9old,  ^nd  th,e  stpt:^^ouses  we^  now 
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stufFs  destineci  to  be  seiit  into 

'■■orytobe  exported.     The 

->wded  as  it  had  been, 

in  a  diRercnt  hut 

ik  their  meals 

iif  tnutton  or 

:ii!  native  fruits. 

:innimîcation,but 

■id  offto  attend  to 

iiLss  an  attachment 

-incore. 

A  i[i;il  liouse  în  thc  dépôt, 

:ii|)i;arance  of  cîther  Harrîs 

.   :i  much  surprise  and  per- 

1  lier  troubles,  too,  shc  was 

liic  anxiety  her  husband  must 

::t.     Unaware  of  her  having  em- 

■  l'ilgrîm,"  at  first  he  would  bave 

iicr  steamer  arrivingat  San  Francisco 

^i  while  the  "  Pilgrim  "  would  hâve  been 

.  thc  number  of  missing  ships  ;  and  it 

iitt-lligence  would  be  fonvarded  to  him  by 

-■iil->,  that  the  vessel  had  saîled  from  Auckland 

,i!id  child  on  board.     What  was  heto  imagine? 

l'use  to  believe  that  they  had  perishcd  at  sea, 

nd  never  drcam  of  their  having  been  carrîcd  to 

1311I  would  certainly  institute  a  scarch  în   no  othcr 

n  than  on  the  coast  of  America,  or  amongst  the 

•\  thc  Pacific.     Shc  had  not  the  faintest  hopc  of  her 

icabouts    being    discovered,    and     involuntarily    her 

■  ■ughts  turned  to  the  possibilîty  of  making  an  cscapc. 

.~lie  might  well  feel  her  heart  sink  within  her  at  thc  barc 

iiiea;  even  if  shc  should  succeed  in  cludîng  thc  vigilance  of 

the  watch,  there  were  two  hundred  miles  of  dense  forest  to 

be  traversed  before  the  coast  could  be  rcachcd  ;  ncver- 

theless,  it  revealed  itself  to  her  as  her  last  chance,  and 

failîng  ail  else,  shc  resolvcd  to  hazard  it. 

But,  first  of  ail,  she  determined,  if  it  wcre  possible,  to 
discover  the  ultimate  design  o.  Negoro.    Shc  was  not  kept 
D  d 
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long  in  suspense.  On  the  6th  of  June,  just  a  week  after  the 
royal  funcral,  the  Portuguese  entered  the  dépôt,  în  whîch  he 
had  not  set  foot  sînce  his  return,  and  made  hîs  way  straîght 
to  the  hut  in  which  hc  knew  he  should  find  the  prîsoner. 
Bencdict  was  out  înscct-hunting  ;  Jack,  under  Hah'ma*s 
charge,  was  being  taken  for  a  walk.  Mrs.  Weldon  was  alone. 
•   Ncgoro  pushcd  open  the  door,  and  said  abruptly, — 

"  Mrs.  Weldon,  I  hâve  corne  to  tell  you,  that  Tom  and 
his  lot  havc  bccn  sold  for  the  Ujiji  market;  Nan  died  on 
hcr  way  herc  ;  and  Dick  Sands  is  dead  too." 

Mrs.  Weldon  uttered  a  cry  of  horror. 

"  Ycs,  JIrs.  W^eldon,"  hc  continued  ;  "he  has  got  what 
he  dcservcd  ;  he  shot  Harris,  and  has  been  executed 
for  the  murder.  And  hère  you  are  alone  !  mark  this  !  alone 
and  in  my  powcr  !  " 

What  Ncgoro  said  was  truc  ;  Tom,  Bat,  Acta^on,  and 
Austin  had  ail  bccn  sent  ofif  that  morning  on  thcir  way  to 
Ujiji. 

Mrs.  Wcldoii  ^c^^roc'incd  bittcrly. 

NcL,a)ro  wcnt  on. 

**  If  I  chose,  I  could  still  furthcr  avcnge  upon  3'ou  the 
ill-trcatmcnt  I  got  on  board  that  ship  ;  but  it  docs  not  suit 
ni}*  juirposc  to  kill  you.  You  and  that  boy  of  yours,  and 
thaï  idiot  of  a  flv-catchcr,  ail  havc  a  certain  value  in  the 
mark  et.     I  mean  to  scll  vou." 

"You  darc  not!"  said  Mrs.  Weldon  firmlv  ;  **vou  know 
you  arc  making  an  idlc  thrcat  ;  who  do  you  suppose  would 
l)urchasc  pcoplc  of  whitc  blood  V^ 

"  1  know  a  customcr  who  willgiv'c  me  the  price  I  mean 
to  ask,"  rcplicd  Xcgoro  with  a  brutal  grin. 

Shc  bcnt  down  hcr  hcad  ;  only  too  wcll  she  knew  that 
such  tbinij^s  wcrc  possible  in  this  horrid  land. 

"Tell  me  who  he  is  !  "  shc  said;  "tell  the  nameofthe 
man  who  .  .  .  ." 

"  James  Weldon,"  hc  answcrcd  slowly. 

*'  M\'  husband  !  "  shc  cricd  ;  "  what  do  you  mean  .^  " 

"  I  mean  what  I  say.  I  mean  to  make  your  husband  buy 
you  back  at  my  price  ;  and  if  hc  likes  to  pay  for  them,  hc 
shall  havc  his  son  and  his  cousin  too." 


"  1  suppose  Wïldoii  will  not  iiiind  coming  tofel^h  jouî" 
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"And  when,  and  how,  may  I  ask,  do  you  propose  to 
manage  thîs?"  replied  Mrs.  Weldon,  forcing  herself  to  be 
calm. 

"  Hère,  and  soon  too.  I  suppose  Weldon  wîll  not  mind 
coming  to  fetch  you." 

**  He  would  not  hesîtate  to  corne  ;  but  how  could  hc 
know  we  are  hère  ?  " 

**  I  wili  go  to  him.  I  hâve  money  that  wîll  take  me  to 
San  Francisco." 

"  What  you  stole  from  the  *  Pilgrîm  '?  "  said  Mrs.  Weldon. 

**  Just  so/'  replied  Negoro  ;  "  and  I  hâve  plcnty  more.  I 
suppose  when  Weldon  hears  that  you  are  a  prisoner  in 
Central  Africa,  he  will  not  think  much  of  a  hundred  thou- 
sand  dollars." 

•*  But  how  îs  he  to  know  the  truth  of  your  statement  ?  " 

"  I  shall  take  him  a  letter  from  you.  You  shali  represent 
me  as  your  faithful  servant,  just  escaped  from  the  hands  of 
savages." 

"  A  letter  such  as  that  I  will  never  writc  ;  never,"  said 
Mrs.  Weldon  decisîvely. 

"  What  ?  what  >  you  refuse  ?" 

«  I  refuse." 

She  had  ail  the  natural  cravings  of  a  woman  and  a  wîfe, 
but  so  thoroughly  was  she  aware  of  the  treachcry  of  the 
man  she  had  to  deal  with,  that  she  dreaded  lest,  as  soon  as 
he  had  touched  the  ransom,  he  would  dispose  of  her  husband 
altogether. 

There  was  a  short  silence. 
You  will  Write  that  letter,"  said  Negoro. 
Never  !  "  repeated  Mrs.  Weldon. 
Remember  your  child  !  " 

Mrs.  Weldon's  heart  beat  violently,  but  she  did  not 
answer  a  word. 

"  I  wîll  gîve  you  a  week  to  think  over  this,'*  hissed  out 
Negoro. 

Mrs.  Weldon  was  still  silent. 

"A  week  !  I  will  come  again  in  a  week  ;  you  wîll  do  as 
I  wishy  or  ît  will  be  the  worse  for  you." 

He  g^ashed  his  teeth,  turned  on  his  hecl,  and  left  the  hut. 
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A  RAY  OF   HOPE, 


Mrs.  Weldon's  first  feeling  on  bcing  left  alone  was  a 
sensé  of  relief  at  having  a  week*s  respite.  She  had  no  trust 
in  Negoro's  honesty,  but  she  knew  well  enough  that  their 
"  marketablc  value  "  would  secure  them  from  any  personal 
danger,  and  she  had  time  to  consider  whether  some  com- 
promise might  be  efifccted  by  which  her  husband  might  be 
spared  the  necessity  of  coming  to  Kazonndé.  Upon  the 
receipt  of  a  letter  from  hcrsclf,  he  would  not  hesitate  for  a 
moment  in  undertaking  the  journey,  but  she  entertained  no 
little  fear  that  aftcr  ail  perhaps  her  own  departure  might 
not  be  permitted  ;  the  slightest  caprice  on  the  part  of 
Oueen  Moena  would  dctain  her  as  a  captive,  whilst  as  to 
Negoro,  if  once  he  should  get  the  ransom  he  wanted,  he 
would  take  no  further  pains  in  the  matter. 

Accordingly,  she  resolved  to  make  the  proposition  that 
she  should  be  convcyed  to  some  point  upon  the  coast, 
wherc  the  bargain  could  be  concluded  without  Mr.  Weldon's 
coming  up  the  country. 

She  had  to  wcigh  ail  the  conséquences  that  would  follow 
any  refusai  on  her  part  to  fall  in  with  Negoro's  demands. 
Of  course,  he  would  spend  the  interval  in  preparing  for  liis 
start  to  America,  and  when  he  should  come  back  and  find 
her  still  hesitating,  was  it  not  likely  that  he  would  find 
scope  for  his  revenge  in  suggesting  that  she  must  be  sepa- 
rated  from  her  child. 

The  very  thought  sent  a  pang  through  her  heart,  and 
she  claspcd  her  little  boy  tcnderly  to  her  side. 
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"  What  makes  you  so  sad,  mamma  ?  "  asked  Jack. 

"  I  was  thinking  of  your  father,  my  child,"  she  answered  ; 
"  would  you  not  iike  to  see  him  ?  " 

'*  Yes,  yes  ;  îs  he  coming  hère  ?  " 

**  No,  my  boy,  he  must  not  corne  hcre." 

**  Then  iet  us  take  Dick,  and  Tom,  and  Hercules,  and  go 
to  him." 

Mrs.  Weldon  trîed  to  conceal  her  tears. 

**  Hâve  you  heard  from  papa  ?" 

•*  No." 

" Then  why  do  you  not  wrîte  to  hîm  ?" 

**  Write  to  him  ?  "  repeated  hîs  mother,  "  that  îs  the  vcry 
thing  I  was  thinking  about." 

The  child  little  knew  the  agitation  that  was  troubling  her 
mind. 

Meanwhile  Mrs.  Weldon  had  another  înducemcnt  which 
she  hardly  ventured  to  own  to  herself  for  postponing  her 
final  décision.  Was  it  absolutely  impossible  that  her 
libération  should  be  effected  by  some  différent  meàns 
altogether  ?  '  / 

A  few  days  prevîously  she  had  ovcrhcard  a  conversation 
outside  her  hut,  and  over  this  she  had  found  herself  cort- 
tînually  pondering. 

Alvez  and  one  of  the  Ujiji  dealers,  discussîng  the  future 
prospects  of  their  business,  mutually  agrced  in  denouncing 
the  efforts  that  were  beîng  made  for  the  suppression  of  thé 
slave-traffic,  not  only  by  the  cruisers  on  the  coast,  but  by 
the  intrusion  of  travellers  and  missionaries  into  the  in- 
.terior. 

Alvez  averred  that  ail  thèse  trdublesomc  visitors  ought 
to  be  exterminàted  forthwith. 

"But   kill   one,    and   another   crops    up,"    rcplicd   the 

dealer. 

**Yes,  their  exaggerated  reports  bring  up  a  swarm  of 
them,"  said  Alvez. 

It  scemed  a  subject  of  bitter  complaînt  that  the  markcts 
t)f  Nyangwé,  Zanzibar,  and  the  lake-district  had  becn 
invaded  by  Speke  and  Grant  and  others,  and  although 
they  congratulated  cach  other  that  the  western  provinces 
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had  not  yft  been  much  peisecuted,  ihey  confeaacâd  tbat 
now  ihat  the  travelling  qpidemic  had  begun  to  lagc^  tUere 
was  no  telling  how  soon  a  lot  of  European  and  American 
busy-bodies  might  be  among  them.  The  depdts  at 
Cassante  and  Bihe  had  both  been  visited,  and  although 
Kazonndé  had  hitherto  been  left  quiet,  there  were  rumours 
enough  that  the  continent  was  to  be  tramped  over  from 
east  to  west' 

^  And  it  may  be/'  continued  Alvez,  ^  that  that  missionàiy 
fellowy  Livingstone,  is  already  on  his  way  to  us  ;  if  he 
cornes  there  can  be  but  one  resuit  ;  there  must  be  freedôm 
for  ail  the  slaves  in  Kazonndé." 

^  Freedom  for  the  slaves  in  Kazonndé  1  ''  Thèse  were 
the  words  which  in  connexion  with  Dr.  Livingstone's  name 
had  arrested  Mrs.  Weldon's  attention,  and  who  can  wonder 
that  she  pondered  them  over  and  over  again,  and  ventured 
to  assocîate  them  with  her  own  prospects  ? 

Hère  was  a  ray  of  hope  ! 

The  mère  mention  of  Lîvingstone's  name  în  association 
with  this  story  seems  to  demand  a  brief  survey  of  his  career. 

Born  on  the  igthof  March,  1813,  David  Livingstone  was 
the  second  of  six  children  of  a  tradesman  in  the  village  of 
Blantyre,  in  Lanarkshire.  After  tvvo  years*  training  în 
medicine  and  theology,  he  was  sent  out  by  the  London 
Missionary  Society,  and  landed  at  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope 
in  1840,  with  the  intention  of  joinîng  Moffat  in  South  Africa. 
After  exploring  the  country  of  the  Bechuanas,  he  returned 
to  Kuruman,  and,  having  married  Moffat's  daughter, 
procecdcd  in  1843  to  found  a  mission  in  the  Mabotsa 
valley. 

After  four  years  he  removed  to  Kolobeng  în  the  Bechuana 
district,  225  miles  north  of  Kuruman,  whence,  in  1849, 
starting  off  with  his  wife,  three  children,  and  two  friend% 
Mr.  Oswell  and  Mr.  Murray,  he  discovered  Lake  Ngamî, 
and  returned  by  descending  the  course  of  the  Zouga. 

The  opposition  of  the  natives  had  prevented  his  pro- 
ceeding  beyond  Lake  Ngami  at  his  first  visît,  and  he  made 

1  This  extraordinary  feat  was,  it  is  universally  known,  subsequently  accom- 
plished  by  Cameron. 
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a  second  with  no  better  success.  In  a  third  attempt,  how-r 
ever,  he  wended  his  way  northwards  with  his  famîly  and 
Mr.  Oswell  aloivg  the  Chobé,  an  affluent  of  the  Zambesi, 
and  after  a  dîfficult  journey  at  length  reached  the  district 
of  the  Makalolos,  of  whom  the  chief,  named  Sebituané, 
joined  him  at  Linyanté.  The  Zambesi  itself  was  dis- 
covered  at  the  end  of  June,  185 1,  and  the  doctor  returncd 
to  the  Cape  for  the  purpose  of  sending  his  family  to 
England. 

His  next  project  was  to  cross  the  continent  oblîquely 
from  south  to  wcst»  but  in  this  expédition  he  had  resolved 
that  he  would  risk  no  life  but  his  own.  Accompanied» 
therefore,  by  only  a  few  natives,  he  started  in  the  foUowing 
J  une,  and  skirting  the  Kalahari  désert  entered  Litoubarouba 
on  the  last  day  of  the  year  ;  hère  he  found  the  Bechuana 
district  much  ravaged  by  the  Boers,  the  original  Dutch 
colonîsts,  who  had  formed  the  population  of  the  Cape  before 
ît  came  into  the  possession  of  the  English.  After  a  fort- 
night's  stay,  he  proceeded  into  the  heart  of  the  district  of 
the  Bamangonatos,  and  travelled  continuously  untii  the 
23  rd  of  May,  when  he  arrived  at  Linyanté,  and  was  received 
with  much  honour  by  Sekeletoo,  who  had  recently  become 
sovereign  of  the  Makalolos.  A  severe  attack  of  fever 
detained  the  traveller  hère  for  a  period,  but  he  made  good 
use  of  the  enforced  rest  by  studying  the  manners  of  the 
country,  and  became  for  the  firsttime  sensible  ofits  terrible 
sufTerings  in  conséquence  of  the  slave-trade. 

Descending  the  course  of  the  Chobé  to  the  Zambesi,  he 
next  entered  Naniele,  and  after  visîting  Katonga  and 
Libonta,  advanced  to  the  point  of  confluence  of  the  Leeba 
with  the  Zambesi,  where  he  determined.  upon  ascending  the 
former  as  far  as  the  Portuguese  possessions  in  the  west  ;  it 
was  an  undertaking,  however,  that  required  considérable 
préparation,  so  that  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  return  to 
Linyanté. 

On  the  iith  of  November  he  again  started.  He  was 
accompanied  by  twenty-seven  Makalolos,  and  ascended  the 
Leeba  till,in  the  terri  tory  of  the  Balonda,  he  reached  a  spot 
where  it  received  the  waters  of  its  tributary  the  Makondo. 
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It  was  the  first  time  a  white  man  had  ever  penetrated  so 
far. 

Proceeding  on  theîr  way,  they  arrîved  at  the  résidence  of 
Shinté,  the  most  povverful  of  the  chieftaîns  of  the  Balonda, 
by  whom  they  were  vvell  received,  and  havîng  met  wîth 
equal  kindncss  from  Kateema,  a  ruler  on  the  other  sîde  of 
the  Leeba,  they  encamped,  on  the  20th  of  February,  1853, 
on  the  banks  of  Lake  Dilolo. 

Hère  it  was  that  the  real  difficulty  commenced  ;  the 
arduous  travelling,  the  attacks  of  the  natives,  and  their 
exorbitant  demands,  the  conspiracies  of  his  own  attendants 
and  their  désertions,  would  soonhave  causedanyone  ofless 
energy  to  abandon  his  enterprise  ;  but  David  Livîngstone 
was  not  a  man  to  be  dauntcd  ;  resolutely  he  persevered,  and 
on  the  4th  of  April  reached  the  banks  of  the  Coango,  the 
stream  that  forms  the  frontier  of  the  Portuguese  possessions, 
and  joins  the  Zairc  on  the  north. 

Six  days  later  he  passed  through  Cassangé.  Hère  it  was 
that  Alvcz  had  seen  him.  On  the  3ist  of  May  he  arrivcd 
at  St.  Paul  de  Loanda,  having  traversed  the  continent  in 
about  two  y  cars. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  bcfore  he  was  off  again. 
Following  the  banks  of  the  Coanza,  the  river  which  was  to 
bring  such  trying  expcricnces  to  Dick  Sands  and  his  party, 
he  rcachcd  the  Lombe,  and  having  met  numbers  of  slave- 
caravans  on  his  way,  again  passed  through  Cassangé,  crossed 
the  Coango,  and  reached  the  Zambesi  at  Kewawa.  By  the 
8th  of  the  following  June  hc  was  again  at  Lake  Dilolo,  and 
desccnding  the  river,  hc  rc-entcrcd  Linyantc.  Hère  he 
stayed  till  the  3rd  of  Novcmbcr,  whcn  hc  commenced  his 
second  great  journcy,  which  was  to  carry  him  completely 
across  Africa  from  wcst  to  east. 

Aftcr  visiting  the  famcd  Victoria  l'alls,  the  intrepîd 
explorer  quitted  the  Zambesi,  and  took  a  north-easterly 
route.  The  transit  of  the  territor>'  of  the  Batokas,  a  people 
brutalized  by  the  inhalation  of  hemp  ;  a  visit  to  Semalem- 
boni  the  powerful  chief  of  the  district  ;  the  passage  of  the 
Kafonî  ;  a  visit  to  king  Mbourouma  ;  an  inspection  of  the 
ruîns  of  Zumbo,  an  old  Portuguese  town  ;  a  meeting  with 
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the  chîef  Mpendé,  at  that  time  at  war  with  the  Portuguese  ; 
thèse  were  the  principal  events  of  thîs  journey,  and  on  the 
22nd  of  April,  Livîngstone  left  Teté,  and  having  descended 
the  river  as  far  as  its  delta,  reached  Quilimané,  just  four 
years  after  his  last  departure  from  the  Cape.  On  the  I2th 
of  July  he  embarked  for  the  Mauritius,  and  on  the  22nd  of 
December,  1856,  he  landed  in  England  after  an  absence  of 
sixteen  years. 

Loadcd  with  honours  by  the  Geographîcal  Socîetîes  of 
London  and  Paris,  brilliantly  entertained  by  ail  ranks,  it 
would  hâve  bcen  no  matter  of  surprise  if  he  had  surrendered 
himself  to  a  well-earned  repose  ;  but  no  thought  of  per- 
manent rest  occurred  to  hîm,  and  on  the  ist  of  March,  1858, 
accompanied  by  his  brother  Charles,  Captain  Bedingfield, 
Dr.  Kirk,  Dr.  Miller,  Mr.  Thornton,  and  Mr.  Baînes,  he 
.  started  again,  with  the  intention  of  exploring  the  basin  of 
the  Zan)bcsi,  and  arrived  in  due  time  at  the  coast  of 
Mozambique. 

The  party  ascended  the  great  river  by  the  Kongone 
mouth  ;  they  were  on  board  a  small  steamer  named  the 
"  Ma-Robert,"  and  reached  Teté  on  the  8th  of  September. 

During  the  following  year  they  investigated  the  lower 
course  of  the  Zambesi,  and  its  left  affluent  the  Shiré^  and 
having  visited  Lake  Shirwa,  they  explored  the  territory  of 
the  Manganjas,  and  discovered  Lake  Nyassa.  In  August, 
1860,  they  returned  to  the  Victoria  Falls. 

Early  in  the  following  year,  Bishop  Mackenzie  and  his 
xnissionary  staff  arrived  at  the  mouth  of  the  Zambesi. 

In  March  an  exploration  of  the  Rovouma  was  made 
on  board  the  "Pioneer,"  the  exploring  party  returning 
afterwards  to  Lake  Nyassa,  where  they  remained  a  con- 
sidérable time.  The  30th  of  January,  1862,  was  signalized 
by  the  arrivai  of  Mrs.  Livingstone,  and  by  the  addition  of 
another  steamer,  the  •*  Lady  Nyassa  ;"  but  the  happiness 
of  reunion  was  very  transient  ;  ît  was  but  a  short  time 
before  the  enthusiastic  Bishop  Mackenzie  succumbed  to 
the  unhealthiness  of  the  climate,  and  on  the  27th  of  April 
Mrs.  Livingstone  expired  in  her  husband*s  arms. 

A  second  investigation  of  the  Rovouma  soon  foUowed, 
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and  at  the  end  of  Novembcr  tlie  doctor  rcturned  to  the 
Zambcsi,  and  reasccndcd  ihc  Shirf*.  In  thc  sprîng  of 
iS'îj  he  lost  his  companioii  Mr.  Tlioriiton,  and  as  hii 
brolher  and  Dr.  Kirk  wcre  both  much  debîlitated,  hc 
insLsted  upoii  their  return  to  Europe,  while  he  himself 
retiirncd  for  the  third  tinie  to  Lake  Nj'assa,  and  compli 
the  hydrographical  aurvey  whJch  alrcady  he  had  begua. 

A  few  months  latcr  found  him  once  more  at  thc  m 
of  the  Zambesi  ;  thence  hc  crossed  over  to  Zanzibar, 
aftcr  five  years'  absence  arrivcd  in  Loridon,  whcrt 
published  his  work,  "  Thc  exploration  of  the  Zambcsi 
its  affluents." 

SCiU  unwearicd  and  insatiable  in  his  longîngs,  he  waj 
bàck  again  in  Zanzibar  at  the  commencement  of  rS66, 
ready  to  begin  his  fourth  journey,  this  tîme  attended  oniy 
by  a  few  aepoys  and  negroes.  Wîtnessing  on  dis  waysome 
horrible  scènes  which  were  pcrpetrated  as  the  rcsult  of  the 
proBccution  of  thc  slavc-trade,  he  proceedcd  to  Mokalaosé 
on  the  shores  of  Lkke  Nyassa,  where  nearly  ail 
attendants  deserted  him,  and  returned  to  Zanzib^  with 
report  that  he  «as  dcad. 

Dr.  Livingstone  meanwhile  was  not  only .  altve,  but 
Dndaunted  in  his  détermination  to  visît  the  countty  between 
thetwo  lakes  Nyassa  and  Tanganyika.  With  noneto  guide 
litm  except  a  few  natives,  ha  crossed  the  Loangona,  and  îâ' 
the  following  April  discovered  Lake  Liemmba.  Heis  he 
lay  for  a  whole  month  hovering  between  life  and. death, 
but  rallying  a  little  he  pushed  on  to  the  north  shore  of  Lake 
Moero.  Taking  up  his  quarters  at  Cazembé  for  six  weelo^ 
hc  made  tvvo  separate  explorations  of  the  lake,  and  tlien- 
started  farther  northwards,  intending  to  reach  Ujij^  an 
important  town  upon  Lake  Tanganyika  ;  overtaken,  h<nr- 
ever,  by  floods,  and  agaîn  abandoned  by  his  servants,  he  «as. 
obliged  to  retrace  his  steps.  Six  weeks  afïerwards  he  had' 
made  his  way  southwards  to  the  grcat  lake  Bangweolo^' 
wtience  once  more  he  started  towards  Tanganyika. 

Thjs  last  efïbrt  was  most  trying,  and  the  doctor  had' 
grown  so  weak  that  he  was  obliged  to  be  carried,  but  he. 
fcac^ed  Ujiji,  where  he  was  grati6ed  hy  finding  loiiie 
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supplies  that  had  been  thoughtfully  forwarded  to  him  by 
the  Oriental  Society  at  Calcutta. 

His  great  aim  now  was  to  ascend  the  lake,  and  reach  the 
sources  of  the  Nile.  On  the  2ist  of  September  he  was  at 
Bambarré,  in  tlie  country  of  the  cannibal  Manyuema,  upon 
the  Lualaba,  the  river  afterwards  ascertained  by  Stanley  to 
be  the  Upper  Zaire  or  Congo.  At  Mamobela  the  doctor 
was  ill  for  twenty-four  days,  tended  only  by  three  followers 
who  contînued  faithful  ;  but  in  July  he  made  a  vigorous 
effort,  and  although  he  was  reduced  to  a  skeleton,  made 
his  way  back  to  Ujijî. 

During  this  long  time  no  tîdings  of  Livingstone  reached 
Europe,  and  many  were  the  mîsgivings  lest  the  rumours  of 
his  death  were  only  too  true.  He  was  himself,  too,  almost 
despairing  as  to  receiving  any  help.  But  help  was  doser 
at  hand  than  he  thought.  On  the  3rd  of  November,  only 
eleven  days  after  his  return  to  Ujiji,  some  gun-shots  were 
heard  within  half  a  mile  of  the  lake.  The  doctor  went  out 
to  ascertain  whence  they  proceeded,  and  had  not  gone  far 
before  a  white  man  stood  before  him. 

"  You  are  Dr.  Livingstone,  I  présume,"  said  the  stranger, 
raising  his  cap. 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  am  Dr.  Livingstone,  and  am  happy  to  sec 
you,"  answered  the  doctor,  smiling  kindly. 

The  two  shook  each  other  warmly  by  the  hand. 

The  new  arrivai  was  Henry  Stanley,  the  correspondent 
of  the  New  York  Herald^  who  had  been  sent  out  by  Mr. 
Bennett,  the  editor,  in  search  of  the  great  African  explorer. 
On  receiving  his  orders  in  October,  1870,  wîthout  a  day's 
unnccessary  delay  he  had  embarked  at  Bombay  for  Zanzibar, 
and,  after  a  journey  involving  considérable  péril,  had  arrived 
safely  at  Ujiji. 

Very  soon  the  two  travellers  found  themselves  on  the 
best  of  terms,  and  set  out  together  on  an  excursion  to  the 
north  of  Tanganyika.  They  proceeded  as  far  as  Cape 
Magala,  and  decided  that  the  chief  outlet  of  the  lake  must 
be  an  affluent  of  the  Lualaba,  a  conclusion  that  was  subse- 
quently  confîrmed  by  Cameron. 

Towards  the  end  of  the  year  Stanley  began  to  prépare 
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to  return.    Livingstone  accompanied  him  as  far  as  KWihara, 
and  on  the  3rd  of  the  foUowing  Match  tfaey  parted. 

**  You  hâve  done  for  me  what  few  men  would  venture  to. 
do  ;  I  am  truly  grateful/'  said  Livingstone. 

Stanley  could  scarcely  repress  his  tears  as  he  expressed 
hîs  hope  that  the  doctor  might  be  spared  to  return  to  his 
friends  safe  and  well. 

"  Good-bye  !  "  said  Stanley,  choked  with  émotion. 

"  Good-bye  I  "  answered  the  vétéran  feebly. 

Thus  they  parted,  and  in  July,  1872,  Stanley  landed  at 
Marseilles. 

Again  David  Livingstone  resumed  his  researches  in  the 
interior. 

After  remaining  five  months  at  Kwihara  he  gathered 
together  a  retinue  consisting  of  his  faithful  followers  Suzi, 
Chumah,  Amoda,  and  Jacob  Waînwright,  and  fifty-six  men 
sent  to  him  by  Stanley,  and  lost  no  time  in  proceeding 
towards  the  south  of  Tanganyika.  In  the  course  of  the 
ensuing  month  the  caravan  cncountered  some  frightful 
storms,  but  succeeded  in  reaching  Moura.  There  had 
previously  been  an  extrême  drought,  which  was  now 
followed  by  the  rainy  season,  which  entailed  the  loss  of 
many  of  the  bcasts  of  burden,  in  conséquence  of  the  bites 
of  the  tzetsy. 

On  the  24th  of  January  they  were  at  Chitounkwé,  and 
in  April,  after  rounding  the  east  of  Lake  Bangweolo,  they 
madc  their  way  towards  the  village  of  Chitambo.  At  this 
point  it  was  that  Livingstone  had  parted  company  with 
certain  slave-dealers,  who  had  carried  the  information  to 
old  Alvez  that  the  missionary  traveller  would  very  likely 
prOceed  by  way  of  Loanda  to  Kazohndé. 

But  on  the  I3th  of  June,  the  very  day  before  Negoro 
rcckoned  on  obtaining  from  Mrs.  Weldon  the  letter  which 
should  be  the  means  of  securing  him  a  hundred  thousand 
dollars,  tidings  were  circulated  in  the  district  that  on  the 
ist  of  May  Dr.  Livingstone  had  breathed  his  last. 

The  report  proved  perfectly  true.  On  the  29th  of  April 
the  caravan  had  reached  the  village  of  Chitambo,  the 
'^'^ctor  so  unwell  that  he  was  carried  on  a  litter.     The 
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ibllowing  night  he  was  in  great  pain,  and  after  repeatedly 
murmuring  in  a  low  voice,  "  Oh  dear,  oh  dear  !  "  he  fell 
into  a  kind  of  stupor.  A  short  time  afterwards  he  called 
up  Suzi,  and  having  asked  for  some  medicine,  told  his 
attendant  that  he  should  not  require  anything  more. 

"  You  can  go  now." 

About  four  o'clock  next  morning,  when  an  anxious  visit 
was  madc  to  his  room,  the  doctor  was  found  kneeling  by 
the  bed-side,  his  head  in  his  hands,  in  the  attitude  of 
prayer.  Suzi  touched  him,  but  his  forehead  was  icy  with 
the  coldness  of  death.     He  had  died  in  the  night 

His  body  was  carried  by  those  who  loved  him,  and  in 
spite  of  many  obstacles  was  brought  to  Zanzibar,  whence, 
nine  months  after  his  death,  it  was  conveyed  to  England. 
On  the  I2th  of  April,  1874,  it  was  interred  in  Westminster 
Abbey,  counted  worthy  to  be  deposited  amongst  those 
whom  the  country  most  delights  to  honour. 
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.      CHAPTER  XV. 


AN  EXCITING  CHASE. 


To  say  the  truth,  it  was  the  veiy  vaguest  of  hopes  to  which 
Mrs.  Weldon  had  been  clinging,  yet  it  was  not  without 
some  thrill  of  disappointment  that  she  heard  from  the  lips 
of  old  Alvez  himself  that  Dr.  Livingstone  had  died  at  a 
little  village  on  Lake  Bangweolo.  There  had  appeared  to 
be  a  sort  of  a  link  binding  her  to  the  civilized  world,  but  ît 
was  now  abruptly  snapped,  and  nothing  remained  for  her 
but  to  make  what  terms  she  could  with  the  base  and  heart- 
less  Negoro. 

On  the  I4th,  the  day  appoînted  for  the  interview,  he 
made  his  appearance  at  the  hut,  firmly  resolved  to  make 
no  abatement  in  the  terms  that  he  had  proposed,  Mrs. 
Weldon,  on  her  part,  being  equally  determined  not  to  yield 
to  the  demand. 

"  There  is  only  one  condition,"  she  avowed,  "upon  which 
I  will  acquiesce.  My  husband  shall  not  be  required  to 
corne  up  the  country  hère." 

Negoro  hesitated  ;  at  length  he  saîd  that  he  would  ag^ree 
to  her  husband  being  taken  by  ship  to  Mossamedes,  a 
small  port  in  the  south  of  Angola,  much  frequented  by 
slavcrs,  whither  also,  at  a  date  hereafter  to  be  fixed,  Alvez 
should  send  hersclf  with  Jack  and  Benedict  ;  the  stipula- 
tion was  confirmed  that  the  ransom  should  be  100,000 
dollars,  and  it  was  further  made  part  of  the  contract  that 
Negoro  should  be  allowed  to  départ  as  an  honest  man. 

Mrs.  Weldon  felt  she  had  gained  an  important  point  in 
thus  sparing  her  husband  the  necessity  of  a  joumey  to 
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Kazonndé,  and  had  no  appréhensions  about  herself  on  her 
way  to  Mossamedes,  knowing  that  it  was  to  the  interest 
of  Alvez  and  Negoro  alike  to  attend  carefully  to  her 
wants. 

Upon  the  terms  of  the  covenant  being  thus  arranged, 
Mrs.  Weldon  wrote  such  a  letter  to  her  husband  as  she 
knew  would  bring  him  with  ail  speed  to  Mossamedes,  but 
she  left  it  entîrely  to  Negoro  to  represent  himsclf  in  what- 
ever  light  he  chose.  Once  in  possession  of  the  document, 
Negoro  lost  no  time  in  starting  on  his  errand.  The  very 
next  morning,  taking  with  him  about  twenty  ncgroes,  hc 
set  off  towards  the  north,  alleging  to  Alvez  as  his  motive 
for  takipg  that  direction,  that  he  was  not  only  going  to 
embark  son^ewhere  at  the  mouft*of  the  Congo,  but  that  he 
was  anxious  to  keep  as  far  as  possible  from  the  prison- 
houses  of  the  Portuguese,  with  which  already  he  had  been 
involuntarily  only  too  familiar. 

After  his  departure,  Mrs.  Weldon  resolved  to  make  the 
best  of  her  period  of  imprisonment,  aware  that  it  could 
hardly  be  less  than  four  months  before  he  would  return. 
She  had  no  désire  to  go  beyond  the  precincts  assigncd  her, 
even  had  the  privilège  beçn  allowed  her  ;  but  warned  by 
Negoro  that  Hercules  was  still  free,  and  might  at  any  time 
attempt  a  rescue,  Alvez  had  no  thought  of  permitting  her 
any  unnecessary  liberty.  Her  life  therefore  soon  resumed 
its  prçvious  monotony. 

The  daily  routine  went  on  within  the  enclosure  pretty 
much  as  in  other  parts  of  the  town,  the  women  ail  being 
employed  in  varions  labours  for  the  benefit  of  their  husbands 
and  masters.  The  rice  was  pounded  with  wooden  pestles  ; 
the  maize  was  pecled  and  wînnowed,  previously  to  extract- 
ing  the  granulous  substance  for  the  drink  which  thcy  call 
mtyellé ;  the  sorghum  had  to  be  gathered  in,  the  scason  of 
its  ripening  being  marked  by  festive  observances  ;  therc 
was  a  frag'rant  oil  to  be  expressed  from  a  kind  of  olive 
named  the  mpafoo;  the  cotton  had  to  be  spun  on 
spindles,  which  were  hardly  less  than  a  foot  and  a  half  in 
length  ;  there  was  the  bark  of  trees  to  be  woven  into 
textures  for  wcaring  ;  the  manioc  had  to  be  dug  up,  and 
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the  cassava  procured  from  its  roots;  and  besides  ail  Ûub, 
there  was  the  préparation  of  the  soil  for  its  future  plantii^ 
the  usual  productions  of  the  countiy  bdng  the  mûriisani 
beansy  growing  in  pods  fiflteen  inches  long  upon  stems 
twenty  feet  high,  the  arachides,  from  which  they  procure  a 
serviceable  oil,  the  cAi/06/peaL,  the  blossoms  of  which  are 
used  to  give  a  ilavour  to  the  insipid  sorghum,  cucumbers,  oi 
which  the  seeds  are  roasted  as  chestnuts,  as  well  as  the 
common  crops  of  cofTee,  sugar,  onions,  guavas,  and  sésame. 

To  the  women's  lot,  too,  falls  the  manipulation  of  ail  the 
fermented  drinks,  the  mala/oo,  made  from  bananas,  the 
pombi,  and  various  other  liquors.  Nor  should  the  care  of 
ail  the  domestic  animais  be  forgotten  ;  the  cows  that  will 
not  allow  themselves  to  bé  milked  unless  they  can  see  thdr 
calf,  or  a  stufTed  représentative  of  it  ;  the  short-homed 
heifers  that  not  unfrequently  hâve  a  hump  ;  the  goats  that, 
like  slaves,  form  part  of  the  currency  of  the  country  ;  the 
pigs,  the  sheep,  and  the  poultry. 

The  men,  meanwhile,  smoke  theîr  hemp  or  tobacco,  hunt 
buffaloes  or  éléphants,  or  are  hired  by  the  dealers  to  join  in 
the  slave-raids  ;  the  harvest  of  slaves,  in  fact,  beîng  a  thing 
of  as  regular  and  periodic  récurrence  as  the  ingathering  of 
the  maize. 

In  her  daily  strolls,  Mrs.  Weldon  would  occasionally 
pause  to  watch  the  women,  but  they  only  responded  to  her 
notice  by  a  long  stare  or  by  a  hideous  grimace  ;  a  kind 
of  natural  instinct  made  them  hâte  a  white  skin,  and  they 
had  no  spark  of  commisération  for  the  stranger  who  had 
been  brought  among  them  ;  Halima,  however,  was  a  marked 
exception,  she  grew  more  and  more  devoted  to  her  mîstress, 
and  by  degrces,  the  two  became  able  to  exchange  many 
sentences  in  the  native  dialect. 

Jack  gencrally  accompanied  his  mother.  Naturally 
enough  he  longed  to  get  outside  the  enclosure,  but  still  he 
found  considérable  amusement  in  watching  the  birds  that 
built  in  a  huge  baobab  that  grew  within  ;  there  were 
maraboos  making  their  nests  with  twigs  ;  there  were  scarlet- 
throated  souimangas  with  nests  like  weaver-birds  ;  widow 
birds  that  helped  themselves  liberally  to  the  thatch  of  the 
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huts  ;  calaos  with  their  tuneful  song  ;  grey  parrots,  with 
bright  red  tails,  called  roufs  by  the  Manyema,  who  apply 
the  same  name  to  their  reigning  chicfs  ;  and  insect-eating 
drongoiy  lîke  grey  linnets  with  large  red  bcaks.  Hundreds 
of  butterflies  flitted  about,  especially  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  the  brooks  ;  but  thèse  wcre  more  to  the  taste  of  Cousin 
Benedict  than  of  little  Jack  ;  over  and  over  again  the  child 
expressed  his  regret  that  he  could  not  sce  over  the  walls, 
and  more  than  ever  heseemed  to  miss  his  friend  Dick,  who 
had  taught  him  to  climb  a  mast,  and  who  he  was  sure 
would  hâve  fine  fun  with  him  in  the  branches  of  the  trees, 
which  were  growing  sometimes  to  the  height  of  a  hundred 
feet. 

So  long  as  the  supply  of  insects  did  not  fail,  Benedict 
would  hâve  been  contented  to  stay  on  without  a  murmur 
in  his  présent  quarters.  True,  without  his  glasses  hc 
worked  at  a  disadvantage  ;  but  he  had  had  the  good 
fortune  to  discover  a  minute  bee  that  forms  its  cells  in  the 
holes  of  worm-eaten  wood,  and  a  "sphcx"  that  practises 
the  craft  of  the  cuckoo,  and  deposits  its  eggs  in  an  abode 
not  prepared  by  itself.  Mosquitos  aboundcd  in  swarms, 
and  the  worthy  naturalîst  was  so  covered  by  their  stings  as 
to  be  hardly  recognizable  ;  but  when  Mrs.  Weldon  remon- 
strated  with  him  for  exposing  himself  so  unnecessarily,  he 
merely  scratched  the  irritated  places  on  his  skin,  and 
said — 

**  It  îs  theîr  instinct,  you  know  ;  it  is  their  instinct" 

On  the  ijth  of  June  an  adventure  happcned  to  him 
which  was  attended  with  unexpectcd  conséquences.  It 
was  about  eleven  o'clock  in  the  moming.  The  insufferable 
heat  had  driven  ail  the  résidents  within  the  dcpôt  indoors, 
and  not  a  native  was  to  be  scen  in  the  strcets  of  Kazonndé. 
Mrs,  Weldon  was  dozing  ;  Jack  was  fast  asleep.  Benedict 
himself,  sorely  against  his  will,  for  he  heard  the  hum  of 
many  an  însect  in  the  sunshine,  had  been  driven  to  the 
seclusion  of  his  cabin,  and  was  falling  into  an  involuntary 
siesta. 

Suddenly  a  buzz  was  heard,  an  insect's  wing  vibrating 
some  fifteen  thousand  beats  a  second  1 
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"  A  hexapod  I  '*  cried  Benedict,  sitting  up. 

Short-sighted  though  he  was,  his  hearing  was  acute,  and 
his  perception  xnade  him  thoroughly  convinced  that  he  was 
in  proximity  to  some  giant  spécimen  of  its  kind.  Without 
moving  froin  his  seat  he  did  his  utmost  to  ascertaîn  what  it 
was  ;  he  was  determined  not  to  flinch  from  the  sharpest  of 
stings  if  only  he  could  get  the  chance  of  capturing  it. 
Presently  he  made  out  a  large  black  speck  flitting  about 
in  the  few  rays  of  dayh'ght  that  were  allowed  to  penetrate 
the  hut  With  bated  breath  he  waited  in  eager  expectation. 
The  insect,  after  long  hovering  above  him,  finally  settled 
on  his  head.  A  smile  of  satisfaction  played  about  his  lips 
AS  he  felt  it  crawling  lightly  through  his  hair.  Equally 
fearful  of  missing  or  injuring  it,  he  restrained  his  first 
impulse  to  grasp  it  in  his  hand. 

"  I  will  wait  a  minute,"  he  thought  ;  "  perhaps  it  may 
creep  down  my  nosc  ;  by  squinting  a  little  perhaps  I  shall 
be  able  to  sce  it." 

For  some  moments  hope  alternated  with  fear.  There 
sat  Benedict  with  what  hc  persuaded  himself  was  some  new 
African  hexapod  pcrched  upon  his  head,  and  agitated  by 
doubts  as  to  the  direction  in  which  it  would  move.  Instead 
of  travelling  in  the  way  he  reckoned  along  his  nose,  might 
it  not  crawl  bchind  his  ears  or  down  his  neck,  or,  worse 
than  ail,  résume  its  fiight  in  the  air? 

Fortune  scemed  inclincd  to  favour  him.  After  threading 
the  entanglcmcnt  of  the  naturalist's  hair  the  insect  was  felt 
to  bc  dcscending  his  forehead.  With  a  fortitude  not  un- 
worthy  of  the  Spartan  who  suffered  his  breast  to  be  gnawed 
by  a  fox,  nor  of  the  Roman  hero  who  plunged  his  hand 
into  the  red-hot  coals,  Benedict  endured  the  tickling  of  the 
six  small  fect,  and  made  not  a  motion  that  might  frighten 
the  créature  into  taking  wing.  After  making  repeated  circuits 
of  his  forehead,  it  passcd  just  between  his  eyebrow^s  ;  there 
was  a  moment  of  deep  suspense  lest  it  should  once  more 
go  upwards  ;  but  it  soon  began  to  move  again  ;  neither  to 
the  right  nor  to  the  left  did  it  turn,  but  kept  straight  on 
over  the  furrovvs  made  by  the  constant  rubbing  of  the 
spectacles,  right  along    the    arch  of   the  cartilage  till  it 
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reached  the  extrême  tip  of  the  nose.  Like  a  couple  of 
movable  lenses,  Benedict's  two  eyes  steadily  turned  them- 
selves  înwards  till  they  were  dîrected  to  the  pfoper  point. 

"  Good  !  "  he  whispcred  to  himself. 

He  was  exulting  at  the  dlscovery  that  what  he  had  been 
waiting  for  so  patiently  was  a  rare  spécimen  of  the  tribe  of 
the  Cicindelidae,  peculiar  to  the  districts  of  Southern 
Africa. 

**  A  tuberous  mantîcora!  "  he  exclaîmed. 

The  însect  began  to  move  again,  and  as  it  crawled  down 
to  the  entrance  of  the  nostrils  the  tickling  sensation  becamc 
too  much  for  endurance,  and  Benedict  sneezed.  He 
made  a  sudden  clutch,  but  of  course  he  only  caught  his 
own  nose.  His  vexation  was  very  great,  but  he  did  not 
lose  his  composure  ;  he  knew  that  the  manticora  rarely 
Aies  very  high,  and  that  more  frequently  than  not  it  simply 
crawls.  Accordingly  he  groped  about  a  long  time  on  his 
hands  and  knees,  and  at  last  he  found  it  basking  in  a  ray 
of  sunshine  within  a  foot  of  him.  His  resolution  was  soon 
taken.  He  would  not  run  the  risk  of  crushing  it  by  trying 
to  catch  it,  but  would  make  his  observations  on  it  as  it 
crawled  ;  and  so  with  his  nose  close  to  the  ground,  like  a 
dog  upon  the  scent,  he  foUowed  it  on  ail  fours,  admiring  it 
and  examining  it  as  it  moved.  Regardless  of  the  heat  he 
not  only  left  the  doorway  of  his  hut,  but  continued  creeping 
along  till  he  reached  the  enclosing  palisade. 

At  the  foot  of  the  fence  the  manticora,  according  to  the 
habits  of  its  kind,  began  to  seek  a  subterranean  rctreat,  and 
coming  to  the  opening  of  a  mole-track  entered  it  at  once. 
Benedict  quite  thought  he  had  now  lost  sight  of  his  prize 
altogether,  but  his  surprise  was  very  great  when  he  found 
that  the  aperture  was  at  least  two  feet  wide,  and  that  it  led 
into  a  gallery  which  would  admit  his  whole  body.  His 
momentary  feeling  of  astonishment,  however,  gave  way  to 
hîs  eagemess  to  follow  up  the  hexapod,  and  he  continued 
burrowing  like  a  ferret. 

Without  knowing  it,  he  actually  passed  under  the 
palisading,  and  was  now  beyond  it  ; — the  mole-track,  in 
fact,  was  a  communication  that  had  been  made  between 
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the  interior  and  exterior  of  the  enclosure.  Benedîct  had 
obtaincd  his  freedom,  but  so  far  from  caring  in  the  least 
for  his  liberty  he  contînued  totally  absorbed  in  the  pursuit 
upon  which  he  had  started.  He  watched  with  unfl^ging 
vigilance,  and  it  was  only  when  the  hexapod  expanded 
its  wings  as  if  for  flight  that  he  prepared  to  imprison  ît  in 
the  hollow  of  his  hand. 

Ail  at  once,  however,  he  was  taken  by  surprise  ;  a  whizz 
and  a  whirr  and  the  prize  was  gone  ! 

Disappointed  rathcr  than  despairing,  Benedict  raised 
himsclf  up,  and  looked  about  him.  Before  long  the  old 
black  speck  was  again  flitting  just  above  his  head.  Thcre 
was  cvcry  reason  to  hope  that  it  would  ultimately  settle 
once  more  upon  the  ground,  but  on  this  side  of  the  palisade 
thcre  was  a  large  forest  a  little  way  to  the  north,  and  it 
the  manticora  werc  to  get  into  its  mass  of  foliage  ail  hope 
of  kecping  it  in  view  would  be  lost,  and  there  would  be  an 
end  of  the  proud  cxpcctation  of  storing  it  in  the  tin  box, 
to  bc  preserved  among  the  rcst  of  the  entomological 
won  d  ers. 

After  a  while  the  insect  descendcd  to  the  carth  ;  it  did 
not  rest  at  ail,  nor  crawl  as  it  had  donc  previously,  but 
madc  its  advancc  by  a  séries  of  rapid  hops.  This  made 
the  chase  for  the  near-sighted  naturalist  a  matter  of  great 
difficulty  ;  he  put  his  face  as  close  to  the  ground  as  possible, 
and  kept  starting  off  and  stopping  and  starting  off  again 
with  his  arms  extended  like  a  swimming  frog,  continually 
making  frantic  clutches  to  find  as  continually  that  his  grasp 
had  bcen  eluded. 

After  running  till  he  was  out  of  brcath,  and  scratching 
his  hands  against  the  brushwood  and  the  loliage  till  thcy 
bled,  he  had  the  mortification  of  feeling  the  insect  dash 
past  his  car  with  what  might  be  a  défiant  buzz,  and  finding 
that  it  was  out  of  sight  for  ever. 

"  Ungrateful  hexapod  !  "  he  cried  in  dismay,  "  I  intcnded 
to  honour  you  with  the  best  place  in  my  collection." 

He  knew  not  what  to  do,  and  could  not  reconcile  himself 
to  the  loss  ;  he  reproached  himself  for  not  having  secured 
the  manticora  at  the  first  ;  he  gazed  at  the  forest  till  he 
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persuaded  himself  he  could  see  the  coveted  inscct  in  the 
distance,  and,  seîzed  with  a  frantic  impulse,  exclaimed, — 

"  I  will  hâve  you  yet  !  " 

He  did  not  even  yet  realize  the  fact  that  he  had  gained 
his  liberty,  but  heedless  of  everything  except  his  own 
burning  disappointinent,  and  at  the  risk  of  being  attacked 
by  natives  or  beset  by  wild  beasts,  he  was  just  on  the  vcry 
point  of  dashing  into  the  heart  of  the  wood  when  suddenly 
a  gîant  form  confronted  him,  as  suddenly  a  giant  hand 
seized  him  by  the  nape  of  his  neck,  and,  lifting  him  up, 
carried  him  off  with  apparently  as  little  exertion  as  hc  could 
himself  hâve  carried  off  his  hexapod  ! 

For  that  day  at  least  Cousin  Benedict  had  lost  his  chance 
of  being  the  happicst  of  cntomologists. 


F  f  2 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

A  MAGICIAN. 

On  fînding  that  Cousin  Benedict  did  not  return  to  hts 
quarters  at  the  proper  hdur,  Mrs.  Weldon  began  to  feel 
uneasy.  She  could  not  imagine  what  had  become  of  him  ; 
his  tin  box  with  its  contents  were  safe  in  his  hut,  and  even 

if  a  chance  of  escape  had  been  offered  him,  she  knew  that 
nothing  vvould  hâve  induced  him  voluntarily  to  abandon 
his  trcasures.  She  enhsted  the  services  of  Halima,  and 
spcnt  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  searching  for  him,  until 
at  last  she  felt  herself  driven  to  the  conviction  that  he  must 
hâve  been  confined  by  the  orders  of  Alvez  himself  ;  for 
what  reason  she  could  not  divine,  as  Benedict  had  un- 
doubtcdly  been  included  in  the  number  of  prisoncrs  to  be 
delivered  to  Mr.  Weldon  for  the  stipulated  ransom. 

But  the  rage  of  the  trader  when  he  heard  of  the  escape 
of  the  captive  was  an  ample  proof  that  he  had  had  no  hand 
in  his  disappearance.  A  rigorous  search  was  instituted  in 
evcry  direction,  which  resulted  in  the  discovery  of  the  mele- 
track.  Hère  beyond  a  question  was  the  passage  through 
which  the  fly-catcher  had  found  his  way. 

"  Idiot  !  fool  !  rascal  !  "  muttered  Alvez,  full  of  rage  at 
the  prospect  of  losing  a  portion  of  the  redemption-money  ; 
"  if  ever  I  get  hold  of  him,  he  shall  pay  dearly  for  this 
frcak." 

The  opening  was  at  once  blocked  up,  the  woods  were 
scoured  ail  round  for  a  considérable  distance,  but  no  trace 
of  Benedict  was  to  be  found.  Mrs.  Weldon  was  bitterly 
grieved  and  much  overcome,  but  she   had  no  alternative 
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except  to  resign  herself  as  best  she  could  to  the  loss  of 
her  unfortunate  relation  ;  there  was  a  tinge  of  bitterness  in 
her  anxiety,  for  she  could  not  help  being  irritated  at  the 
recklessness  with  which  he  had  withdrawn  himself  from  the 
reach  of  her  protection. 

Meanwhile  the  weather  for  the  time  of  year  underwent  a 
very  unusual  change.  Although  the  rainy  season  is 
ordinarily  reckoned  to  terminate  about  the  end  of  April, 
the  sky  had  suddenly  become  overcast  in  the  middle  of 
June,  rain  had  recommenced  falling,  and  the  downpourhad 
bcen  so  heavy  and  continuous  that  ail  the  ground  was 
thoroughly  sodden.  To  Mrs.  Weldon  personally  this  in- 
cessant rainfall  brought  no  other  inconvenience  beyond 
depriving  her  of  her  daily  exercise,  but  to  the  natives  in 
gênerai  it  was  a  very  serious  calamity. 

The  ripening  crops  in  the  low-lying  districts  were  com- 
pletely  flooded,  and  the  inhabitants  feared  that  they  would 
be  reduced  to  the  greatest  extremities  ;  ail  agricultural 
pursuits  had  corne  to  a  standstill,  and  neither  the  queen 
nor  her  ministers  could  devise  any  expédient  to  avert  or 
mitigate  the  misfortune.  They  resolved  at  last  to  hâve 
recourse  to  the  magicians,  not  those  who  are  called  in 
request  to  heal  diseases  or  to  procure  good  luck,  but  to  the 
mganga,  sorcerers  of  a  superior  order,  who  are  credited 
with  the  faculty  of  invoking  or  dispclling  rain. 

But  it  was  ail  to  no  purpose.  It  was  in  vain  that  the 
mganga  monotoned  their  incantations,  flourished  their 
rattles,  jingled  their  bells,  and  exhibited  their  amulets  ;  it 
was  equally  without  avail  that  they  rolled  up  their  balls  of 
dirt  and  spat  in  the  faces  of  ail  the  courtiers  :  the  pitiless 
rain  continued  to  descend,  and  the  malign  influences  that 
were  ruiing  the  clouds  refused  to  be  propitiated. 

The  prospect  seemed  to  become  more  and  more  hopeless, 
when  the  report  was  brought  to  Moena  that  there  was  a 
most  wonderful  mganga  résident  in  the  north  of  Angola. 
He  had  never  been  seen  in  this  part  of  the  country,  but 
famé  declared  him  to  be  a  magician  of  the  very  highest 
order.  Application,  without  delay,  should  be  made  to  him  ; 
he  surely  would  be  able  to  stay  the  rain. 
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Early  in  the  morning  of  the  25th  a  great  tinkling  of  bells 
announced  the  magician's  arrivai  at  Kazonndé.  The 
natives  poured  out  to  meet  him  on  his  way  to  the  chitoka, 
their  minds  being  already  predisposed  in  his  favour  by  a 
modération  of  the  downpour,  aqd  by  sundry  indications 
of  a  coming  change  of  wind. 

The  ordinary  practice  of  the  professors  of  the  magîcal 
art  is  to  perambulate  the  villages  in  parties  of  three  or  four, 
accompanied  by  a  considérable  number  of  acolytes  and 
assistants.  In  this  case  the  mganga  came  entirely  alone. 
He  was  a  pure  negro  of  most  imposing  stature,  more  than 
six  feet  high,  and  broad  in  proportion.  Ail  over  his  chest 
was  a  fantastic  pattern  traced  in  pipe-clay,  the  lower  por- 
tion of  his  body  being  covered  with  a  flowing  skiftt)f  woven 
grass,  so  long  that  it  made  a  train.  Round  his  neck  hung 
a  string  of  birds'  skulls,  upon  his  head  he  wore  a  leathem 
liehnct  ornamented  with  pearls  and  plumes,  and  about  his 
waist  was  a  copper  girdle,  to  which  was  attached  bclls  that 
tinkled  likc  the  harncss  of  a  Spanish  mule.  The  only 
instrument  indicating  his  art  was  a  basket  he  carried  made 
of  a  calabash  containing  shells,  amulets,  little  wooden  idols 
and  other  fctishcs,  togcther  with  what  was  more  important 
than  ail,  a  large  number  of  those  balls  of  dung,  without 
which  no  Alrican  ceremony  of  divination  could  ever  be 
complote. 

One  pcculîarity  was  soon  discovered  by  the  crowd  ;  the 
mganga  was  dumb,  and  could  utter  only  one  low,  guttural 
Sound,  which  was  quite  unintelligible  ;  this  was  a  circum- 
stance,  howcver,  that  seemed  only  to  augment  their  faith 
in  his  powcrs. 

With  a  statcly  strut  that  brought  ail  his  tinkling  para- 
phernalia  into  full  play,  the  magician  proceeded  to  makc 
the  circuit  of  the  markct-place.  The  natives  followed  in  a 
troop  behind,  endcavouring,  like  monkeys,  to  imitate  his 
every  movement.  He  turned  into  the  main  thoroughfare, 
and  began  to  make  his  way  direct  to  the  royal  résidence, 
whence.  as  soon  as  the  queen  heard  of  his  approach,  she 
advanced  to  meet  him.  On  seeing  lier,  the  mgatîga  bowed 
to  the  very  dust  ;  then,  rearing  himself  to  his  full  height,he 


The  enllre  crowd  jwned  in.  Pagt  441 
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pointed  aloft,  and  by  the  significance  of  his  animated 
gestures  indicated  that,  although  the  fleeting  clouds  were 
now  going  to  the  west,  they  would  soon  return  eastwards 
with  à  rotatory  motion  irresistibly  strong. 

Ail  at  once,  to  the  surprise  of  the  beholders,  he  stooped 
and  took  the  hand  of  the  mighty  sovereign  of  Kazonndé. 

The  courtiers  hurried  forward  to  check  the  unprecedented 
breach  of  étiquette,  but  the  foremost  was  driven  back 
with  so  staggering  a  blow  that  the  others  deemed  it  prudent 
to  retire. 

The  queen  herself  appeared  not  to  take  the  least  offence 
at  the  familiarity  ;  she  bestowed  a  hideous  grimace,  which 
was  meant  for  a  smile,  upon  her  illustrious  visitor,  who, 
still  keeping  his  hold  upon  her  hand,  started  off  walking  at 
a  rapid  pace,  the  crowd  following  in  the  rear.  He  directed 
his  steps  towards  the  résidence  of  Alvez,  and  finding  the 
door  closed,  applied  his  strong  shoulder  to  it  with  such 
effect,  that  it  fell  bodily  to  the  ground,  and  the  passive 
sovereign  stood  within  the  limits  of  the  enclosure.  The 
trader  was  about  to  summon  his  slaves  and  soldiers  to  repel 
the  unceremonious  invasion  of  his  premîses,  but  on  behold- 
ing  the  queen  ail  stepped  back  with  respectful  révérence. 

Before  Alvez  had  time  to  ask  the  sovereign  to  what  cause 
he  was  indebted  for  the  honour  of  her  visit,  the  magician 
had  cleared  a  wide  space  around  him,  and  had  once  again 
commenced  his  performances.  Brandishing  his  arms  wildly 
he  pointed  to  the  clouds  as  though  he  were  arresting  them 
in  their  course  ;  he  inflated  his  huge  cheeks  and  blew  with 
ail  his  strength,  as  if  resolved  to  disperse  the  heavy  masses, 
and  then  stretching  hîmàelf  to  his  full  height,  he  appeared 
to  clutch  them  in  his  giant  grasp. 

Deeply  împressed,  the  superstitious  Moena  was  half 
beside  herself  with  excitement  ;  she  uttered  loud  cries  and 
involuntarily  began  herself  to  imitate  every  one  of  the 
mgangds  gestures.  The  entire  crowd  joined  in,  and  verj^ 
soon  the  low  guttural  note  of  the  sorcerer  was  lost,  totally 
drownedin  theturmoilof  howls,shrieks,and  discordant  songs. 

To  the  chagrin,  however,  both  of  the  queen  and  her 
subjects,  there  was  not  the  slightest  intimation  that  the 
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douds  above  were  going  to  pennit  a  rift  by  wkkii  tbe  nsyn 
of  ihe  tropical  sun  could  find  a  possagie^.  On  tibecontnry, 
the  tokens  of  improvement  in  the  weather,  whidi  faad  beâ^ 
observed  in  the  jcarly  morning/  had  ail  diiappeand»  tlia 
atmosphère  was  darlœr  than  ever»  and  lieavT'stortii-diôps 
begaji  to  patter  dova 

A  reaction  was  beginning  to  take  place  in  ibe  coâùii- 
dasm  of  the  crowd.  After  ail,  then,  it  wouldf  aeeai'  4ili 
.liiis  famous  i^gatiga  from  whom  so.  mmdk  %àd  beçv 
expected,  had  no  power  above  the  rest  Dia^ipoiiilincirt: 
every  moment  grew  more  keen,  and  aoon  tbêfe  wat  a 
positive  display  of  irritation.  The  natives  presaed  «nNiiid 
bim  with  dosed  fists  and  theatening  gcstm»L  A  frown 
gathered  on  Moena's  face,  and  her  lips  opened  widi 
muttered  wbrds  dear  enough  to  make  the  magidan  under- 
stand  that  his  ears  were  in  jeopardy.  His  position  was 
evidently  becoming  critical. 

An  unexpected  incident  suddenly  altered  the  aspect  of 
aflfairs. 

The  mganga  was  quite  tall  enough  to  see  oyer  the 
heads  of  the  crowd,  and  ail  at  once  pausing  in  the  midst 
of  his  incantations,  he  pointed  to  a  distant  corner  of  the 
enclosure.  Ail  eyes  were  instantly  tumed  in  that  direction. 
Mrs.  Weldon  and  Jack  had  just  corne  out  of  their  but, 
and  catching  sight  of  them,  the  mganga  stood  with  his  left 
hand  pointing  towards  them  and  his  right  upstretched 
towârds  the  heavens. 

Intuitively  the  multitude  comprehended  his  meaning. 
Hère  was  the  explanation  of  the  mystery.  It  was  this 
white  woman  with  her  child  that  had  been  the  cause  of  ail 
their  misery,  it  was  owing  to  them  that  the  douds  had 
poured  down  this  desolating  rain.  With  yells  of  exécration 
the  whole  mob  made  a  dash  towards  the  unfortunate 
lady  who,  pale  with  fright  and  rigid  as  a  statue,  stood 
clasping  her  boy  to  her  side.  The  mganga,  however,  anti- 
cipated  them.  Having  pushed  his  way  through  the 
infuriated  throng,  he  seized  the  child  and  held  him  high  in 
the  air,  as  though  about  to  hurl  him  to  the  ground,  a 
peace-offering  to  the  offended  gods. 


"Hère  thef  are,  captain,  bolhofthcm  !' 


Jâ 
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Mrs.  Weldon  gave  a  pîercing  shrîek,  and  fell  scnseless  to 
the  earth. 

Lifting  her  up,  and  making  a  sîgn  to  the  quecn  that  ail 
would  now  be  right,  the  mganga  retreated  carrying  both 
mother  and  child  through  the  crowd,  who  retreated  before 
him  and  made  an  open  passage. 

Alvez  now  felt  that  it  was  time  to  interfère.  Already 
one  of  his  prisoners  had  eluded  his  vigilance,  and  was  he 
now  to  see  two  more  carried  off  before  his  eyes  }  was  he 
to  lose  the  whole  of  the  expected  ransom  ?  no,  rather  would 
he  see  Kazonndé  destroyed  by  a  déluge,  than  resign  his 
chance  of  securing  so  good  a  prize.  Darting  forwards  he 
attempted  to  obstruct  the  magician's  progress  ;  but  public 
opinion  was  against  him  ;  at  a  sign  from  the  queen,  he 
was  seized  by  the  guards,  and  he  was  aware  weli  enough 
of  what  would  be  the  immédiate  conséquence  of  résist- 
ance. He  deçmed  it  prudent  to  desist  from  his  obstruc- 
tion, but  in  his  heart  he  bitterly  cursed  the  stupid  credu- 
lity  of  the  natives  for  supposing  that  the  blood  of  the  white 
woman  or  the  child  could  avail  to  put  an  end  to  the 
disasters  they  were  suffering. 

Making  the  natives  understand  that  they  were  not  to 
follow  him,  the  magician  carried  off  his  burden  as  easily  as 
a  lion  would  carry  a  couple  of  kids.  The  lady  was  still 
unconscious,  and  Jack  was  ail  but  paralyzed  with  fright. 
Once  free  of  the  enclosure  the  mganga  crossed  the  town, 
entered  the  forest,  and  after  a  march  of  three  miles,  during 
which  he  did  not  slacken  his  pace  for  a  moment,  reached 
the  bank  of  a  river  which  was  flowing  towards  thé 
north. 

Hère  in  the  cavity  of  a  rock,  concealed  by  droopîng 
foliage,  a  canoë  was  moored*  covered  with  a  kind  of 
thatched  roof;  on  this  the  magician  deposited  his  burden, 
and  sending  the  light  craft  into  mid-stream  with  a  vigorous 
kick,  exclaimed  in  a  cheery  voice, — 

"  Hère  they  are,  captain  !  both  of  them  !  Mrs.  Weldon 
and  Master  Jack,  both  I  We  will  be  off  now  !  I  hope 
those  idiots  of  Kazonndé  will  hâve  plenty  more  rain  yet  ! 
Off  we  go  !  " 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

DRIFTING  DOWN  TH£  STREAU. 

•  Off  we  go  !  "  It  was  the  voîce  of  Hercules  addressing 
Dick  Sands,  who,  frightfuUy  debilitated  by  récent  sufTerings, 
was  leaning  agaînst  Cousin  Benedict  for  support     Dingo 

was  lying  at  his  feet 

Mrs.  Weldon  gradually  recovered  her  consciousness, 
Looking  around  her  in  amazement  she  caught  sight  of 
Dick. 

"  Dick,  is  it  you  ?  "  she  muttered  feebly. 

The  lad  with  some  difficulty  arose,  and  took  her  hand  in 
his,  while  Jack  overwhelmed  him  with  kisses. 

"  And  who  would  hâve  thought  it  was  you.  Hercules, 
that  carried  us  away  i  "  said  the  child  ;  **  I  did  not  know 
you  a  bit  ;  you  wcre  so  dreadfully  ugly." 

"  I  was  a  sort  of  a  devil,  you  know,  Master  Jack," 
Hercules  answered  ;  "  and  the  devil  is  not  particularly 
handsome  ;"  and  he  began  rubbing  his  chest  vigorously  to 
get  rid  of  the  white  pattern  with  which  he  had  adorned  it. 

Mrs.  Weldon  held  out  her  hand  to  him  with  a  grateful 
smile. 

*'  Yes,  Mrs.  Weldon,  he  has  saved  you,  and  although  he 
does  not  own  it,  he  has  saved  me  too,"  said  Dick. 

"Saved  !  "  repeated  Hercules,  "you  must  not  talk  about 
safety,  for  you  are  not  saved  yet" 

And  pointing  to  Benedict,  he  contînued, — 

"  That's  where  your  thanks  are  due  ;  unless  he  had  corne 
and  informed  me  ail  about  you  and  where  you  were,  I 
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should  have  known  nothîng,  and  should  hâve  been  powerless 
to  aid  you." 

It  was  now  five  days  since  he  had  fallen  in  wîth  the 
entomologist  as  he  was  chasing  the  manticora,  and  uncere- 
moniously  had  carried  him  off. 

.  As  the  canoë  drifted  rapidly  along  the  stream,  Hercules 
briefly  related  his  adventures  since  his  escape  from  the 
encampment  on  the  Coanza.  He  described  how  he  had 
followed  the  kitanda  which  was  conveying  Mrs.  Weldon  ; 
how  in  the  course  of  his  march  he  had  found  Dingo  badly 
wounded  ;  how  he  and  the  dog  together  had  reached  the 
neighbourhood  of  Kazonndé,  and  how  he  had  contrived  to 
send  a  note  to  Dick,  intending  to  inform  him  of  Mrs. 
Weldon's  destination.  Then  he  went  on  to  say  that  since 
his  unexpected  rencontre  wîth  Cousin  Benedict  he  had 
watched  very  closely  for  a  chance  to  get  into  the  guarded 
dépôt,  but  until  now  had  entirely  failed.  A  celebrated 
mganga  had  been  passing  on  his  way  through  the  forest, 
and  he  had  resolved  upon  impersonating  him  as  a  means 
of  gaining  the  admittance  he  wanted.  His  strength  made 
the  undertaking  sufficiently  easy  ;  and  having  stripped 
the  magician  of  his  paraphernalia,  and  bound  him  securely 
to  a  tree,  hepainted  his  own  body  with  a  pattern  like  that 
which  he  observed  on  his  victimes  chest,  and  having  attired 
himself  with  the  magical  garmcnts  was  quite  equipped 
to  impose  upon  the  credulous  natives.  The  resuit  of 
his  stratagem  they  had  ail  that  day  witnessed. 

He  had  hardly  finished  his  account  of  himself  when  Mrs. 
Weldon,  smiling  at  his  success,  turned  to  Dick. 

"  And  how,  ail  this  time,  my  dear  boy,  lias  it  fared  with 
you  }  "  she  asked. 

Dick  said, — 

"  I  remember  very  little  to  tell  you.  I  recollect  being 
fastened  to  a  stake  in  the  river-bed  and  the  water  rising 
and  rising  till  it  was  above  my  head.  My  last  thoughts 
were  about  yourself  and  Jack.  Then  everything  became 
a  blank,  and  I  knew  nothing  more  until  I  found  myself 
amongst  the  papyrus  on  the  river-bank,  with  Hercules 
tending  me  like  a  nurse.** 
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"*  You  see  I  am  tfae  rig^t  sort  of  mgangmj^  inteiposed 
Hercules  ;  '^  I  am  a  doctor  as  well  as  a  oonjorer.? 

"  But  tell  me,  Hercules,  how  did  you  save  him  ?  " 

"Oh,  it  was  not  a  difficult  matter  by  any  means^" 
answered  Hercules  modestly  ;  ^  it  was  dark,  you  know,  ao 
that  at  the  proper  moment  it  was  quite  possible  to  wade  iii 
amongst  the  poor  wretches  at  the  bottom  of  the  trench, 
and  to  wrench  the  stake  from  its  socket  Anybody  could 
hâve  done  it.  Cousin  Benedict  could  hâve  done  it.  Dingo, 
too,  might  hâve  done  it  Perhaps,  after  ail,  it  was  Dingo 
that  did  it" 

«  No,  no,  Hercules,  that  won't  do,"  cried  Jack  ;  "  besides, 
look.  Dingo  is  shaking  his  head  ;  he  is  telling  you  he  didn't 
do  it" 

**  Dingo  must  not  tell  taies,  Master  Jack,"  said  Hercules, 
laughing. 

But,  nevertheless,  although  the  brave  fellow's  modesty 
prompted  him  to  conceai  it,  it  was  clear  that  he  had 
accomplished  a  daring  feat,  of  which  few  would  hâve 
ventured  to  incur  the  risk. 

Inquiry  was  next  made  after  Tom,  Bat,  Actaeon,  and 
Austin.  His  countenance  fell,  and  large  tears  gathered  in 
his  eyes  as  Hercules  told  how  he  had  seen  them  pass 
through  the  forest  in  a  slave-caravan.  They  were  gone; 
he  fearcd  they  were  gone  for  ever. 

Mrs.  Wcldon  tried  to  console  him  wîth  the  hope  that 
thèy  might  still  be  spared  to  meet  again  some  day  ;  but  he 
shook  his  head  mournfully.  She  then  communicated  to 
Dîck  the  terms  of  the  compact  that  had  been  entered  înto 
for  lier  own  release,  and  observed  that  under  the  circum- 
stanccs  it  might  really  hâve  been  more  prudent  for  her  to 
remain  in  Kazonndé. 

"  Then  I  hâve  made  a  mîstake  ;  I  hâve  been  an  idiot,  in 
bringing  you  away,"  said  Hercules,  ever  ready  to  depreciate 
his  own  actions. 

"  No,"  said  Dick  ;  "  you  hâve  made  no  mistake  ;  you 
could  not  hâve  done  better  ;  those  rascals,  ten  chances  to 
one,  will  only  get  Mr.  Weldon  înto  some  trap.  We  must 
get  to  Mossamedes  before  Negoro  arrives  ;  once  there,  we 
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shall  find  that  the  Portuguese  authorîtîes  wîU  lend  us  their 
protection,  and  when  old  Alvez  arrives  to  claim  his  100,000 
dollars—" 

"  He  shall  receive  a  good  thrashing  for  hîs  pains,"  saîd 
Hercules,  finishing  Dick's  sentence,  and  chuckling  heartily 
at  the  prospect. 

It  was  agreed  on  ail  hands  that  it  was  most  important 
that  Negoro's  arrivai  at  Mossamedes  should  be  forcstalled. 
The  plan  which  Dick  had  so  long  contemplated  of  reaching 
the  coast  by  descending  some  river  seemed  now  in  a  fair 
way  of  being  accomplished,  and  from  the  northerly  direc- 
tion in  which  they  were  proceeding  it  was  quite  probable 
that  they  would  ultimately  reach  the  Zaire,  and  in  that 
case  not  actually  arrive  at  S.  Paul  de  Loanda  ;  but  that 
would  be  îmmaterial,  as  they  would  be  sure  of  finding  help 
anywhere  in  the  colonies  of  Lower  Guinea. 

On  finding  hîmself  on  the  river-bank,  Dick*s  first  thought 
had  been  to  embark  upon  one  of  the  floating  îslands  that  are 
continually  to  be  seen  upon  the  surface  of  the  African 
streams,  but  it  happened  that  Hercules  during  one  of  his 
rambles  found  a  native  boat  that  had  run  adrift.  It  was 
just  the  discovery  that  suited  their  need.  It  was  one  of 
the  long,  narrow  canoës,  thirty  fect  in  length  by  three  or 
four  in  breadth,  that  with  a  large  numbcr  of  paddlcs  can 
be  driven  with  immense  velocity,  but  by  the  aid  of  a 
single  seuil  can  be  safely  guidcd  down  the  current  of  a 
stream. 

Dick  was  somewhat  afraîd  that,  to  élude  observation,  it 
would  be  necessary  to  proceed  only  by  night,  but  as  the 
loss  of  twelve  hours  out  of  the  twenty-four  would  double 
the  length  of  the  voyage,  he  dcvised  the  plan  of  covering 
the  canoë  with  a  roof  of  long  grass,  supported  by  a 
horizontal  pôle  from  stem  to  stem,  and  this  not  only 
aflforded  a  shelter  from  the  sun,  but  so  effectually  concealed 
the  craft,  rudder-scull  and  ail,  that  the  very  birds  mîstook 
it  for  one  of  the  natural  islets,  and  red-beaked  gulls,  black 
arringhas  and  grey  and  white  kingfishers  would  frequently 
alight  upon  it  in  search  of  food. 

Though  comparatîvely  free  from    fatigue,  the  voyage 
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must  necesaarily  be  long,  and  by  no  means  frce  from 
danger,  and  the  daily  supply  of  provisions  was  not  easy  to 
procure.  If  (isliing  failcd,  Dick  had  the  one  gun  whidi 
Hercules  had  carried  away  with  him,  from  the  ant-hiM,  and 
as  he  was  by  no  mcans  a  bad  shot,  hc  hoped  to  find  plenty 
of  game,  eithcr  along  the  banks  or  by  firing  through  a  loop- 
hole  in  the  thatch. 

The  rate  of  the  current,  as  far  as  he  could  tell,  was  about 
two  miles  an  hour,  enough  to  carry  them  about  fifty  miles 
a  day  ;  it  was  a  spced,  however,  that  made  it  nccessary 
for  them  to  kecp  a  sharp  look-out  for  any  rocks  or 
submcrged  tmnks  r:>f  trees,  as  wcll  as  to  bc  on  their  guard 
against  rapids  and  cataracts. 

Dick's  strength  and  spirits  ail  revîved  at  the  delight  of 
havîng  Mrs.  Wcidon  and  Jack  restored  to  him,  and  he 
assumed  his  post  at  thcbowof  the  canoc, direct ing  Hercules 
how  to  use  the  seuil  at  the  stern,  A  litter  of  soft  grass  was 
made  for  Mrs.  Weldon,  who  spent  most  of  her  time  lying 
thoughtfully  in  the  shade.  Cousin  Benedict  was  very  taci- 
turn  ;  he  had  not  recovercd  the  loss  of  the  manticora,  and 
frowned  ever  and  again  at  Hercules,  as  if  he  had  not  yet 
forgiven  him  for  stopping  him  in  the  chase.  Jack,  who  had 
been  told  that  he  must  not  be  noisy,  amused  himself  by 
playing  with  Dingo. 

The  first  two  days  passed  without  any  spécial  incident. 
The  stock  of  provisions  was  quîte  enough  for  that  time,  so 
that  there  was  no  need  to  disembark,  and  Dick  merely  lay 
to  for  a  few  hours  in  the  night  to  take  a  little  necessary 
repose. 

The  stream  nowhere  exceeded  1 50  feet  in  breadth.  The 
floating  islands  moved  at  the  same  pace  as  the  canoë,  and 
except  from  some  unforesecn  circumstance,  there  could  be 
no  appréhension  ofa  collision.  The  banks  werc  destitute 
of  human  inhabitants,  but  were  rîchly  clothed  with  wild 
plants,  of  which  the  blossoms  were  of  the  most  gorgcous 
colourâ;  the  asclepix,  the  gladiolus,  the  clematis,  lities, 
aloes,  umbelliferœ,  arborescent  ferns  and  fragrant  shrubs, 
combining  on  either  hand  to  make  a  border  of  surpassing 
beauty.     Hère  and  there  the  forest  extended  to  the  very 
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shore,  and  copal-trees,  acacias  with  thcir  stiff  foliage,  bau- 
hinias  clothed  with  lichen,  fig-trees  with  theîr  masses  of 
pendant  roots,  and  other  trees  of  splendid  growth  rose  to 
the  height  of  a  hundred  feet,  forming  a  shade  which  thc 
rays  of  the  sun  utterly  failed  to  penetrate. 

Occasionally  a  wreath  of  creepers  would  form  an  arch 
from  shore  to  shore,  and  on  the  27th,  to  Jack's  great  delight, 
a  group  of  monkeys  was  seen  crossing  one  of  thèse  natural 
bridges,  holding  on  most  carefully  by  their  tails,  lest  the 
aërial  pathway  should  snap  beneath  their  weight.  Thèse 
monkeys,  belonging  to  a  smaller  kind  of  chimpanzee, 
which  are  known  in  Central  Africa  by  the  name  of  sokos^ 
were  hideous  créatures  with  low  foreheads,  bright  yellow 
faces,  and  long,  upright  ears  ;  they  herd  in  troops  of  about 
ten,  bark  like  dogs,  and  are  much  dreaded  by  the  natives 
on  account  of  their  alleged  propensity  to  carry  off  young 
children  ;  there  is  no  tèlling  what  predatory  designs  they 
might  hâve  formed  against  Master  Jack  if  they  had  spied 
hîm  out,  but  Dick*s  artifice  effcctually  scrcened  him  from 
their  observation. 

Twenty  miles  further  on  the  canoë  came  to  a  sudden 
standstill. 

"  What's  the  matter  now,  captaîn  P"  crîed  Hercules  from 
the  stem. 

"  We  hâve  drifted  on  to  a  grass  barrier,  and  there  is  no 
hope  for  it,  we  shall  hâve  to  eut  our  way  through,"  answered 
Dick. 

*'  Ail  rîght,  I  dare  say  we  shall  manage  it,"  promptly  re- 
plied  Hercules,  leaving  his  ruddcr  to  corne  in  front. 

The  obstruction  was  formed  by  thc  interlacing  of  masses 
of  the  tough,  glossy  grass  known  by  thc  name  of  tikatika, 
which,  when  comprcsscd,  affords  a  surface  so  compact  and 
resisting  that  travellcrs  hâve  been  known  by  means  of  it  to 
cross  rivers  dry-footed.  Splendid  spécimens  of  lotus  plants 
had  taken  root  amongst  the  végétation. 

As  it  was  nearly  dark,  Hercules  could  Icave  the  boat 
without  much  fear  of  détection,  and  so  effectually  did  he 
wield  his  hatchct  that,  in  two  hours  after  the  stoppage,  thc 
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barrier  was  he'/m  asunder,  and  the  light  craft  resumed  the 
cbannel. 

It  must  be  owned  that  ît  was  wilh  a  sensé  of  reluctancc 
tliat  Bcncdict  fclt  the  boat  was  again  beginning  to  movc 
fonvard  ;  tlie  wliole  voyage  appeared  to  him  to  bc  pcrfcctiy 
unintcrcsting  and  unnecessary  ;  not  a  single  iiisect  had  he 
obscrved  sînce  he  left  Kazonndé,  and  his  most  ardent  wish 
was  that  he  could  rcturn  there  and  regain  possession  of  his 
invaluable  tin  box.  But  an  unlooked-for  gratification  was 
in  store  for  him. 

Hercules,  who  had  been  his  pupîl  îongenough  to  havc  an 
cye  for  the  kind  of  créature  Benedict  was  ever  trying  to 
sccure,  on  coming  back  from  his  exertions  on  the  grass- 
barrier,  brought  a  horrible-looking  animal,  and  submitted  it 
to  the  sullen  cntomologist. 

'■  Is  ihis  of  any  use  to  you  ?" 

The  amateur  lifted  it  up  carefully,  and  having  almost 
poked  it  into  his  near-sighted  eyes,  uttered  a  cry  ol" 
delight, — ■ 

"  Bravo,  Hercules!  you  are  making  amendsforyourpast 
mischicf;  it  is  splendid  I  tt  is  unique  !" 

"  Is  it  really  very  curions  .'  "  said  Mrs.  Weldon. 

"  Ycs,  indeed,"  answered  the  enraptured  naturalist;  "it 
is  really  unique  ;  it  bclongs  to  neither  of  the  ten  orders  ;  it 
can  be  classed  neither  with  the  coleoptcra,  neuroptera,  nor 
to  the  hymenoptera:  if  it  had  eight  legs  I  should  knowhow 
to  classify  it  ;  I  should  place  it  amongst  the  second  section 
of  the  arachnida  ;  but  it  is  a  hexapod,  a  genuine  hcxapod; 
a  spider  with  six  legs  ;  a  grand  discovery  ;  it  must  be  entered 
on  the  catalogue  as  '  Hexapodes  Bencdictus.'  "  Once  again 
mounted  on  his  hobby,  the  worthy  enthusiast  continued  to 
discourse  with  an  unwontcd  vivacity  to  his  indulgent  if  not 
over  attentive  audience. 

Meanwhile  the  canoë  was  steadily  threading  its  way 
over  the  dark  waters,  the  silence  of  the  nîght  broken  only 
by  the  rattle  of  the  scales  of  some  crocodiles,  or  by  the 
snorting  of  hippopotamuses  in  the  neighbourhood.  Once 
the  travcHcrs  were  startled  by  a  loud  noise,  such  as  might 
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proceed  from  some  ponderous  machinery  in  motion  :  ît  was 
caused  by  a  troop  of  a  hundred  or  more  éléphants  that, 
after  feasting  through  the  day  on  the  roots  oftheforest, 
had  corne  to  quench  their  thirst  at  the  river-side. 

But  no  danger  was  to  be  apprehended  ;  lightcd  by  the 
paie  moon  that  rose  over  the  tall  trees,  the  canoë  through- 
out  the  night  pursued  in  safety  its  solitary  voyage. 
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CIIAPTER  XVIII. 

AN   ANXIOUS  VOYAGE. 

ThuS  the  canoë  driftcd  on  for  a  week,  tlie  forests  that  for 
many  miles  had  skîrted  the  river  ultimately  giving  place  to 
cxtcnsive  jungles  that  strctchcd  far  away  to  the  horizon. 
Destitute,  fortunatcly  for  the  travellcrs,  of  human  inhabi- 
tants, the  district  abounded  in  a  large  variety  of  animal 
life  ;  zébras,  elands,  caamas,  sported  on  the  bank, 
disappearing  at  night-fall  before  howling  léopards  and 
roaring  lions. 

It  was  Dick's  gênerai  cuslom,  as  he  lay  to  for  a  while  in 
the  afternoon,  to  go  ashore  in  scarch  of  food,  and  as  the 
manioc,  maize,  and  sorghum  that  wcrc  to  be  found  wcre  of 
a  wild  growth  and  consequently  not  fit  for  consumption,  he 
was  obliged  to  run  the  risk  of  using  his  gun.  On  the  4th 
of  July  he  succeedcd  by  a  single  shot  in  killing  ^pokoo,  a 
kind  of  antclopc  about  five  fect  long,  with  annulatcd  horns, 
a  tawny  skin  dappled  with  bright  spots,  and  a  white  belly. 
The  vcnison  provcd  excellent,  and  was  roastcd  ovcr  a  fire 
procured  by  the  primitive  mcthod,  practiscd,  it  is  said,  even 
by  gorillas,  of  rubbing  two  sticks  together. 

In  spite  of  thèse  halts,  and  the  tîme  taken  for  the  night's 
rest,  the  distance  accomplished  by  the  8th  could  not  bc 
estimated  at  less  than  a  hundred  miles.  The  river, 
augmented  by  only  a  few  tnsignificant  tributaries,  had  not 
materially  increased  in  volume  ;  its  direction,  however,  had 
slightly  changed  more  to  the  north-west.  It  aHbrded  a 
very  fair  supply  of  fish,  which  were  caught  by  Unes  made 
of  the  long  stems  of  creepers  tiirnished  with  thorns  instead 
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of  fîsh-hooks,  a  considérable  proportion  being  the  délicate 
sandjikaSf  which  when  dried  may  be  transported  to  any 
climate;  besides  thèse  there  were  the  black  usakas,  the 
wide-headed  monndéSy  and  occasionally  the  little  dagalas^ 
resembling  Thames  whitebaît. 

Next  day,  Dick  met  with  an  adventure  that  put  ail  hîs 
courage  and  composurc  to  the  test.  He  had  notîced  the 
homs  of  à  caama  projecting  above  the  brushwood,  and 
went  ashore  alone  with  the  intention  of  sccuring  it.  He 
succeeded  in  getting  tolerably  close  to  it  and  fired,  but  he 
was  terribly  startled  when  a  formidable  créature  bounded 
along  some  thirty  paces  ahead,  and  took  possession  of  the 
prey  he  had  just  woundcd. 

It  was  a  majestic  lion,  at  least  five  fect  în  height,  of  the 
kind  called  kdramoo,  in  distinction  to  the  maneless  species 
known  as  the  Nyassùlion.  Before  Dick  had  time  to  reload, 
the  huge  brute  had  caught  sight  of  him,  and  without  relax- 
ing  its  hold  upon  the  writhing  antelope  beneath  its  claws, 
glared  upon  him  fiercely.  Dick's  présence  of  mînd  did 
not  forsake  him  ;  flîght  he  knew  was  not  to  be  thought  of  ; 
hîs  only  chance  he  felt  întuitîvely  would  be  by  keepîng 
perfectly  still  ;  and  aware  that  the  beast  would  be  unlikely 
to  gîve  up  a  struggling  prey  for  anothcr  that  was  motionless, 
he  stood  face  to  face  with  his  foe,  not  venturing  to  move  an 
eyelid.  In  a  few  minutes  the  lion's  patience  seemed  to  be 
exhausted  ;  with  a  grand  stateliness,  itpickedup  the  caama 
as  easily  as  a  dog  would  lift  a  hare,  tumed  round,  and 
lashing  the  bushes  with  its  tail,  disappeared  in  the 
jungle. 

It  took  Dick  some  little  time  to  recover  himself  suffi- 
ciently  to  return  to  the  canoë.  On  arriving,  he  said  nothing 
of  the  péril  to  which  he  had  been  exposed,  but  heartily 
congratulated  himself  that  they  had  means  of  transport 
without  making  their  way  through  jungles  and  forests. 

As  they  advanced,  they  repeatedly  came  across  évidences 
that  the  country  had  not  been  always,  as  now  it  was,  utterly 
devoid  of  population  ;  more  than  once,  they  observed  traces 
which  betokened  the  former  existence  of  villages  ;  either 
some  ruîned  palisades  or  the  débris  of  some  thatched  huts, 


or  somc  solîtary  sacrcd  tree  ivîthin  an  cnclosure  woulil 
îndicate  th;it  the  dealh  of  a  chîef  had,  according  to  custom, 
made  a  native  tribc  migrate  to  ncw  quarters. 

If  natives  wcrc  sti!l  dwelling  in  the  district,  as  was  just 
probable,  they  must  havc  been  living  underground,  only 
emerging  at  night  !ike  bcasts  of  prey,  from  which  they  were 
only  a  grade  lemoved, 

Dick  Sands  had  every  rcason  to  fccl  convinced  that 
cannibalism  hadbecn  practïsedin  the  neighbourhood.  Three 
times,  as  he  was  wandcrîng  in  the  forest,  he  had  corne  upon 
piles  of  ashes  and  half-charrcd  human  bones,  the  remnants, 
nodoubt,  ofa  ghastly  meal,  and  although  he  mentîoned 
nothing  of  what  he  had  secn  to  Mrs.  Weldon,  he  made  up 
bis  mind  to  go  ashore  as  seldom  as  possible,  and  as  often 
as  h;  found  it  absolutely  necessary  to  go,  he  gave  Hercules 
strict  directions  to  push  off  into  mid-stream  at  the  very  first 
Jntimation  of  danger. 

A  new  cause  of  anxiety  arose  on  the  following  evetiing, 
and  made  it  necessary  for  them  to  take  the  most  guarded 
measures  of  précaution.  The  river-bed  had  widened  out 
into  a  kind  of  lagoon,  and  on  the  right  side  of  this,  built 
upon  piles  in  the  water,  not  only  was  there  a  collection  of 
about  thirty  buts,  but  the  fires  gleaming  under  the  thatch, 
made  it  évident  that  they  were  ail  inhabited.  Unfortunately 
the  only  channel  of  the  strcam  flowed  close  under  the  buts, 
the  river  elsewhcre  being  so  obstructed  with  rocks  that 
navigation  of  any  kind  was  impossible.  Nothing  was 
more  probable  than  that  the  natives  would  hâve  set  their 
nets  ail  across  the  piles,  and  if  so,  the  canoë  would  be  sure 
to  be  obstructed,  and  an  ala^m  must  inevitably  be  raised. 
Evcry  caution  seemed  to  be  unavailing,  because  the  canoë 
must  follow  the  stream  ;  hoivever,  in  the  lowest  of  whispcrs 
Dickordcred  Hercules  to  keep  clear  as  much  as  he  could 
of  the  worm-eatcn  timber.  The  night  was  not  very  dark, 
which  was  equally  an  advantage  and  a  disadvantage,  as 
while  it  permitted  those  on  board  to  steer  as  they  wanted, 
it  did  not  prevent  them  from  being  seen. 

The  situation  became  more  and  more  critical.  About  a 
hiindred   feet  aheaà,  ti:\e  cWfttveV-w^SMEivj  <ioi:itraçted  ;  two 
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natives,  gesticulatîng  vîolently,  were  seen  squattîng  on  the 
pilework  ;  a  few  moments  more  and  their  voîces  could  be 
heard  ;  ît  was  obvious  that  they  had  seen  the  floatîng 
mass  ;  apprehending  that  it  was  goîng  to  destroy  their 
nets,  they  yelled  aloud  and  shouted  for  assistance  ;  în- 
stantly  five  or  six  negroes  scrambled  down  the  piles,  and 
pcrched  themselves  upon  the  cross-beams. 

On  board  the  canoë  the  profoundest  silence  was  main- 
taîned.  Dick  only  signalled  his  directions  to  Hercules, 
without  uttering  a  word,  while  Jack  performed  his  part  by 
holding  Dingo's  mouth  tightly  closed,  to  stop  the  low 
growlings  which  the  faithful  watch-dog  seemed  resolved  to 
make  ;  but  fortunately  every  sound  was  overpowered  by  the 
rushing  of  the  stream  and  the  clamour  of  the  negroes,  as 
they  hurriedly  drew  in  their  nets.  If  they  should  raise 
them  in  time,  ail  might  be  well,  but  if,  on  the  other  hand, 
the  canoë  should  get  entangled,  the  conséquences  could 
hardly  fail  to  be  disastrous.  The  current  in  its  narrow 
channel  was  so  strong  that  Dick  was  powerless  either  to 
modify  his  course  or  to  slacken  it 

Half  a  minute  more,  and  the  canoë  was  right  under  the 
woodwork,  but  the  efforts  of  the  natives  had  already  elevated 
the  nets  so  that  the  anticipatcd  danger  was  happily  escaped  ; 
but  it  chanced  that  in  making  its  way  through  the  obstacle, 
a  large  pièce  of  the  grass-thatch  got  detached.  One  of 
the  negroes  raised  a  sudden  shout  of  alarm,  and  it  seemed 
only  too  probable  that  he  had  caught  a  sight  of  the 
travellers  below  and  was  înforming  his  companions.  This 
appréhension,  too,  was  only  momentary  ;  the  current  had 
changed  almost  to  a  rapîd,  and  carried  the  canoë  along 
with  such  velocity  that  the  lacustrîne  village  was  quickly 
out  of  sight. 

"  Steer  to  the  left  !  "  crîed  Dick,  findîng  that  the  rîver- 
bed  had  again  become  clear. 

A  stiff  pull  at  the  tiller  made  the  craft  fly  in  that 
direction. 

Dick  went  tô  the  stern,  and  scanned  the  moonlit  waters. 
Ail  was  perfectly  still,  no  canoë  was  in  pursuit  ;  perhapîî 
the  natives  had  not  çne  to  use  ;  but  certain  it  was  that 

H  h 
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wlicn  daylight  dawncd  no  vestige  of  an  inhabitant  was  to 
bc  secn.  Ncvcrthcless  Dick  thought  it  prudent  for  a  whilc 
to  titeer  close  undcr  tlie  shclter  of  tlic  left-hand  shorc. 

ïiy  thc  ciid  of  thc  next  four  days  the  aspect  of  thc 
country  h;id  undcrgone  a  remarkable  change,  thc  jungle 
haviiig  givcn  place  to  a  désert  as  dreary  as  the  Kalahari 
itsclf,  Thc  river  appcared  Interminable,  and  it  became  a 
niattcr  of  serious  considération  how  to  get  a  sufiiciency  of 
food.  Fish  was  scarcc,  or  at  least  hard  to  catch,  and  tlie 
arid  soil  provided  no  means  of  sustenance  for  antclopes,  so 
ihat  nothingwas  to  begained  fromthe  chase,  Carnivorous 
animais  also  had  quite  dîsappearcd,  and  the  silence  of  the 
night  was  broken,  not  by  the  roarofwîld  bcasts,  but  by 
the  croakingof  frogs  in  a  discordant  chorus,  which  Cameron 
lias  comparcd  to  the  clankîng  of  hammcrs  and  thc  grating 
of  files  in  a  ship-builder's  yard. 

Far  away  both  to  the  east  and  west  the  outUn^s  of  hills 
could  be  faintly  discerned,  but  the  shores  on  either  hand 
were  perfcctly  flat  and  devoid  of  trees.  Euphorbias,  it  is 
truc,  grew  in  considérable  numbers,  but  as  they  were  only 
of  thc  oil-producing  specics,  and  not  the  kind  from  which 
cassava  or  manioc  is  procurcd,  they  were  useless  in  an 
alimcntary  point  of  view. 

Dick  was  becomîng  more  and  more  perplexcd,  when 
Hercules  happened  to  mention  that  the  natives  often  eat 
young  fern-fronds  and  the  pith  of  the  papyrus,  and  that 
before  now  he  had  hîmself  been  reduced  to  the  necessity  of 
subsisting  on  nothing  better. 

"  We  must  try  them,"  said  Dick. 

Eoth  fcrns  and  papyrus  abounded  on  the  banks,  and  a 
meal  was  prepared,  the  sweet  soft  pith  of  the  papyrus 
being  found  very  palatable.  Jack  in  particular  appeared 
to  enjoy  it  extremcly,  but  it  was  not  in  any  way  asatisfyiog 
diet. 

Thanks  to  Cousin  Benedict,  a  fresh  varîety  in  the  matter 
of  food  was  found  on  the  following  day.  Sînce  the  discovery 
of  the  "  Hexapodes  Benedictus  "  he  had  recovered  bîs 
spirits,  and,  having  fastened  his  prize  safely  inside  his  hat, 
he  wandercd  siboul,  &s  ct\x^u  %â  Vt  \tA!i  %.  chajice,  in  his 
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favourite  pursuit  of  insect-huntïng.  As  he  was  rummaging 
in  the  long  grass,  he  put  up  a  bird  which  flew  but  a  veiy 
short  distance.  Ben^dict  recognizcd  it  hy  its  peculiar 
note,  and,  secing  Dick  take  his  gun  to  aim  at  ït,  ex* 
claimed, — 

"  Don't  fire,  don't  fire  !  that  bird  will  bs  worth  nothing 
for  food  among  five  of  us." 

"  It  will  be  dinner  cnough  for  Jack,"  saîd  Dick,  who, 
finding  that  the  bird  did  not  seem  in  a  hurry  to  make  its 
cscapc,  delayed  his  shot  for  a  moment,  without  intending 
to  be  divcrted  from  his  purpose  of  securing  it. 

"  You  mustn't  fire,"  insistcd  Bencdict,  "  it  is  an  indicator  ; 
it  will  show  you  whcre  there  are  !ots  of  honey." 

Awarc  that  a  few  pounds  of  honey  would  rcally  be  of 
more  value  than  a  little  bird,  Dick  lowercd  his  gun,  and  in 
Company  wîth  the  entomologist  set  ofT  to  follow  the 
indicator,  which  seemed,  by  alternatcly  flying  and  stopplng, 
to  be  inviting  them  to  come  on,  and  thcy  had  but  a  Httle 
way  to  go  beforc  they  observcd  several  swaims  of  bées 
buzzing  around  some  old  stems  hidden  amongst  the 
cuphorbias.  Notwithstanding  Benedict's  remonstrances 
against  depriving  the  bées  of  the  fruits  of  their  îndustry, 
Dick  instantly  set  to  work,  and  without  remorse  suffocated 
them  by  burning  dry  grass  underneath.  Having  secured 
a  good  amount  of  honey,  he  left  the  comb  to  the  indicator 
35  its  share  of  the  booty,  and  went  back  with  his  companion 
to  fhe  canoë. 

The  honey  was  acceptable,  but  it  did  not  do  much  to 
alleviate  the  cravings  of  hunger, 

Next  day  it  happened  that  they  had  just  stopped  for 
their  accustomcd  rest,  when  they  observed  that  an  enormous 
swarm  of  grasshoppers  had  settled  at  the  mouth  of  a  creek 
close  by.  Two  or  threc  dcep  they  covered  the  soil,  myriads 
and  myriads  oi  them  adhering  to  cvery  shrub. 

"  The  natives  eat  those  grasshoppers,"  said  Benedîct, 
"  and  like  them  too." 

The  remark  produced  an  instant  effect;  ail  hands  were 
busied  in  collecting  them,  and  a  lai^e  supply  was  qutckly 
gathcred  :  the  canoë  might  hâve  been  filled  ten  times  ovet. 
Il  h  2 


Grillcd  ovcr  a  slow  fire,  thcy  ivcre  found  to  be  very 
p.ilatable  eating,  and,  spite  of  his  qualms  of  conscience, 
Bcncdict  himsclf  madc  a  hearty  mcal. 

liut  although  the  grawings  of  absolute  hunger  were  thus 
a^suagcd,  ail  thc  travcllcrs  bcgan  to  long  most  anxiously 
for  thc  voyage  to  corne  to  an  end.  The  mode  of  transît 
itidc'cd  might  bc  less  cxhausting  to  the  bodily  powers  than 
a  land  march  would  liavc  becn,  but  thc  excessive  heat 
by  day,  the  damp  mists  at  night,  and  the  incessant  attaclcs 
of  mosquitoes,  ali  combined  to  rendcr  the  passage  extremely 
trj'ing.  Therc  was  no  telling  how  long  it  would  last,  and 
Dick  was  cqually  unccrtain  whether  it  might  end  in  a  few 
days,  or  be  protracted  for  a  month.  Thc  direction  which 
the  strcam  was  taking  was  itscif  a  subject  of  perplexity. 

A  frcsh  surprise  was  now  in  store. 

Ai  Jack,  a  fcw  niornin;:;s  afterwards,  was  standing  at  the 
bow  peering  through  an  aperture  in  the  grass  canopy  above 
him,  he  suddenly  turned  round  and  cried, — 

"  Thc  sca  !  thesea  !  " 

Dick  started  forwards,  and  lookcd  cagerly  in  the  same 
direction. 

A  large  expanse  ofwater  was  visible  in  the  horizon,  but 
aftcr  having  surveyed  it  for  a  moment  or  two,  lie  said, — 

"  No,  Jack,  it  is  not  the  sea,  it  is  a  great  river  ;  it  is 
running  wcst,  and  I  suppose  this  river  runs  into  it.  Perhaps 
it  is  thc  Zaïre." 

"  Let  us  hope  it  is,"  said  Mrs.  Weldon  earnestly. 

Most  cordially  did  Dick  Sands  re-echo  her  words,  being 
wcU  awarc  that  at  the  mouth  of  that  river  wcre  Portuguese 
villages,  where  a  refuge  might  assuredly  be  found. 

For  scveral  succceding  days  the  canoë,  still  concealcd  by 
its  covering,  floated  on  the  silvery  surface  of  this  new-found 
strcam.  On  cither  side  thc  banks  became  less  arid,  and 
therc  seemed  everything  to  encourage  the  fcw  survîvors 
of  thc  "  Pjlgrim  "  to  bclicve  that  they  would  soon  sec  the 
last  of  the  périls  and  toils  of  their  journey. 

They  were  too  sanguine.  Towards  three  o'clock  on  the 
morning  of  the  i8th,  Dick,  who  was  at  his  usual  post  at 
the  bow,  fancied  \ve  \vGMà  a.  à\:î\  t'i.'KJaVxWs^  towards  the 
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west.  Mrs.  Weldon,  Jack,  and  Benedîct  were  ail  aslecp. 
Calling  Hercules  to  him,  he  asked  him  whether  he  could 
not  hear  a  strange  noise.  The  nîght  was  perfectly  calm, 
and  not  a  breath  of  air  was  stirring.  The  negro  listened 
attentively,  and  suddenly,  his  eyes  sparkling  with  delight, 
exckiinried, — 

"  Yes,  captain,  I  hear  the  sea  !  " 

Dick  shook  his  head  and  answered, — 

"  It  is  not  the  sea,  Hercules." 

"  Not  the  sea  !  "  cried  the  negro,  "  then  what  can  it  be  ?  " 

"  We  must  wait  till  daybreak,"  replied  Dick,  **  and 
meanwhile  we  shall  hâve  to  keep  a  sharp  look-out." 

Hercules  returned  to  his  place,  but  only  to  continue 
listening  with  ever-încreasing  curiosity.  The  rumbling 
perceptibly  increased  till  it  became  a  continued  roar. 

With  scarcely  any  intervening  twilight  night  passed  into 
day.  Just  in  front,  scarcely  more  than  half  a  mile  ahead, 
a  great  mist  was  hanging  over  the  river  ;  it  was  not  an 
ordinary  fog,  and  when  the  sun  rose,  the  light  of  the  dawn 
caused  a  brilliant  rainbow  to  arch  itsclf  from  shore  to 
shore. 

In  a  voîce  so  loud  that  ît  avvoke  Mrs.  Weldon,  Dick  gave 
his  order  to  Hercules  to  steer  for  the  bank  : — 

"  Quick,  quick,  Hercules  !  ashore  !  ashore  !  there  are 
cataracts  close  ahead  !  " 

And  so  it  was.  Within  little  more  than  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  the  bcd  of  the  river  sank  abruptly  some  hundred  feet, 
and  the  foaming  waters  rushed  down  in  a  magnificent  fall 
with  irrésistible  velocity.  A  few  minutes  more  and  the 
canoë  must  hâve  been  swallowed  in  the  deep  abyss. 


TlIE  canoë  inclined  to  the  wcst  readily  enough  ;  the  fall  in 
the  rivcr-bed  was  so  sudden  that  the  current  remained 
quite  iinafTected  by  the  cataract  at  a  distance  of  three 
hundred  yards. 

On  the  bank  were  woods  so  dense  that  sunlight  could 
not  penetrate  the  shade.  Dick  was  conscious  of  a  sad 
mî^ivîng  when  he  looked  at  the  charactcr  of  ^he  territory 
through  which  they  must  necessarily  pass.  It  did  not  seem 
practicable  by  any  mcans  to  convey  the  canoë  below  the 
falls. 

As  they  neared  the  shore,  Dingo  became  intensely 
agîtated.  At  first  Dick  suspected  that  a  wild  beast  or  a 
native  mîght  be  lurking  in  the  papyrus,  but  it  soon  became 
obvious  that  the  dog  was  excited  by  grief  rather  than  by 
rage. 

"  Dingo  îs  crying,"  saîd  Jack  ;  "  poor  Dingo  !  "  and  the 
child  laid  his  arms  over  the  créatures  neck. 

The  dog,  however,  was  too  impatient  to  be  caressed  ; 
bounding  away,  he  sprang  into  the  water,  swam  across  the 
twenty  feet  that  intcrvened  between  the  shore,  and  dis- 
appeared  in  the  grass. 

In  a  few  moments  the  beat  had  glided  on  to  a  carpet  of 
confervs  and  other  aquatic  plants,  startîng  a  few  king- 
fishers  and  some  snow-white  hérons.  Hercules  moored  it 
to  the  stump  of  a  tree,  and  the  travellers  went  ashore. 

There  was   no  pathway  through   the   forest,  only   the 
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trampled  moss  showed  that  the  place  had   been  recently 
visited  either  by  animais  or  men. 

Dick  took  his  gun  and  Hercules  hishatchet,  and  they  set 
out  to  search  for  Dingo.  They  had  not  far  to  go  before 
they  saw  hîm  wîth  his  nose  close  to  the  ground,  manifestly 
followîng  a  scent  ;  the  animal  raised  his  head  for  a  moment, 
as  îf  beckoning  them  to  follow,  and  kept  on  till  he  reached 
an  old  sycamore-stump.  Havîng  called  out  to  the  rest  of 
the  party  to  joîn  them,  Dick  made  his  way  farther  into  the 
wood  till  he  got  up  to  Dingo,  who  was  vvhining  piteously  at 
the  entrance  of  a  dilapidated  hut. 

The  rest  were  not  long  in  following,  and  they  ail  entered 
the  hut  together.  The  floor  was  strewn  with  bones 
whitened  by  exposure. 

"  Some  one  has  died  hère,**  said  Mrs.  Weldon. 

"  Perhaps,"  added  Dick,  as  if  struck  by  a  sudden  thought, 
"it  was  Dingo's  old  master.  Look  at  him  !  he  is  pointing 
wîth  his  paw." 

The  portion  of  the  sycamore-trunk  vvhîch  formed  the 
farther  side  of  the  hut  had  been  strippcd  of  its  bark,  and 
upon  the  smooth  wood  were  two  great  letters  in  dingy 
red  almost  effaced  by  time,  but  yet  plain  enough  to  be 
distinguished. 

"  S.  V.,"  cried  Dick,  as  he  looked  where  the  dog's  paw 
rested  ;  "the  same  initiais  that  Dingo  has  upon  his  collar. 
There  can  be  no  mistake.     S.  V.** 

A  small  copper  box,  green  with  verdîgrîs,  caught  his 
eye,  and  he  picked  it  up.  It  was  open,  but  contained 
a  scrap  of  discoloured  paper.  The  writing  upon  this  con- 
sisted  of  a  fcw  sentences,  of  which  only  detached  words 
could  be  made  out,  but  they  revealcd  the  sad  truth  only 
too  plainly. 

"Robbed  by  Negoro — murdered— Dingo — help — Negoro 
guide — 120  miles  from  coast — December  3rd,  1871— write 
no  more. 

"  S.  Vernon." 

Hère  v/as  the  due  to  a  melancholy  story.  Samuel 
Vernon,  under  the  guidance  of  Negoro,  and  taking  with 
him   his  dog  Dingo,  had  set  out  on  an  exploration  of  a 
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district  oT  Central  Africa  ;  bc  bad  takcn  a  consderablc 
quantity  of  money  to  procure  tbe  aeccss^ry  sopjdtes  oo  ihe 
way,  and  this  had  cxdtcd  the  cuptdity  of  h'-s  giHde,  wbo 
•eizcd  Ihc  opportunity,  whîlst  therj-  were  encamping  on  the 
banks  of  the  Congo,  to  assassinate  his  employer,  and  get 
pOKMsiof)  of  hÎ3  propertj'.  Ncgoro,  boweser,  bad  not 
escapcd  ;  he  had  fallen  înto  the  hands  of  the  Portn^cse. 
by  whom  he  was  recognized  as  an  agent  of  the  stave-dealer 
Alvcz,  and  coivdenincd  to  spend  the  rest  of  bis  daj's  in 
prison,  He  contrived  afler  a  wbilc  to  make  bis  escape,  and, 
as  bas  bccn  aiready  mentioned,  found  hîs  way  to  Neir 
Zealand,  «bcnce  hc  had  retumed  by  securing  an  engage- 
ment on  board  the  "  l'iigrim."  Betn-een  the  time  when  he 
wa*  attacked  by  Negoro  and  tbe  moment  of  bis  death, 
Vcrnon  had  managcd  to  write  the  few  brief  Unes  of  which 
tho  frai^'nicnfi  .still  sunived,  and  to  dcposît  tlie  document 
in  the  box  from  which  the  money  had  been  stolen,  and  by 
a  last  eflort  had  traced  out  bis  initiais  in  blood  upon  the 
naked  wood  which  formed  the  wall  of  the  hut  For  many 
diys  Dingo  watched  besidc  bis  master,  and  throughout  that 
time  his  eyes  were  resting  so  perpetually  upon  the  two 
crimson  letters  in  front  of  him,  that  mère  instinct  seemed  to 
fasten  thcm  Indclibly  on  his  memory.  Quitting  his  watch 
one  day,  perhaps  to  pacify  his  hunger,  tlic  dog  wandercd  to 
the  coast,  whcre  he  was  picked  up  by  the  captain  of  the 
"Waldcck,"  afterwards  to  be  transferred  to  the  vcry  ship 
on  which  hîs  owner's  murderer  had  been  engaged  as 
cook. 

AU  throughout  thîs  tîme  poor  Vernon's  bones  had  been 
blcaching  in  the  African  forest,  and  the  first  resolution  of 
Dick  and  Mrs.  Wcldon  was  to  give  the  residue  of  his 
rcmains  somc  semblance  of  a  décent  burial.  They  wcre 
just  procceding  to  tlieir  task  whcn  Dingo  gave  a  furious 
growl,  and  daslied  out  of  the  hut  ;  another  moment,  and  a 
terrible  shriek  made  it  évident  that  he  was  in  conflict  with 
some  dread  antagonist. 

Hercules  was  quickly  in  pursuit,  and  the  whole  party 
foUowed  in  tîme  to  witness  the  giant  hurl  himself  upon  a 
man  with  whom  aiready  Dingo  was  in   mortal   combat 
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The  dog  was  gripîng  the  man  by  the  throat,  the-  man 
was  lifting  his  cutlass  high  above  the  head  of  the  dog. 

That  man  was  Negoro.  The  rascal,  on  getting  his  letter 
at  Kazonndé,  înstead  of  embarkîng  at  once  for  America, 
had  left  his  native  escort  for  a  vvhile,  and  returned  to  the 
scène  of  his  crime  to  secure  the  treasure  which  he  had  left 
buried  at  a  little  distance  in  a  spot  that  he  had  marked. 
At  this  very  moment  he  was  in  the  act  of  dîgging  up  the 
gold  he  had  concealed  ;  some  glistening  coins  scattered 
hère  and  there  betrayed  his  purpose  ;  but  in  the  midst  of 
his  labours  he  had  been  startled  by  the  dashing  forward  of 
a  dog  ;  another  instant,  and  the  dog  had  fixed  itself  upon 
his  throat,  whilst  he,  in  an  agony  of  desperation,  had 
drawn  his  cutléiss  and  plunged  it  deep  into  the  creature's 
side. 

Hercules  came  up  at  the  very  climax  of  the  death- 
struggle. 

"  You  villain  !  you  accursed  villaîn  !  I  hâve  you  now  !  " 
he  cried,  about  to  seize  hold  of  his  victim. 

But  vengeance  was  already  accomplished.  Negoro  gave 
no  sign  of  life  ;  death  had  overtaken  him  on  the  very  scène 
of  his  guilt.  Dingo,  too,  had  rcceivcd  a  mortal  wound  ;  he 
dragged  himself  back  to  the  hut,  lay  down  bcside  the 
remains  of  his  master,  and  expired. 

The  sad  task  of  burying  Vernon*s  bones  and  layîng  his 
faithful  dog  beside  them  having  been  accomplished,  the 
whole  party  was  oblîged  to  turn  thcir  thoughts  to  theîr 
own  safety.  Although  Negoro  was  dead,  it  was  very 
likely  that  the  natives  that  he  had  taken  with  him  were  at 
no  great  distance,  and  would  come  to  search  for  him. 

A  hurrîed  conférence  was  held  as  to  what  steps  had  best 
be  taken.  The  few  words  traceable  on  the  paper  made 
them  aware  that  they  were  on  the  banks  of  the  Congo,  and 
that  thcy  were  still  120  miles  from  the  coast.  The  fall 
just  ahead  was  probably  the  cataract  of  Ntemo,  but  what- 
ever  it  was,  no  doubt  it  cfTectually  barred  their  farther 
progress  by  water.  There  seemed  no  alternative  but  that 
they  should  makc  their  way  by  one  bank  or  the  other 
a  mile  or  two  bclow  the   waterfall,  and  there   construct 


a  raft  oq  which  once  again  thcy  could  drift  down  the 
strcain.  The  question  tliat  prcsscd  for  immédiate  settle- 
ment  was  which  bank  ît  should  bc.  Ilcre,  on  the  left 
bank,  would  be  the  grcater  risk  of  encountcring  the  ncgro 
cscort  of  Ncgoro,  while  as  to  the  farther  shore  tliey  could 
not  tell  y/hat  obstacles  it  might  présent. 

Altof^tlicr  Mrs.  Weidon  advocated  trying  the  other  side, 
but  Dick  insisted  upon  crossing  first  by  himsclf  to  ascertain 
whether  an  advance  by  that  route  were  really  practicable. 

"  The  river  is  oiily  about  loo  yards  wide,"  he  urged  ;  "  1 
can  soon  get  across.  I  shall  leave  Hercules  to  look  after 
you  ail." 

Mrs.  Wcldon  demurred  for  a  whîle,  but  Dîck  seemed 
resolute,  and  as  he  promised  to  takc  his  gun  and  not  to 
attempt  to  land  if  hc  saw  the  least  symptom  of  danger,  shc 
at  last  consentcd,  but  with  so  much  reluctancc  that  cven 
after  he  had  entered  the  canoë  she  said, — 

"  l  think,  Dick,  it  would  bc  really  better  for  us  ail  to  go 
togethcr." 

"  No,  Mrs.  Wcldon,  indeed,  no  ;  I  am  sure  it  is  best  for 
me  to  go  alone  ;  I  shall  be  back  in  an  hour." 

"  If  it  must  be  so,  it  must,"  said  the  lady. 

"Keep  a  sharp  look-out,  Hercules!"  cried  the  youth 
cheerily,  as  he  pushed  off  from  the  land. 

The  strcngth  of  the  carrent  was  by  no  means  violent, 
but  quite  enough  to  makc  the  direction  of  Dick's  course 
somewhat  oblique.  The  roar  of  the  cataract  reverberated 
în  his  ears,  and  the  spray,  wafted  by  the  westerly  wind, 
brushed  lightly  past  his  face,  and  hc  shuddered  as  hc  fclt 
how  near  they  must  hâve  becn  to  destruction  if  he  had 
relaxed  his  watch  throughout  the  night, 

It  took  him  hardly  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  reach  the 
opposite  bank,  and  he  was  just  preparing  to  land  when 
there  arose  a  tremendous  shout  from  about  a  dozen  natives, 
who,  rushing  forward,  bcgan  to  tear  away  the  canopy  of 
grass  with  which  the  canoë  was  covcred. 

Dick's  horror  was  great.  It  would  hâve  been  greater 
still  if  he  had  known  that  they  were  cannibals.  They  were 
the  natives  settled  at  tlie  lacustrine  village  higher  up  the 
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river.  When  the  pièce  of  thatch  had  been  knocked  off  in 
passing  the  piles,  a  glimpse  had  been  caught  of  the 
passengers  bclow,  and  avvarc  that  the  cataract  ahead  must 
ultimately  bring  them  to  a  standstili,  the  eager  barbarians 
had  foliowed  them  persistcntly  day  by  day  for  the  last 
cight  days. 

Now  they  thought  they  had  secured  their  prize,  but 
loud  was  their  yell  of  disappointment  when  on  stripping 
off  the  thatch  they  found  only  one  person,  and  that  a 
mère  boy,  standing  beneath  it. 

Dick  stood  as  calmly  as  he  could  at  the  bow,  and 
pointed  his  gun  towards  the  savages,  who  werc  sufficiently 
acquainted  vvith  the  nature  of  firc-arms  to  make  them 
afraid  to  attack  him. 

Mrs.  Weldon  with  the  others,  in  their  eagerness  to  watch 
Dick's  movements,  had  remaincd  standing  upon  the  shore 
of  the  river,  and  at  this  instant  werc  caught  sight  of  by  one 
of  the  natives,  who  pointed  them  out  to  his  companions. 
A  sudden  impulse  seized  the  whole  of  them,  and  they 
sprang  into  the  canoë  ;  there  seemed  to  be  a  practised 
hand  amongst  them,  which  caught  hold  of  the  rudder-oar, 
and  the  little  craft  was  quickly  on  its  way  back. 

Although  he  gave  up  ail  as  now  well-nigh  lost,  Dick 
neither  moved  nor  spoke.  He  had  one  lingering  hope  yet 
left  Was  it  not  possible  even  now  that  by  sacrificing  his 
own  life  he  could  save  the  lives  of  those  that  were  entrusted 
to  him  î 

When  the  canoë  had  come  near  enough  to  the  shore  for 
his  voice  to  be  heard,  he  shouted  with  ail  his  might, — 

"  Fly,  Mrs.  Weldon  ;  fly,  ail  of  you  ;  fly  for  your 
lives  !  " 

But  neither  Mrs.  Weldon  nor  Hercules  stîrred  ;  they 
seemed  rooted  to  the  ground. 

"  Fly,  fly,  fly  !  "  he  continued  shoutîng. 

But  though  he  knew  they  must  hear  him,  yet  he  saw 
them  make  no  effort  to  escape.  He  understood  their 
meaning  ;  of  what  avail  was  flight  when  the  savages  would 
be  upon  their  track  in  a  few  minutes  after  ? 

A  sudden  thought  crosscd  his  mind.     He  raiscd  his  gun 
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and  fîrcd  at  the  man  who  was  stccring  ;  the  bullet  shattered 
the  rudder-scull  into  fragments. 

The  cannîbals  iittered  a  ycll  of  terror.  Deprîved  of 
guidance,  the  canoc  was  at  the  mercy  of  the  current.  and, 
borne  along  with  increasing  speed,  was  soon  wîthin  a 
hundred  feet  of  the  cataracL 

The  anxîous  watchers  on  the  bank  instantly  discerned 
Dick's  purpose,  and  understood  that  in  order  to  save  thera 
he  had  formed  the  resolution  of  precipitating  himself  with 
the  savages  into  the  secthing  waters. 

Nothing  could  avaîl  fo  arrest  the  swîft  descenL  Mrs. 
Weldon  in  an  agony  of  despair  waved  her  hands  in  a  last 
sad  farewell,  Jack  and  Benedict  seemed  paralyzed,  wtiilst 
Hercules  involuntarily  extended  his  great  strong  arm  that 
was  powerJess  to  aid. 

Suddenly  the  natives,  irapelled  by  a  last  frantic  effort  to 
reach  the  shore,  plunged  into  the  water,  but  theîr  move- 
ment  capsizcd  the  boat. 

Face  to  face  with  death,  Dick  lost  nothing  of  hîs  în- 
domitable  présence  of  mind.  Might  not  that  light  canoë, 
floating  bottom  upwards,  be  made  the  means  for  yet 
another  grasp  at  life?  The  danger  that  threatened  him 
was  twofold  ;  thcrc  was  the  risk  of  suffocation  as  well  as 
the  péril  of  being  drowned  ;  could  not  the  inverted  canoc 
be  used  for  a  kind  of  float  at  once  to  keep  his  head  above 
water  and  to  serve  as  a  screen  from  the  rushing  air  ?  He 
had  some  faînt  recoliection  of  how  ït  had  beeh  proved 
possible  under  some  such  conditions  to  descend  in  safety 
the  fallsof  Niagara. 

Quick  as  lightning  he  seized  hold  of  the  cross>bench  of 
the  canoë,  and  with  his  head  out  of  water  beneath  the  up- 
turned  keel,  he  was  dashed  down  the  furious  and  well-nigh 
perpendicular  fall. 

The  craft  sank  deep  into  the  abyss,  but  rose  quickly 
again  to  the  surface.  Hcre  was  Dick's  chance  ;  he  was  a 
good  swimmcr,  and  his  life  dependcd  now  upon  hîs  strength 
of  arm. 

It  was  a  hard  struggle,  but  he  succceded.  In  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  he  had  landed  on  the  left-hand  bank,  where  hc 
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was  greeted  with  the  joyful  congratulations  of  hîs  friends, 
who  had  hurried  to  the  foot  of  the  fall  to  assure  themselves 
of  his  fate. 

The  cannibals  had  ail  dîsappeared  in  the  surging  waters. 
Unprotected  in  their  fall,  they  had  doubtless  ceased  to 
breathe  before  reaching  the  lowest  depths  of  the  cataract, 
where  their  lifeless  bodies  would  soon  be  dashed  to  pièces 
against  the  sharp  rocks  that  were  scattered  aiong  the  lower 
course  of  the  stream. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

A  HArpV  RE-UNIOÎI. 

Two  days  aftcr  Dick's  marvellous  delîverarice  the  party 
had  the  good  fortune  to  fall  in  with  a  caravan  of  honest 
Portuguese  ivorj'-traders  on  their  way  toEmboma,  at  ibe 
mouth  of  the  Congo.  They  rendered  the  fugitives  every 
assistance,  and  thus  enabled  them  to  rcach  the  coast  without 
further  discomfort. 

Thîs  meeting  with  the  caravan  was  a  most  fortunate 
occurrence,  as  any  project  of  launching  a  raft  upon  the 
Zaire  would  hâve  been  quite  impracticable,  the  river  between 
the  Ntemo  and  Yellala  Falls  being  a  continuons  séries  of 
cataracts.  Stanley  counted  as  many  as  sixty-two,  and  it 
was  hereabouts  that  that  brave  traveller  sustained  the  last 
of  thirty-one  conflicts  with  the  natives,  escaping  almost  by  a 
miracle  from  the  Mbelo  cataract. 

Before  the  middle  of  August  the  party  arrived  at 
Emboma,  where  they  were  Kospitably  received  by  M.  Motta 
Viega  and  Mr.  Harrison.  A  steamer  was  just  on  the  point 
ofstarting  for  the  Isthmus  of  Panama  ;  in  this  they  took 
their  passage,  and  in  due  time  set  foot  once  more  upon 
American  soil. 

P'orthwith  a  message  was  despatched  to  Mr.  Weldon, 
apprisîng  him  of  the  return  of  the  wife  and  child  over  whose 
loss  he  had  mourned  so  long.  On  the  25th  the  railroad 
deposîted  the  travellers  at  San  Francisco,  the  only  thing 
to  mar  their  happiness  being  the  recoUection  that  Tom  and 
his  partners  were  not  with  them  to  share  their  joy. 

Mr.  Weldon  \va<i  everj  tea-^Q^  Xq  cK>^^"i'aS.\i.-a,\.^  ViwiseU 
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that  Negoro  had  failed  to  reach  him,-  No  doubt  he  would 
hâve  been  ready  to  sacrifice  the  bulk  of  his  fortune,  and 
wîthout  a  momenf  s  hésitation  would  hâve  set  out  for  the 
coast  of  Africa.but  who  could  question  that  he  would  there 
hâve  been  exposed  to  the  vilest  treachery  ?  He  felt  that 
to  Dick  Sands  and  to  Hercules  he  owed  a  debt  of  gratitude 
that  ît  would  be  impossible  to  repay  ;  Dick  assumed  more 
than  ever  the  place  of  an  adopted  son,  whilst  the  brave 
negro  was  regarded  as  a  true  and  faithful  friend. 

Cousin  Benedict,  it  must  be  owned,  failed  to  share  for  long 
the  gênerai  joy.  Aftcr  givîng  Mr.  Weldon  a  hasty  shake 
of  the  hand,  he  hurried  off  to  his  private  room,  and  resumed 
his  studios  almost  as  if  they  had  never  been  interrupted. 
He  set  himself  vigorously  to  work  with  the  design  of  pro- 
ducing  an  elaborate  trcatise  upon  the  "Hexapodes  Bene- 
dictus  "  hithcrto  unknown  to  eiitomological  research.  Hère 
in  his  private  chamber  spectacles  and  magnifying-glass 
were  ready  for  his  use,  and  he  was  now  able  for  the  fîrst 
time  with  the  aid  of  propcr  appliances  to  examine  the 
unique  production  of  Central  Africa. 

A  shriek  of  horror  and  disappointment  escaped  his 
lips.  The  Hexapodes  Benedictus  was  not  a  hexapod  at 
ail.  It  was  a  common  spider.  Hercules,  in  catchîng  it, 
had  unfortunately  broken  off  its  two  front  legs, and  Benedict, 
almost  blind  as  he  was,  had  failed  to  detect  the  accident 
His  chagrin  was  most  pitiable,  the  wonderful  dîscovery  that 
was  to  hâve  exalted  his  name  high  in  the  annals  of  science 
belonged  sîmply  to  the  common  order  of  the  arachnidse. 
The  blow  to  his  aspirations  was  very  heavy  ;  it  brought  on  a 
fît  of  illness  from  which  it  took  him  some  time  to  recover. 

For  the  next  three  years  Dick  was  entrustcd  with  the 
éducation  of  little  Jack  during  the  intervais  hc  could 
spare  from  the  prosecution  of  his  own  studies,  înto  whîch  he 
threw  himself  with  an  enei^quîckened  by  a  kind  of  remorse. 

"  If  only  I  had  known  what  a  seaman  ought  to  know 
when  I  was  left  to  myself  on  board  the  '  Pilgrim,'  "  he  would 
contînually  say,  "  what  miscry  and  suflTering  we  might  hâve 
been  sparcd  1" 

So  dilîgently  did  he  apply  himself  to  the  techntcal 
branches  of  his  profession  tV\at  &t  ^caç^t^K  ^\^*ksxv\«. 
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«ccivcd  a  spécial  cartilicate  of  honour,  and  was  at  once 
raiscd  to  the  rank  of  a  captain  in  Mr.  Weldon's  firm. 

Thus  by  his  industry  and  good  conduct  did  the  poor 
foundling  of  Sandy  Hook  rise  to  a  post  of  distinction. 
In  spitc  of  his  youth,  he  commanded  untversal  respect  ; 
his  native  modesty  and  straightforwardncss  never  failed 
him,  and  for  his  own  part,  he  seemed  to  bc  unconsctous  of 
those  fine  traits  in  his  charactcr  which  had  impelled  him 
to  dccds  that  made  hîm  h'ttle  short  of  a  hero. 

His  icîsure  moments,  howevcr,  were  often  troubled  by 
one  source  of  sadncss  ;  he  could  never  forget  the  four 
ncgroes  for  whose  misfortuncs  he  hcld  himself  by  his  own 
inexpérience  to  be  în  a  way  rcsponsibie.  Mrs.  Weldon 
thoroughly  shared  his  regret,  and  would  bave  made  many 
sacrifices  to  discover  what  had  become  of  them.  This 
anxiety  was  at  length  relieved. 

Owing  to  the  large  corrcspondence  of  Mr.  Weldon  în 
almost  every  quarter  of  the  world,  it  was  discovered  that 
the  whole  of  them  had  been  sold  in  one  lot,  and  that 
they  were  now  in  Madagascar.  Wîthout  listening  for  a 
moment  to  Dick's  proposai  to  apply  ail  his  savings  to  effect 
their  libération,  Mr.  Weldon  set  his  own  agents  to  negotiate 
for  their  freedom,  and  on  the  iSth  of  November,  1877, 
Tom,  Bat,  Actœon,  and  Austin  awaited  their  welcome  at  the 
merchant's  door.  It  is  needless  to  say  how  warm  were  the 
greetings  they  received. 

Out  of  ail  the  survivors  of  the  "  Pilgrim  "  that  had  been 
cast  upon  the  fatal  coast  of  Africa,  old  Nan  alone  was 
wanting  to  complète  the  number.  Considering  what  they 
had  ail  undergone,  and  the  périls  to  which  they  had  been 
exposed,  it  seemed  little  short  of  a  miracle  that  she  and 
poor  Dingo  should  be  the  only  victims. 

Hîgh  was  the  festivity  that  night  in  the  house  of  the 
Californian  merchant,  and  the  toast,  proposed  at  Mrs. 
Weldon's  request,  that  was  rcccîvcdwiththe  loudest  acclama- 
tion was 

"  DicK  Sands,  the  boy  captain  l  " 
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